. 


a 4 © 8 


IR i 5 


THEO CRIT US, BION, Apr MOSCHUS, | _ 
Kg „„ . „„ 
Tranſlated from the GREEK into ENGLISH VERSE, oo Ro 
| - T70ũ WHICH ARE ADDED, | „ 55 5 5 
" DISSERTATIONS anp NOTES er el 


We | e * 5 „ _ . 


* : « « 
. . N * 5 - 


By TnE Rev. RICHARD POLWHELE, _ 


1 * 


| J. LAW He EH. oY . 1 


9 Pp 


ate of Chriſt-Church, Oxford, and Author of The Excr1sn ORATOR and PicTurss from NAT unn. FE 


Yo * o 4 
* 1 8 * : 0 . Z 4 
L : o 
, 4 3 1 
9 4 7 


- 
— — — — — ; 5 
4 i , „ 
4 f 7 5 F E 1 8 > 7 £ 
7 1 * > ® 4 ; : 2 % FR . 
- | a : : 8 . | : * 
* - : 


Printed and Sold by R. T HO R N. . 


Sold alſo by T. Capzii, and C. DIII T, Londonz J. Fietcusn, Oxford; IJ. Mail,, 555 Es 
Cambridge; J. Jackson, Litchfield; and R. CRUTTWELL, Bath. N | £2 * 


© MDCCLXXXV 


* 


* 
* 
* t 4 1 
CE 4 a 
f P: * * * 
3 
. : 
* 
7 * * 
4 * * L 
N * w 
+ 
1 : 1 
1 hy 
i * A 
* 
* 5 F 
" : 5 k - 
* 
— * 
# 
1 
4 . 4 4 
C 2 8 
* 
- " po — Fl 
£ 4 
- . l # - 2 > , . 
- 5 : E Z <> i ; PF © IT 

7 - 4 * A 5 5 4 7 8 4 1 2 vo * 

— A * = 4 

eee C ² es eo hens lag eds cs & b 

1 n 


"a e — — . — res ia e n 7 : q 8 
a N. eee wee ere Wed e ee e e eder * 


r ee 


4 5 
4 8 7 0 5 
* 2 £ 1 f 8 
< _ 4 1 ” * * EY. \ 8 * go 
8 3 * » "1 * »Y 4 5 2 * Gs 1 
J l \ 1 l Ee , is "us 


Rio 


HUGE, 4 


* 


** , 18 p 1 qd 1 þ (ns en” ab 


1 3 ee 


N 


2 3 


2 
# 
3 
5 
1 
* 


4 


2 


Deaication MAS z 
, eq 4. 


Firſt Idyllium of Tazocrrevs . - 
Second Idyllium -<- , - .- 


Third Idyllium = - - 


— F tl Idyllium , 4 ** wk ; J 155 | 


Fi thin ol EY 
Sixth Lm <= 
Seventh Idyllium - < 
Eighth Idyllum —-  - 


Ninth Idyllium - = = 


'Tenth Idyllium 7 1 1 


Eleventh Idylliuunm = 


Twelfth Idyllum - 


Fourteenth Idyllium „„ 
Fifteenth Idyllium - <- =, 
Sixteenth Idyllium - <- - 


Seventeenth Idyllium - *- . 


Eighteenth Idyllium 
Nineteenth Idyllium  - = 
Twentieth Idyllium 
'Twenty-firſt Idyllium 
Twenty-ſecond Idyllium, Firſt Part 


Twenty- ſecond Idyllium, Second Part 


Twenty- third Idylliuum 
Twenty- fourth Idyllium - =» 
Twenty-fifth Idyllium - - 
Twenty-ſixth Idyllium - - © - 
Twenty- ſeventh Idyllium - - 
Twenty-eighth Idyllium - - 
Twenty-ninth Idyllium 


e 


2 


4 


* 


7 Second Idyllium kl ons > th — - 


Fifth Idyllum < = 
Sixth Idyllium m 

Seventh Idylium - =< - 
ene Idylliumm - 


Third Idyllium 9 5 OM - „ il 
Fourth Idyllium - +» =« 


8 


Diſſertation on Bio and Moschus 
| Diſſertation on TYR Tus 


Notes on TTRTA uss 


. ieth Idyllium | . 
2 iſt Idyllium-of Biow | 


Third Idyllium © - | - = 
Fourth Idyllium = 


Ninth on et „ „ 
Frs 1 

Firſt Idyllium of Moscuvs „„ 
Second Idylliuͥum 


Fifth Idyllium - <- += = 
Sixth Idyllium - - - - 
Seventh Idyllium = «- =» 
Eighth Idyllium „ — 
Epigrams _ 1 
Firſt Elegy of Tyxræus „„ 
Second Elegy „ „„ 
„„ oo oo 70 

Fourth Elegy 1 — | — 2 299 
© Diſſertation on Thzochrrus 


337 


Notes on THROHIrus 
" Now on Hol: + 
Notes on Moscyuus - = = 


341 


* 
— 
5 - 
4 
* 
* 
4 r 
- 
. 
* ol J 

* | 

4 ; 

/ $7 3 

4 

* 1 
1 
«1 
# 1 

74 
_ 
# 
* 
a 


* # 
ff 


3 


2 S S e We; - $2 


b 7 5 7 Bs 
N £ 8 * 3 9 " ; ; 1 
HER, te hore 2K. rp ee REN A Pi oh DR te ee 7 A 
| A; bt oy we” pe ney W f | C I 


EN XR A T A. 


FF 1 Fol 4 ©,  TAEOCRITUS. Ee VVV 


u. u. Fw R | Oy” 5 
„ — 25 Shell Skil : "242 : 
-» 39 . That I may kiſs at leak, 


7 
— — 39 | our "Dy - 1 i 
— 5 | Shrine. | J | VVV 
3 ol 1 5 
5 1% -- 22 While no While, no | 4 : 
| „ 13 -- 16 Chickens Chicken | 5 5 5 5 
2 | 5 — - 41 | flowery flowering | 
1 I 
23 
24 
23 
27 


— 104 The Thy 
64 pendant pen 

— 137 3 Eu not rut | | 

— 32 explain z explain | . 
„„ oke oke 5 , 
— 14 me who loves | nnn. | | 


14 - 4 <encircles encloſes 9 - 


B I 0 N, 3 85 
MO See Hs. „ 
1 -- 32 tit ſcorches ev'n its Blaze ev'n aims | = 16 | \ 
2 -- 98 ſudden | ſubtle — 
3 -- 47. much Grief ſuch Grief | 
4 25 22 hapleſs eb 
| = - DISSERTATIONS. 


Agee | 
312 Miz ren MIL Tox = 


The minuter Errata in the punctuation, e. the Reader may an corredt himſelf, 


* 
2 
8 o 
* =y 
. 
. * 
: . 
1 = 
ae 
, © 
ot: * 
1 
* 
# 
3 
PI 
. 
4 
« < 
* 
* 
. % 
* F 
as 
5 
# 
F % 
* ? * 8 - 
* 


PPP SE nne 3 83 1 13 8 8 | 
RK 2? 8 3 8 = OS „ "* 3 1 dg 0 3 — $I WI * n 8 * 1 ooo bes þ 42.9 hy whit WMA ah 


* A * * ">. _ g 5 a I : 5 po 
? v8 i * * 4 Ss fo : 8 # ; 1 * "Ou" 1 "Ms * "OE wats Are Ry je" — — e N . ee, F 


i ' * * as] = 
= 8 - ORE" 
I 4 8 Wo - N 9 * 1 
4 * 4 of ” & 1 1 * 
0 * * P 


— n . SNK 1 P 3 Wr 


10 THE 


Richr HoNORABLE Lozy VISCoUNT | 


MOUNT EDGCUMBE AND VALLETORT, 


ADMIRAL OF THE WHITE, LORD - LIEUTENANT AND 
_ CUSTOS ROTULORUM OF THE COUNTY OF CORNWALL, a 
| JOINT VICE TREASURER J ˙ • 46 


My Lord, 


REI diſpoſed to imitate the Language of Dedication, | in 
which the applauded Virtues of the Patron are, commonly, as 


| unfulſantial as has Patronage, the Tranſlator of Tuzocrirus 
might approach a ſecond PTOLEMY, with a Parallel elaborate andi 
ſplendid, tho no other than the Offspring of Fancy, and the Sacri- 
ice of Flattery. But I am well aware, that your Lordſhip's 
Good-Senſe and Fudgment would inſtantly revolt from the Im- 
 fertinence of indiſcriminating Adulation. And, permit me to 
obſerve, I am too ſenſible of your real Merits, to repreſent o 
by an imaginary Portrait, Panegyrick, indeed, however juſt, 
maght appear in theſe Pages, but ill-placed Compliment. Nor 
would the Attempt to blazon a Character ſo well known as your | 
| Lordſhip, any way i become a Re fo little known as mo 5 


* 
15 8 berg 1 — 4 +* * 
ML Ve 7 
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. 


( 2 F 
Not to be ance therefore, by fuch frivolous Efufins, I FRG 


: only to intimate, that my Defign of dedicating the following tranſ- 
lated Poetry to Lox D Mount EDccuMBE, originated in no other 


Motive than a real and unfeigned Reſpet—a Reſpect that hath 


been, in ſome meaſure, hereditary, I have been educated in an 
| habitual Reverence for the ED6cumBE Family ; of whoſe friendly 
and flattering Attentions to my own, I have heard frequent and 


grateful Remembrances. And tho I preſume not to hope for a 
Repetition of fuch Favors, yet, my Lord, your late Civilities and 
Expreſſions of Kindneſs encourage me to addreſs you in this Man- 
ner, without the ſlighteſt Apprehenſion of being deemed either ob- 
trufroe or inſincere. Iam convinced, it's true, that the Work I have 


offered to your Patronage hath but little Pretenfions to ſo diſtin- 
guiſhed an Honor. Yet I by no Means regret the Circumſtance 


of my having offered it, while it affords me an Opportunity of 
teſtifying the Gratitude of thoſe, who have taught me to revere 


your Family ; and my own Senſe of your perſonal Vi Viriues, which. 


hath led me to efteem your . 


Iam, my 1 
| Your SO s moſt obedient, 
dd moſt humble Servant, 


RIchARD POLWHELE, 


x 


PREFACE 


O write a Pr eface, is, of all Things, the moſt embarraſſi ng. Tis 
here an Author mult deſcant on himſelf: Hence the Aukwardneſs 


oeſſity of ſtating Objections, and, wen gy 01.9946 of replying to them. 
Hz hath been aſked, (with ſome 


at all ? 


ſtances with which the Public is bus remotely concerned. Yet this he 


thinks it poorer to obſerve, that he would by no Means reſt his poetical Pre- 


tenſions, however humble, on the Succeſs of the Work before him. 

As to the ſecond Queſtion, he freely acknowledges, that the Conſciouſneſs 
of his poſſeſſing a tolerable Ear for Poetry, was one great Motive for fixing 
on Tranſlation. In his Opinion, the chief Requiſite in a poetical Tranſlator 
(underſtanding the two Languages and his Author being taken for granted) 
is that of a good Ear. It was this rendered PoE ſo eminently happy in 
his Verſion of the ILIAp. DRYDEN was, unqueſtionably, ſuperior to 
him in Strength and Brilliancy of Imagination; could expand a fine 


Thought with equal Advantage; and, perhaps, give a nervous Sentiment 


the ſame Dignity and Force. Yet the Effect of his VirG1L is much infe- 


rior to that of Poyz's HoMeR. And what occaſions this Partiality to 


Pore? Nothing but the perſuaſive Charm of his Verſification ; that Spe- 
cies of ſylliabic Muſick, which, like the Harmony of Coloring, gives 
Diction its true Proportion; ſo that the Sound of one Syllable, in a Line, 
ſhall not predominate over the Sound of another. In the mean Time, the 
Tranſlator is aware, that this ſyllabic Muſick requires much Management, 


and a peculiar Nicety of Ear, to prevent the Monotony of an unvarying 


Tenor, or the Formality of a mechanical Conſtruction: The one deſtroys 
its Effect, the other its Gracefulneſs. But to return. ; | 


2: © SEVERAL 


of his Feelings; hence his Diſtreſs. The preſent Tranſlator 
is, more particularly, in this Predicament : He is under the Ne. 


ompliments to his ENGLISH 
_ OrAaToR”) why he deviates into the Province of Tranſlation, to the Inter- 
ruption of his Purſuits in Original Poetry? And, why, indeed, he tranſlates 


To diſcuſs the firf Queſtion, would be to enter into a Detail of Circum- 


„ : 

- SEVERAL Correſpondents have enquired, * Why fix on TuzocaITOs ?' 
Againſt ſuch a Choice not a few Objections have been urged ; tho', ex- 
cepting two, they have no Claim to a Moment's Attention. The fir/ 
 Ovyetiinn is, that TurocrITUs hath been already tranſlated more than 
once.“ The ſecond, that tis impoſſible to tranſlate THEO RI Tus. 
Fon the ir, the Tranſlator does not heſitate in aſſerting, that (ex- 
cept FawKkEes's) there exiſts no Tranſlation of THEOCRI TVs in the Eng- 
liſh Language. CrEeecn's was but a Skeleton, which hath long ago 
mouldered into Duſt. * Mr. Fawkzs's Verſion, on the whole, is entitled 
to conſiderable Applauſe. Tho' not ſtrikingly elegant, it is, in general, 

faithful to the Original. Tho' its Verſification is not poliſhed to a Smooth- 
neſs like PopE's, it hath few diſagreeable Aſperities. And, in truth, had 
the Tranſlator been acquainted with his reſpectable Rival, previouſly to the 
Emiſſion of his Propoſals, he ſhould have been inclined to abandon his 
rojected Publication. He had tranſlated the greater Part of his favourite 
Poet, before his Introduction to FawkEs,—of whom he had formed, 
through the Report of others, an erroneous Opinion ; and to whom he 
hath been, fince, indebted for the Improvement of various Paſſages in his 

Verſion. Yet, in the Opinion of ſeveral of his Subſcribers, Mr. Fawxes's 
is but an indifferent Performance. If this be the Caſe, he is apprehenſive 
they will ſee many Imperfections in his own. Still, however, he truſts 
that he hath avoided thoſe Inaccuracies, which may juſtly be imputed to 
his Predeceſſor; and that, by particularizing the following, he may have 
rendered his own Verſion leſs imperfect, than it might otherwiſe have been. 


FAWKES's THEOCRITUS. 

IoyIIIUn I. line 2. Whoſe boughs, projecting o'er the ſprings, recline — . 
1 HFHarſh— The Original is ſoft and muſical. 
Line 36. With ivy join'd with helichryſe around - 

Small tendrils with cloſe-claſping arms uphold 

The fruit rich-ſpeckled with the ſeeds of gold. 


\ 


5 „„ Inaccurate. 
Line 91, Meek heifers, patient cows, and gentle ſteers 
M. oan'd at his feet, and melted into tears! 
Ridiculous. 


Line 99. | Goatherds and hinds approach'd ; the youth they hai, 
| And ſhepherds kindly aſk'd him what he azfd © 
5 Avwkward Rhyme, 


5 SP, | 55 5 IpvLLIun 


In the Miſcellany Poems, printed for Townsow, 1684, a few of the IorLLIA are done into 
Engliſh, by BowLzs, Duxe, and others; but the third, eighteenth, taventy-third and taenty-ſeventh, . 
are finely paraphraſed by Dayvex, In WHaLty's Poems there is a Tranſlation, it ſeems, of 
the firſt IoyLL1ium, where dat is rendered Lid inftead of tenaril, after the Example of CAREER. 


„ 


* 
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IorIIIun I. Line 9. To the . 
| ts. EE 42d And ſee and aſk him, why he ſhuns me bo? : 
„ | As infipid as Cxren. 
Line 14. Great Goddeſs, and infernal Hecate. 4 
2 85. Me warmly ſhe requeſted, breathing love. 
Line 99. I faw with from the crowd | 
Diſtinguiſhed, for like helichryſus glow'd 42. 
I &c. &c. 


. hs F lat and prof 
IpvyLiiuM mm: Line 39- T'l'doff my n 3 I needs muſt "RS 
44. You'll laugh to 81 me flouncing in the main 
An Air of Ridicule thrown over a very ſerious Sentiment. Such a Mic- | 


- repreſentation is leſs pardonable than any Omiſſions or Additions of the 


In ran ſlator. 
| Line 61. Beneath yon” pine T'll ſing, diftin# and clear. | 
7 autology. Beſides, it ſhould have been, diſtinctiy and chark. 


Line 8 8. Stretch'd near your grotto, when I've breath'd my laſt, 
My fleſh will gu the wolves a rich repaſt, c 
2 in will be weet as honey to your taſte. 
CE — Perplexed and feeble. 
IpyLiivum IV. Line 35. Alas! theſe herds will on the plain. 


35 e e ein Idea not preſerved. : 
Line 72. His s miſtreſs with the jet-black eyes — 
 FJet-black Eyes not the ori ginal Idea. 
- Line 5 O, nobly done] laſcivious old man— ö 
Defective Verſe, unleſs Levis be eked out in too harſh a Manner « for the 
poliſhed Ears of the preſent Age to borrow Mr. Fa wKES's own Words, 


IpyLivom V. Line 12. It is well known thy maſter ſleeps without. 
| 7. e. without a Goat- kin. 
Line 15. Thou eiern me the preſent, and by theft, &c. | 
5 original Idea totally loſt, 
Line 152. 8 goats leap wantonly for joyͤ— : 
— fo ſtrikingly expreſſive of the Tranſport of the Goats, omitted. 


 Ioyiin VI. Line 54. We harveſt-home, at Hippocoon's ſang. 
recen . 


IbyIIIUn VII. Line 4. Mark- d where the waters of Halenta flow. | 
Hales, not 1 


Line 49. Me the fond fiat hows hpnour'd from my youth, 
| And call the Maire moſt melodious mouth. _ 
A little uncouth / 


Line 66. Which late laſt keine I labour'd at my eaſe. 
Hath not this the Appearance of an Hiberniciſm ? Is it Feen to 


aſk, how a Perſon can labour at his Eaſe? 


Tov 


1 


IdrIIIun VIII. Line 85. on oaks ſinooth acorns ornamental grow 
Aukward Line, owing to the profaic Word ornamental. 
Line 88, Luſty cows commend the careful frain— 
© Commend an improper Word, 
IoyLtuM X. Line 25. With mulick's channs our pleaſing toils prolong. 
To deceive Time, by ſhortening the Duration of Toil, is not uncommon. 
This is the End of the Laborer's Song. But the Prolongation of Toil is 
4 not the ſenſible Effect of ** Muſic's Charms. by bin 
1 | e | „ 66. You'll wound * hand by luis of a bean— 5 
| | | | N P roſaic. 
| | _ Tovinivh XI. Line 13. Love did the tenour of his wind controul. _ 
1205 Mn Profaic and ill expreſt. 
Line 23. And with "UWA horror high impending hung, 
Not conſiſtent with the ſimple Beauty of the Original. 


Line 88. She never whiſpers ſoft things in your ear. 
104. Here I'm a man of no ball r conſ 3 


1 55 . 4447 =» ob Cyclops leam d love's . | 
5 Flat, unpoetical Lines. 
Ipyrirrum X11, Live Sure he muſt make to Ganymede his vow, &c. | 
f | FO Line St By whoſe bare touch an artiſt can explore | 
The nee 


Qu. Explore ft from ? 


Toyo XIII. Line 5, Amphi itryon” 5 fon Was taught his power to feel 
Obſcure, His refers to Love in the firt Line. 


. 1 5 5 Line 27. Between Cyine's rocky iſles ſhe paſt—— 
I | = Cyine, not Cyane, 


Line 68. -The pride and terror of his red right hand. 


The Original conveys no ſuch Idea. Phe Thunder- bolt of JupirER may 
be graſped in his red right Hand: Not ſo the Club of HerxcuLEs, 


IorIriuu AV. CyNiscA's Love is tranſlated with little Spirit or Inge- | 

nuity. Crxxcn's Verſion is not, by many 3 inferior. 
Line 3. What ails you neu, &c. 

. You 2 ore grow, — 

3 4. perv E you graAw . 

7 Wat affects you now, &c 


Cl 


| 1 Inelegant and flat. 
Line 16. 1 und Clunices and the Greek agreed, 
With Apis {kilfd Theflalian colts to breed, 

In my green court, with wine to chear our ſouls : 


43 aiel dreſt, and brace of fowls : 
Phcenicia's generous wine that makes us bot 


Vapid enough for a Water-drinking Poet! ; 


Line 


(7 5 
. Now are 
| 55. Two eee gf 
wh ilon verbum verbo curabis e fidus 
Interpres. 
egg. And Jove her leſs, al wauld be well þ 
2. On Xſchines, my favourite and e 


V5 ; Sees rw Neg 4 n, and he'll grant the thi — 
EH bps Wt PER Mi (crable Lines. 
IorlLLIun IV. "Line 145. Tous there is no e you fu'd | 

7 1 Do harm, who eee e good. 


On the whole, this Idyllium ; 18 well tranſlated. 


Borten XVI. Fawkzs's Verſion, ef this Poem is, in general, ſpiritleſs. 
How unanimated is the Exordium : 


It fits the Muſe's tongue, the poet's pen, | 
To praiſe the immortal gods, and — 1 men + E 1: 
The Nine are deities, and gods reſound, . 
But bards are men, and ſing of men renown'd, 


| Line 77. Tis eaſier far to bleach the Zthiop fou! 
I ban turn the tenor of the miler's ſoul. 
AEthiop foul, not in the Original. 


. PF Line 101. With Ceres thou delighteſt to partake 
Theſe fair built walls, by Ly/imel7a's lake 


Lyjmetia, not Ly/ melia. Beſides, to partake a Wall ſeems an Phraſe. 


Ine 112. Wind Oer the plain, as ſow at foot can fall. 
Slow 4 4 Foot can fall, a vulgar Expreſſion. The Original hath no ſuch Idea. 
Line 115. Whilſt ſpiders ſtretch their webs along the ſhore — 
©... Here thePropriety and Beauty of the Original are loſt. 
IorIIIUn XVII. Line 3. But if o nobleſt men the ſong ye cg — ; 
j eo Inſipid men 
Line 8. Hymns are of gods I RI hs WR gona 
2% K 3 his fathers we commence the plan, 
agus, how great, how excellent a man 
23. Ge them, thron'd in adamant, in view, &c. 


45. e er to love the chief his mind unbends, 
To his ſon's care the kin 7 pe he commends, 


| . Unraithful wives, diſſatis &c. 
Flat and proſaic. Was Mr. Fawkzs aware, that the 38 and ſeren⸗ 


teenth IDYLLIA are far above the Paſtoral Strain ? 


Vs > Line 55, Thou caug hi ſt her, ere ſhe went 1 0 ſpectres dwell. — 
„ 57. And in thy temple placd the 9 
Tune o own 1 0 honour's 275 edge to ſhare. 


Harſh and un grammatical, 
Line 97, Three. times ten thouſand towery towns obey — 


This Alliteration has no good Effect, owing, partly, t to the ridiculous Word 
a. 


hg 


Line 


„ee 145 = Moons divide the Year 


The Recurrence of divide in the laſt Line has a difagreeable Effect. 
IDyLLvMm XVIII Line 79. And ere the day's loud herald has begun 
| | To ſpeak his early prologue to the fun —— 
A Cock ſpeaking a Prologue to the Sun, is truly ridiculous and bombatt. 
'Tis the Language of STATIUs or CLAUDIAN, not of THEOCRITUS. 
Line 82, OH Hymen, at this match rejoice —— 
A very ſpiritleſs Concluſion of this animated Epithalamium. 


r 
82 * F 
DAE 


ToYLLIUM I. $ Stamp'd hard on the ground, &c. 
1% ne | Pleonaſm. 
1 8 a 55 Lune * Yenus ſmiling, her fon i in fuch Wi to fee. 
3} „ vulgarity. 
; Ion XX, © Line 51. May 5 never pehold ſweet Adonis again. 


Qu. Doth She mean EN IA or Venus 2 1 the former, ungrammatical : 
if the latter, abrupt. 


IpyILIuu XXII. Line 139. —— Their hollow checks Al * — 
Part 1ſt) 1568. Stunn d with hard thwacks —— _ 


Vul gar ities „ 


loriiiun XXIL Line 27. Princes, my Banks, hauls ode tn hay ſcore, 
(Part zd) Solicit maids that are eſpous'd before. 7 


= . Theſe Lines may be, ſpeciouſly enough, objected to, in their preſent detached | 
. | OE Situation, as flat and proſaic. But conſider them with the Context, and 
713 Eno the Objection vaniſhes. They are conceived in the familiar Style of Con- 

= |! verſation, being a Part of Lynczvus's Remonſtrance : nor are they uncha- 

| ratteriſtic of the Speaker, who was a plain Man, * ungrac'd with Eloquence.” - 

The Tranſlator is not conſcious of n e a ſingle Paſſage 

in this Manner. 


IpyLLium XXIII. Line 9. — no ſoft lol 
| —— compaſſion ſpoke. 


TS. delight ſhe took 
death was in her Iost. 
21, ——— with haggard 0 
Repetition of v, ſpoke, Ke. obj efted to, 


Line 61, — tied againſt the wall fe ns 


WA. | 1” | es | Inelegant. 
Wo, FoyLLiuM XXV. Line 96. too fierce thy roar. 


Roar applied to Dogs. 
Line 149. gaunt lions from the mountain's brow, &c. 


it Yet Mr Fawkes ſays (Line 199) that 
wo „„ | EE not in Greece ſuch ſavages are ſeen. 


Tar 
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Taz Tranſlator ſhall no longer detain his Readers on this unpleaſing 


Topic: He diſmiſſes it with yet aſſuring them, that he, by no Means, 
oppoſes Mr. Fawkxs in the Confidence of literary Vanity, 
Tur ſecond Objection is the moſt formidable. Vet it annihilates the 
firſt. If it be impoſſible to tranſlate TuzocrxriTus into Engliſh, the 
Phantom Fawkes no longer terrifies! But what does the Tranſlator 


gain, While his Rival diſappears? Alas! if he have no Antagoniſt, he is 


left alone, to encounter—Impoſſibilities . The Truth of the Matter is, 
that to tranſlate THEOCRITus, tho tis not impoſſible, is, yet, of all Things 
the moſt difficult. To give a good Copy of any. Picture, where Simplicity 


is the predominant Feature, is certainly an arduous Taſk. This ſeems to be 


preciſely the Caſe with the Sicilian Poet, who hath been conſidered by 


many, as incapable of being accurately, and, at the ſame Time, elegantly and 


happily repreſented; . Tis on ſuch a View of the Subject, that a well-exe- 
cuted Tranſlation of THEO CRITus is ſtill wiſhed, tho' not expected by the 


Critics—a Deſideratum in Poetry, like the Philoſopher's Stone in Chemiſ- 
try. The preſent Undertaking, therefore, may be charged with Arrogance 


and Preſumption ; but let it be obſerved, that the Tranſlator does not 


come forward, with the deciſive Air of Superiority : Nor does he cheriſh. 


any vain Preſentiments of Applauſe. Yet he is engaged in no illaudable 


Enterprize. Tis a literary Adventure, in which if he fail, magnis tamen 


* 


proportion to the Difficulty. 


excidet auſis. -in which if he ſucceed, his Merit and his Praiſe will be in 


Is the mean Time, Biox and Moscnvs, being ſubordinate Figures in 


the Piece, have eſcaped all Animadverſion, relative to the Propriety of their 


appearing in an Engliſb Dreſs. In an Exgliſb Dreſs they have already made 


their Appearance, without, indeed, any ſingular Powers of Attraction; tho 


Dr. LaxnGnroRneE hath diffuſed a charming Sweetneſs over Bron, who is 


more obliged to this elegant Poet for the DEATH of Abox is, than to 
Fawkes for the Verſion of all his IDyLLIia. = HF, nts ae 


Or the ELZOIESs of TyrT Aus, the Tranſlator hath never ſeen an 
Engliſh Verſion. He is acquainted with no Predecefſor. hs 


Bur he hath deſcanted fufficiently on what others have done: It may 


be more to the Purpoſe, to develope what he hath performed himſelf. 


Tux beſt Maſters have already written ſo diffuſely on Tranſlation, that 


nothing can be added, in this Place, with any tolerable Effect. The 
Tranſlator ſhall only remark, in order to open an Explanation of his 


own Manner, that every Copy ought to preſerve the Character of its 
| 5 „ « Original.” 
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Original.“ To this End, both Omiſſions and Additions are neceſſary. 
A literal Verſion of a Poet, cannot poſſibly be characteriſtic. If you 
* boaſt, that you have left your Author to ſpeak for himſelf - that you 
* have neither added nor diminiſhed ; you have, in reality, groſsly abuſed 
* him, and deccived yourſelf,” Such is the Opinion of the very beſt po- 
etical Tranſlator this Country can boaſt. At certain Places, the ſtricteſt 
Compreſſion of Language is requiſite; at others, an expanded Phraſeology. 


So that additional Epithets or Adjuncts are, frequently, allowable : Nor is 


an occaſional Introduction of new Images and Ideas to be deemed licentious 
or daring; tho' tis a Liberty, in which Tranſlators ought ſeldom to 


_ indulge, 


Tur Manner of TaurocriTvs is various. Some of his IDYLLIA are 


characterized by a rude Simplicity. Such are the fourth and fi/th. To 


give a diſcriminating Idea of theſe, was a Matter of extreme Difficulty. 


But the Translator hath aimed at it (however he may have failed in the 


2 by a certain Quaintneſs of Phraſe peculiar to People in low - 
Life, by Rhymes of a ruſtical Sound, and by the Interſperſion of a few 


antiquated Words. 


OruER IDYLLIA are diſtinguiſhed by an elegant Simplicity ; particu- - 


| larly, the „rt and ſeventh. Here the Tranſlator hath endeavoured to 


recommend the ſimple Sentiment, by the muſical Modulation of his 
Verſes—yet free from all artificial Embelliſhment. 5 ys 
THERE are other IDYLL1A that ſeemed to require an ornamented Dic- 
tion—the eighteenth, in particular; which is remarkable for the Splendor 
of its Decorations. > 7 
Tur Heroic IDYLL1A are, ſtill, of a different Kind. They have a grave 
majeſtic Air, occaſionally relieved by an Intervention of the familiar Style. 
Tur fourteenth and fi/teenth IDYLLIA are conſpicuouſly diſcriminated 
from all the reſt. The comic Vein of Humour that runs thro' them, 


ſeems not inconſiſtent with the Lightneſs and Volubility of Anſtey - Verſe. 


Biox and Moschus are no Manneriſts. Their Features (compared 


with TyurocR1Tvus) have little Strength or Variety of Expreſſion. The 
often dazzle by a Glare of Coloring ; tho' they have, ſometimes, a Softneſs 


of Tint, on which the Eye repoſes with Complacency. The Tranſlator 
ſhall only add, that, in Bion's © EPITAPH on Apon1s” and other Pieces 
of a ſimilar Nature, he hopes he hath not obſcured the Sentiment, by too 
much compreſſing it; and that his lax Manner (in ſome Parts of Mos- 
cHUs particularly) was deſignedly adopted, as neareſt approaching the 
familiar Style of Converſation. „„ 5 Legs ont 
. fr TyRT US 


Ws 


Cas 4: 


Tyvxræus hath a Manner pecuhar to himſelf—or, to the Poets of un- 
commercial, unphiloſophic Eras; who lived before the Invention of Ab- 
ſtract Terms, and whots Obſervation and Expreſſion were circumſcribed 
by the Neceſſity of the Times. This is a material Circumſtance, which, 
the Tranſlator truſts, he hath not forgotten in his Verſion. 1 
NEVER TRHEILESs, when it is conſidered, that the beſt Tranſlators have flat- 
tered themſelves with the vain Imagination of diſcriminative Reſemblances ; 
and that ſuch Attempts at characteriſtic Delineation, have been regarded, 

by many, as chimerical and romantic, in conſequence of a general Failure 
in the Execution ;—there are few, perhaps, who will be extreme to mark 
the feebler Lineaments, or unmellowed Shadowings of the preſent Copies — 
more particularly, the fr//, whoſe Original is the untran/lateable Tnro- 
cCRITUs. Things excellent, it is true, are aimed at; but nothing is ob- 
truſively offered, or arrogated with that haughty Pretenſion, which juſtly 
repels the Candor of Criticiſm. „ 5 „ 
ThE Editions made Uſe of, in tranſlating Throckgirus, were thoſe of 
WARTON and MARTIN; and, in tranſlating Bron and Moschus, that of 
HzEskIx, which, (not excepting the Paris Edition by M. de Lox E“ 
PIERRE, With a French Verſion) is, indiſputably, the beſt. In tranſlating 
TyRT#Us (or rather in annotating upon him) the Glaſgow Edition, 
printed in 1759, by RoBERT and AnpREw FouLts, hath been princi- 
pally employed. Where the Tranſlator hath departed from the common 
Reading of ThEOCRITus, he hath generally the Authority of WAR TON, 
or one of the firſt Claſs among the Commentators. If he, any where, 
differ from the Vulgate, without referring to the Paſſage, in his NoTEes, 
Ta: b 2 . he 
Tux following are the moſt valuable Manuſcripis and Editions of Tyzocritus, | 
„ aner. OF 


* 
- 


<< Taz Collations of D'OxvitLz (Author 


of the Critica Hannu) at Amſterdam.” During 


his Travels in Italy and Sicily, he collated 
above forty MSS., 
„TA Collations of Mr. ST. AmanDd, left 


to the Bodleian Library, Oxford, in 1250.“ 


Theſe Readings are exhibited, at one View, 
(under the Title-Collationes inWarToN's Edit. 

« Two MSS. in the Bodleian Library, Ox- 
ford. One containing the firſt eight IDYLLIA; 


the other imperfect, both at the Beginning and 


the End. | | 


« A MS. of Tazoczirus, among the 


Laud. MSS. containing only the firſt eight 
IDBYLLIA.. © £7 | | - 
*« In the public Library at Cambridge, 


Notes on TyeocriTus, by Isaac Casaunon 
—MS, Notes in the Quarto Edit, of Commelin 


—and Notes by STANLZVY (Author of the Lives 


of the Philoſophers ).”” C-$aun0n's Notes are 
written on the Margin of H. STeyaens's 
Porte Græci. 5 | 


% A MS, of the firſt eight IoyLLt14a, in 
Emanuel-College Library, Cambridge.“ Not 

worth collating | ſays WazTow. 5 
% A MS. containing only five Iorrria, 


with a few ſele& Scholia, in the Britiſh Mu- 


ſeum.” This is a MS, of the fourteenth 


Century, 


«© AMS, of THeockiTys by Mr. TavLon, 


Cambridge,” This MS. Mr. TarLox had 
almolt prepared for the Preſs, 

*« MS. Notes and Obſervations for an Edi- 
tion of THEOCRITUs, left by the late Mr. 


HoBLYN, of Nanſwydden, in Cornwall.“ 


EDITIONS. 
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he begs his Readers to ſuſpend their Judgment, till they have conſulted 
WaARToON. Vet he does not, at preſent, recollect any ſuch Omiſſion. 
Ir may be proper to advert, a Moment, to the other Parts of the Book 
the DisszRTATIONS and NoTEs. ; 
 Tunsg DIssEEKTATION on TyEoOcRITUs conveys its Author's own Sen- 
timents independent on the Commentators. It was compoſed long before 
he had Recourſe to WarToNn's Edition; by the Aſſiſtance of which, a 
few Paſſages have been ſince interwoven, and a few Notes appendaged. 
This, as well as the ſucceeding DissERTATIONS, (or rather Ef/ays } con- 
tains the LIE of the Poet whoſe Works are its main Subject. So few 
and ſo dubious” are the. Circumſtances tranſmitted to us, reſpecting the 
Lives of Tu EOCRITUS, Bion, Moschus, and TyYRT vs, that a ſeparate 
Enumeration of them (unconnected with other Materials) might have diſ- 
pleaſed by its Formality, while it contributed nothing to Perſpicuity. 
The Subſtance of the Ax GuMENTS uſually prefixed to the IpYLLIA of 
TuEOCRITus, is alſo interwoven in the DissERTATION. Arguments 
annexed to paſtoral Compoſitions, in particular, have, in the Tranſlator's 
Oe a very unpleaſing Effect. This Species of Anticipation, inſtead 
of illuminating the Subject of the Paſtoral, deadens its Intereſt in a great 
Degree, and, in ſome Places, actually deſtroys it. Nor do the other Pieces, 
of a miſcellaneous Nature, call for any ſuch extraneous Aſſiſtance. They 
are ſufficiently perſpicuous, without the Help of an explanatory Argu- 
ment. Of the other two DissERTATIONs, the Tranſlator hath nothing 
in particular to ſay. He hath already hinted, that ſuch flight Perfor- 
mances ought rather to have been ſtyled, Efays: But they have their pre- 
ſent Title for the Sake of Uniformity. . b 
155 TuE 


%% 8 


„% Tu firſt Edition of Tugoczirus, print- 
ed at Milan, 1493.” . 5 . 

„% Tu ſecond Edition, printed by Albus, 
at Venice, in 1495. This Edition contains 

the firſt twenty-three IDY IIIA, and the thir- 
ticth, 
Pieces of Moſchus, Bion, Heſiod, Theognis, 
Phocylides, &c. &c. : 


Tu Florentine Edition, by PuILIr Iux- 


TA, publiſhed in 1515. This is the Edition 
ſo often referred to, by H. STEVENS. 


«© Ax Edition by Zacyarlias CalltkGus, 


of Crete, publiſhed at Rome, in 1516.“ He 
firſt added the twenty-fourth, twenty-fifth, 
twenty-ſixth, twenty-eighth and twenty-ninth 
 IoyYLL1a, beſides the Syrinx, nineteen Epi- 


grams, and (thoſe fooliſh Things) the Hatchet, 


the Wings, and the Altar. 
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To theſe are added Miſcellaneous 


1766.“ 


« Tus Florentine Edition, by BENE DIC 
Jux ra, publiſhed in 1540.” = - 
* Tu Baſil Edition of 1558.“ . 

% HEN AT STETHENSs's Edition of TREZO- 


cnirus, 1866.“ 2 e Greek Poets 
Who wrote in the heroic 


eaſure, are here aſſo- 
ciated with Tugockirus. This is a moſt 
correct and elegant Edition, 
Ax Edition by DANIEL Hernsrvs, 1604.“ 
* THz Paris Edition, printed by Joun Li- 
ier, 1027,” | Se | | | 
„% Tus Leipſic Edition, by Re1sxe, 
% WaxrTox's ſplendid Edition, printed at 
the Clarendon Preſs, 'Oxford, in two large 
Quarto Volumes, 1770.“ This hath a decided 
Superiority over all the former Editions, 


; 45 Mo eh. rs — 4 * ES 6a 4 


(1) 


. Nor zs are a various Miſcellany oof which the moſt uſeful and 
intereſting are, probably, the Tranſiations from WAR TON and Tour on 
TuxocRfrus; or, from HESK IN and LoxvGEPIERRE on Briox and Mos- 
chus. Theſe may operate in recommending ghe preſent Work. The 
Sentiments of WAR TON on THrocCRITUs have been, hitherto, inacceſſible 

to the Engliſh Reader; who, if he poſſeſs any literary Curioſity, will now 


approach them with Pleaſure. In Addition to thoſe neceſſary Notes 


which relate to obſcure or corrupted Paſſages, the T; ranflator hath ſelected 
what he thought the moſt elegant and amuſing. But, inſtead of an exact 


Verſion, the learned Reader will perceive, ' that he hath ſometimes given 
the general Tenor of the Sentiment, interſperſing a few Allaſions or Re- 


ferences of his own. For the Notes derived from other Sources, the moſt _ 


conſpicuous are thoſe which illuſtrate the Manners and Cuftoms of Anti- 
quity, by the correſponding Uſages or Faſhions of modern Times. For 
ſuch Information, the Tranſlator is chiefly obliged to M. Guys and 
SwINBURNE. What he hath added purely from his own Knowledge or 


Conjecture, he hath added with Diffidence and Apprehenſion; conſcious 8 


of his Inability to throw any new Light on Authors already criticized 

a REI8KE, a Tour, a WAR fro, and a HxsKIx. It may, poſſibly, be 
objected, that ſome of the Notes are of too great an Extent ; and that, in 
others, there is an Exhibition of Learning on trifting Topics—apparently 
oftentatious. Had the Nor Es been given, in one View, with the Text, 


many Parts would have had the Appearance of Excreſcencies, which may 


be deemed, in their prefent Situation, a Species of inoffenſive Exuberance, 
ban? are thrown together by themſelves, in a remote Corner, where they 

may be allowed to repoſe unmoleſted, The NorE which introduces 
CLAauDian to the Ergh/h Reader, tho? long, may not be unacceptable. 
No one is under the Neceſſity of perufing it, to the Interruption of the 
Text. The ſame may be tered of the Fragments of Okynrtus. The 
Tranſlator had, at firſt, intended to inſert in the Text a Verſion of the prin- 
cipal F ragments attributed to ORpHEUs. But, as the Senſe of the 


Original is often ambiguous, and he greatly diſtruſts the Merit of the 


Copy, he hath aſſigned it a leſs conſpicuous Place, amidſt his Nor zs. 
If the Tranſlator have indulged in Citations on any trifling Topic, he 
earneſtly deprecates the Cenſure of Oſtentation. From a profuſive Diſ- 

play of Authorities on trivial Subjects, his Sentiments and his Feelings 
have ever revolted. Should a few. of his NorEs have that Appearance, 
it may be alledged, that they are in the Manner of the Commentators : 
And, overwhelmed as he hath been, by Heaps of voluminous Annotation, 


it was difficult to Kh himſelf from the Weight of thoſe rats | 
Maſles, 


My . 
us, o 
3 * I 
: * Pu 
1 . 4 F 
, N * 
* 


('4# 9 


Maſs, without ſome learned Duſt, at leaſt, adhering about him. | Thus 
much for his Nor Es and—his Book. 

IT remains only, that the 7 ranſlator return his ſincereſt Thanks to the 
reſpectable Perſons who have encouraged him, in the Proſecution of the 
Work, with their Aſſiſtance and their Patronage. He hath received, in- 
deed, the Sanction but of a Few: Yet thoſe Few are the Iu EN UOUs and 
the LeARNED. The Scheme of his Publication hath never been an- 
nounced by a ſingle Advertiſement. Had his Plan been more extenſively 
known, he might, poſſibly, have enlarged the Circle of his Subſcribers. 
He felicitates Rimſelf, however, on. the Encouragement of thoſe whoſe 

Names are offered to the public View; and the more ſo, as that Encou- 
ragement is not merely. the oſtenũble one, of Subſcribers unacquainted 
with the Author or his Productions. 

Hz acknowledges, with the moſt perfect Senſe of the Obligation, that 
ſeveral of his Subſcribers, who are an Ornament to the literary World, 
have favoured him with a Correſpondence from which he hath derived 
eſſential Advantages—that they have reviſed and corrected his MSS. (and 
approved them, he fears, with too flattering a Partiality) ; and, that others, 
in the mean Time, no leſs diſtinguiſhed by Abilities than Rank, have 
honoured him with Intimations of their Intereſt in the Succeſs of the 
Work, Nor muſt he ſuppreſs his Gratitude to the noble Patron, under 
whoſe Protection he is more peculiarly placed. The Honor conferred 
on the Tranſlator by Loxp Mo unT Epccumse's Acceptance of the 
DEDICATION, can only be enhanced by n1s polite and condeſcending ; 
Manner of accepting it. 

Is beneath the Shelter of ſuch a ; Fog that he approaches the 
Verge of Publication : But he draws near with trembling Steps. The 
Tribunal of Criticiſm appears—His Hopes begin to ficken—A Damp of 
Apprehenſion checks his Rae et he feels not the Texroes of the 


Guilty! 
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Vx  QUINETIAM RITUS PASTORUM, ET PANA SONANTEM 

| IN CALAM©O8, SICULA MEMORAT TELLURE CREATUS : | 

NEC SYLVIS SYLVESTRE CANIT ; PERQUE HORRIDA, MOTUS 2 
RURA SERIT DULCES ; MUSAMQUE INDUCIT IN AURAS, 
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IDYLLIUM the FIRST. 
THYRSIS, or The ODE. 
THYRSIS and GOATHE R B. 


EHYETES 


Yor breezy Pine, whoſe Foliage fades the Springs 


In many a vocal Whiſper, ſweetly ſings! 


| Sweet too the Murmurs of thy breathing Reed: 


Thine, GoATHERD, next to PAN, is Muſic 8 Meed ! 


For, if the God receive a horn d He-Goat, 5 


The Female ſhall and thy Derien Oat! 
But if the Rights of ſylvan Pax forbid, 
And He the F emale claim, be thine a Kid! 


Full udder'd, ere we ſtroke its flowing Teat, 
We hold the tender Kid, delicious Meat, is 


gs GOATHERD. 


Sr Ate des „„ 


E — l 1 
8 * * * , 5 
8 n 8 r : K * * 71 


FFF 


# 


1.8 " 
1 V , nn e 


5272 


; | Sweeter thy Warblings, than the Streams that glide 
4 — Dto vn the ſmooth Rock, ſo muſical a Tide! 


2 
S 
3 

of: 
a 


| | If one white Ewe reward the Musz's Strain, 
f 1 E 5 1 ſtall- fed Lamb awaits the Shepherd- Swain: 
=—_— But if the gentler Lambkin pleaſe the Nine, 1 


* + 
r 


Then, tuneful TuyYRSISs, ſhall the Ewe be thine. 
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: Say, wilt thou reſt thee, on this ſhelving ed.. 


. 


By the cool Tamariſk's ſhady Bower o'erſpread 1 


Come, wilt thou charm the Woop-Nymrens with thy Lay ? 


TH feed thy Goats, if thou conſent to play. | |.” ap 


i GOATHERD. Dn 1 
1 dare not, Shepherd, at the Hour of Noon, 
i | My Pipe to ruſtic Melodies attune : 5 | 
"Tis Pax we fear: From Hunting he returns, 

5 As all in Silence huſh'd the Noonday burns ; 


i 


Where ſculptur'd NAlps o'er their Fc ountains ſhine; ; 

While gay PrIaeus guards the Greet Retreat, 

And Oaks, wide-branching, ſhade yon' paſt ral Seat. 

And THYRSIS if thou ſing ſo ſoft a Strain, 

As erſt, contending with the Libyan Swain ; 

Thrice ſhalt thou milk that Goat, for ſuch a | Lay ; 
Two Kids ſhe rears, yet fills two Pails a Day. 
With this, I'll take (o' erlaid with Wax it lande, 

And ſmells juſt recent from the Graver' 8 Hands) 
My large two- handled Cup, 

Around whoſe Brim, pale Ivy ſeems to creep, 

With Helichryſe entwin'd: Small Tendrils hold 

Its Saffron Fruit, in many a claſping Fold. 


1 
And, tir d, repoſes mid the Woodland Scene, 
Whilſt on his Noſtrils fits a bitter Spleen. 


But come, (ſince Daynn1s' Woes to thee are known; 


C2 


hs 


* 
>, 
* 


; ; 
3 Of cit pe Iwo te toy 


And well we deem the rural Muſe thine own) 
Let us, at Eaſe, beneath that Elm recline, _ 


» + + 


* 


ich wrought and deep; 


Within, high-touch'd, a female Figure ſhines,— 
Her Cawl—her Veſt—how ſoft the waving Lines ! 


25 


35 


| 40 | 


And 


TEL 


And near, two Youths (bright Ringlets grace their Brows) 4 


| Breathe, in alternate Strife, their amorous Vows ! 


On each, by Turns, the faithleſs F air- one ſmiles, 


And views the rival Pair with wanton Wiles. 


Brimful, thro' Paſſion, ſwell their twinkling Eyes! 
And their full Boſoms heave with fruitleſs Sighs ! 


Amidſt the Scene, a F iſher, grey with Vears, 


On the rough Summit of a Rock appears; . 


And labor ing, with one Effort, as he ſtands, 


To throw his large Net, drags it with both Hands ! 


So muſcular his Limbs attract the Sight— 


You'd ſwear the Fiſher firetch'd with all his Might. 


Round his hoar Neck, each ſwelling Vein diſplays 
A Vigor worthy Youth's robuſter Days ! 

Next red ripe Grapes, in bending Cluſters glow : 
A Boy to watch the Vineyard, fits below ! af 


Two Foxes round him ſkulk: This flyly gapes, 
To catch a luſcious Morſel of the Grapes; 
But that, in Ambuſh, aiming at the Scrip, 


Thinks tis too ſweet a Moment to let flip— - 


83 


60 


And 
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( #r ) 

And cries: * Tt ſuits my Tooth—the little Dunce— 65 
« I'll ſend him dinnerleſs away, for once !” 
He, idly-buſy, with his ruſh-bound Reeds 

Weaves Locuſt-Traps ; ; nor Scrip nor Vineyard heeds, 
Flexile around its Sides, the Acanthus twin 'd, 
Strikes, as a Miracle of Art, the Mind. 8 70 
This Cup (from CALvDon it croſs'd the Seas) 

I bought for a She-Goat, and new-made Cheeſe ! 

As yet unſoil'd, nor touch'd by Lip of mine, 

My Friend, this Maſterpiece of Wood be thine, 


F or thy Lov'D HyMN ſo ſweet, a willing Meed ! 75 


Sure ſweeter flows not from the paſtoral Reed! 
And yet I envy not thy proudeſt Boaſt— 
Thy Song will never reach Oblivion's Coaſt. 


THYRSIS. 


Begin, So Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral We, 5 


Lo, ATNA's Swain! hn TayRs1s' Notes that flow 80 


Where ſtray” d ye, Nymphs, when Darunts pin d with Love ? 


'Thro' Prxzus“ Vale, or Pinpus ſteepy Grove ? 


* 


For 


* a % 
kd . \ 
p \ 4 is, 
x n N 
a % N b * % 
2 1 * 4 v.40 
7 D % * * ** Y v5 
4 2 
* D 8 
4 F — * — Va 9 % 
4 l » f b . . 
5 x Yay, fe 
5 A . See . t : ' * + . ITE 488 py e * Ce 
r r . a ee 7 ' 8 - . * ada. , a nn . 4 75 "FR "ES , * 
« — 2 8 g 8. — . 7 © WET, ar He ee ro eee * e . WY an 8 . 8 1 2 tae. S _ . N Py * * 
9 = . 8 2 7 A - 5 4 9 8 dn > N 8 » * * - A a * * 4 — - Na eg, 
* 8 1 * 8 * K * „ „ e,, * 2 enn . * ' 8 MOINS % by Þ 4 4 en n 
- 2 r A 8 W 18 "$4.8 4 FI 53.0 ** BEGS 1 a a 
© 4" 2 * -- a r 8 4 IB 1 Pg 2 4 4 : 2 * 5 
+- CT 8 * A IE I” . oy 1 J g 
— 8 8 S 8 P mi 


SSH 14 1, Mts mtg» 
8 T | \ * , = —— PT, 
5 5 e * , R 9 * „ 0 
Too. PT 8 - * Rs 3K 8 
W ˙ GE ERS" 5 Po: . ha \ 1 
2 © ©# al: a 
4 A, 


r 

„„ 
>, 

x 


« 2 . 
22 
. n 2 OTA LF * * * * . 
———— ů NIE aaa , : 
bf et ee. n LY 


1 
* r «RC ane n * 4 
* * r * A . 
II" Pu JN * * * * * 6) - 
© der * N 9 * Ar — ONE br — — 8 
7 19 N * = 
l - 25 3 PA — 3 — 
9 2 
bog” SSM er l 


re r pal. e 93 44 


( 2) 
For not Anaevs' Flood your Steps delay' hes 
Or Acis' ſacred Wave, or ETNx A's Shade 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, 85 


In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 


Gaunt Wolves and Pards deplor d his parting Breath ; 


And ey n the F oreſt-Lion mourn'd his Death. 


Begin, der Mate, the Stunts ef RV Woe, 
In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 923 90 


Bulls, Cows, and Steers ſtood drooping at his Side, 


And wail'd, in Sorrow, as the Shepherd died. 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, 


In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 


Firſt, winged HERMES from the Mountain VM 5 


* Whence, Darans, whence he cried, this fatal F lame? 


Begin, dear Muſe, 155 Strain of paſtoral Woe, 
In melting Cadence may the N umbers flow. 
The Goatherds, Hinds, and Shepherds all enquir 5 


Y What ail'd the Herdſman? and what Fever fir d 5 
Per. IAPUS 


( 23) 
PrIAPvs came—and cried—* Ab, DAPHNIs, fay, Fa 
Does Love, poor DarnxIs, ſteal thy Soul away 1 
she with bare F ect, thro' Woods and F ountains roves 
L Exclaiming: Hah, too thoughtleſs in thy Loves! | 
„ Hah! what tho' Herdſman be thy purer Name, | 18 


R 


c. 


Sure, all the Goatherd marks thy lawleſs Flame. 
He views with leering Eyes his Goats aſkance, 

FF Notes their keen Sport, and pines in every Glance! 
6c Thus, while the Virgin-Train, fleet bounding by, 


cc Weave the gay Dance, and titter at thy Sigh ; 110 
4 Perfidious Man! each Laugh lights up Deſire, 15 


„ That waſtes thy gloting Eyes with wanton Fire! 
Silent he ſat— ſtill burning every Vein 
Throbb'd thro' dire Love, till Death extinguiſh'd Pain. 


* 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, 115 
In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 
Next VE nus' ſelf the hapleſs Youth addreſt, 
(With faint-forc' d Smiles, yet Anger at her Breaſt) 
Well, Dar RxIs, art thou ſtill a Match For Love? 
* Say, does not CUPID now the Vitor prove? „ 120 


Begin, 


( 24 ) 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, 
In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 
But he: T 00 true thou ſay ſt, that Love hath won! 


© Too ſure thy Triumphs mark my ſetting Sun ! 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, : 12 5 
In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 
F ly, where „ his Arms away 
And ſcreen your Pleaſures from the gariſh Day, 
On Ipa's Hill: There ſpread o'er-arching Groves; 
There many an Oak will hide your covert Loves; 130 


6 There the broad Ruſh, in matted Verdure, thrives ; ; 


* * A 


a 


© There Bees, in buſy Swarms, hum round their Hives. 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, 
In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 


5 Apoxis too—tho' delicately-fair— | is 
2. He feeds his Flocks, and hunts the lying Hate! 1 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, 


In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 
— . 4 „ „ 


[ 25 
e * Say,—if arm'd Dromep mould meet thy sish.— 


* I've conquer d DApH Ns come withe Figh 4 146 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, 
In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 
10 Ye Wolves and Bears and Panthers of the Woods ; 
© Ye Glens and Copſes and ye foaming F loods ; ; 
1 Waters, who your Waves of Silver roll 14 5 
8 Near THYMBRIS Towers, that once cou'd pile my Soul— 
c And thou, dear—dear auſpicious AgzTavse ! | 
© O once the ſweet Inſpirer of my Muſe, 
Farewell no more alas! ſhall DA RHNIs rove 


Amidſt your Haunts; for DAN Is dies of Love! 150 


Begin, dear Muſe, the Strain of paſtoral Woe, 
In melting Cadence may the N umbers flow. 
* I—I am he, who lowing Oxen fed; 


* Who to their well-known Brook my Heifers led. -- 


Begin, dear Mouſe, the Strain of oral Woe, 155 


In melting Cadence may the Numbers flow. 
Dp - „„ BAS, 


(46 

55 Pax—Pan—of all our Woodlands the Delight, 
Whether thou roveſt on Lycaum's Height, 
Or ober the mighty N O deign 

* To viſit ſweet 81 01LIA's paſtoral Plain. : 160 
* Leave Lycaonian Hericas' high Tomb, 5 


* Tho' Gods revere the monumental Gloom! 


Cloſe, heavenly Muſe, the Tale of een e 

Ahl let the melting Cadence ceaſe to flow! 
0 PAN, my Reeds fo cloſe-compatted take, © Fe 165 
And call forth all their Tones for DaPHxIs Sake! 


6. Bent for thy Lip this Pipe be thine to play ! 


46 To the drear Grave Love hurries me away ! 


Cloſe, heavenly Muſe, the T ale of paſtoral Woe 


Ah! let the melting Cadence ceaſe to flow! 170 


© Ye Thorns and Brambles the pale Viet bear— 
Fo Ve Junipers, produce Narciſſus fair! 


* Ye Pines, with F ruitage from the Pear-Tree crown'd, 


5 Mark DaynxIs Death— while all 1 Things change ound 
Jet 
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(#7) 
6 Let Stags purſue the Beagles oer the Plain, 


And Screech-Owls rival Philomela's Strain! 


175 


Cloſe, heavenly Muſe, the Tale of paſtoral Woe! 


Ab! let the melting Cadence ceaſe to flow ! 


He ceas'd—and VExus would have rais'd his Head— 


But Fate had ſpun his laſt remaining Thread! 


And Darunts paſt the Lake! The o 'erwhelming Tide 
Buried the Nymph's Delight—the Muſe's Pride ! 


Cloſe, heavenly Muſe, the Tale of paſtoral Woe ! 
Ah! let the melting Cadence ceaſe to flow! 


Kow, fairly, Friend, I claim the Cup and Goat— 


Her Milk, a ſweet Libation, I devote 
4 1 o you, ye Ning, Inſpirers of my Lay! 


Be mine a loftier Song, ſome future Day. 


GOATHERD. 


Tuyss1s! thy 1 Mouth may Figs Egikan fill! 
And luſcious Honey on n thy Lips diſtill! 


D 2 


180 


135 


190 
er 


| 5 „(â 8 Þ 
For ſweeter, Shepherd, is thy charming Song, 4 
han ey'n Cicadas ſing, the Boughs among. 
Behold thy Cup, ſo ſcented, that it ſeems 
Imbued with Fragrance at the Fountain Streams, 
Where ſport the Hours Come C1ss ! May Tayss1s' Pail - 
Beſpeak the Richneſs of thy Paſture- Vale 5 
15 a 5 x \ 
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Now, ſacred Moox, in all thy Glory ſail 


the 8 E CON D. 


1D * L LIU M 
PHARMACEUTRIA. 
STIMATH A, 
Wirzse—where s the Laurel pluck'd from Fender Grove ? 

Where the pale Philtre that may charm my Love ? 

Speed THESTYLIS ; ; and fill the Cauldron full ! 
Haſte—haſte—and crown it with this purple Wool ! 

That I may hurry back the Wretch, who ſtrays . [4 


Far from my ſilent Gate (theſe twelve long Days), 


Nor heeds if poor S1MzTHA live or die, 
While fairer Beauties lure his vagrant Eye. 
I'll haſte to the PALESTRA with the Morn, 


Meet his quick Bluſh, and aſk. © whence comes his Scorn f- 10 


Now, as E 1 Powers I hail, 


O'er the dire Rites ! The Myſteries of my Sang 
To thee and Hell- born HecaTE belong !— 


Pale Hzcare, who ſtalks o'er many a Tomb, : I 5 


And adds freſh Horror to ſepulchral Gloom ; 
| Whilſt 
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tie; 

Whilſt reeking Gore diſtains the Paths of Death, 
And Blood-hounds fly the Blaſting of her Breath ! 
Hail HecaTz! and give my riſing Spell 
Ev'n PrrIMEDA's Sorceries to excell ; Do” 20 
Bid the ſtrong Witchery match ev'n CIxcE-s Shell ; 
And with Mepeza's venom'd Fury mm 

Iyxx, O force him, by thy myſtic Charms! 
Force him, tho' faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 


See—ſce—the crumbling Cake conſumes away! 25 

Hither—but trait, thou lingering Wretch, obey ! 

What, am I ſcorn'd ? Does Frenzy or Amaze 

Poſſeſs thee, Slave Come, ſtrew, amid the Blaze, 

: 4 3 he ſacred Salt ; and ſtrewing it, exclaim— 

* Thus—DEL yn1s' Bones 1 ſcatter thro' the Flame ! 8 30 
Iyxx, O force him, by thy myſtic Charms! 

F 1 tho' faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 


My tortur'd Boſom rues the perjur'd Vow ; 
But, in Revenge, I give this Laurel. Bough, 


<0 x) 
The Type of DeLenrs, to the crackling Fires HR 35 
That, as the Spirit of his Life expires, TT 
O'er his ſcorch'd Frame, like theſe, may Flaſhes haſte ! 
Thus ls Fleſh tremble ! thus a Cinder wWitke ! 
Ivnx, 0 force him, by thy myſtic Charms! 
Force him, tho' faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 40 


Even as this Wax evaporates in F ame, 
May Myndian Derenis, ſcorch'd by Love, conſume! | 
And Vznvs, whirl him, at my Door, around, 5 
Swift as this brazen orbit marks the Ground! 
Tyxx, O force him, by thy myſtic Charms ! 45 
Force him, tho faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 


I ſtrew the Bran: But Dian's Power can ſhake 
Hell's adamantine Gates, and bid all TARTARUs quake! 
Hark—the Dogs howling—to the Cymbals fly ! 
The City- Dogs proclaim the Goddeſs nigh 3 1 
Irn x, O force him, by thy myſtic Charms ! 
Force him, tho! faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 


See 


* * by 
* 1 
- __ 


« 5 
3 ; 4 e 
& 1 : K e * r N A . ag > RT” 
8 1 : 1 8 . renne? © * 5 "WF. ws. a, j W Ds We. bag wy 5 2 2 re 
Wb rk way; FS „ . a A - ates PEST C2 EY N * ts ; F* 0 3 ; —_ 42 a 2 5's Tay ** 2 oY 1 
try "5% 45 Y a — 4 : 7 2 1 "I $24) WAY - SY 4 of 2 2 
* 5 2 2 8 / * , \ . p 91 pod aa; 43 1 "TX: 3 3 
Ne bo 4 %* #1 9 rs "76 77 D 


Y * a * n . 4 agen x a. is 
Rear”: De Pete Aw ĩᷣ 2 . 


l 8 . be; * 7 8 + 3 G 


ates: 

See, ſmooth'd in Calms the Glent Waves repoſe ! 

But ah | this Boſom no ſuch Quiet knows! 

| Relentleſs Love! no more, alas! I boaſt | n 

Unſpotted Fame, my Virgin-Honors loſt | | 
Ivnx, O force him, by thy myſtic Charms! 


55 


F orce him, tho' faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 


The due Libations, thrice, 0 Moo, I pour! 
Thrice hail, with magic Song, this hallow'd Hour! 
O thro' whatever Flame he faithleſs proves, — 

Be his the blank Oblivion of his Loves! 

Such as, in T imes of old, o'er nb ſtole, 
When ARIADNE's ie fled his Soul! 

Ivnx, O ſacce wie. by thy myſtic Charms ! 


60 


Force him, tho' faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 


Fir'd by the Arcadian Plant, the foaming Horſe 
Breaks o'er the Mountains with infuriate Force ! 
Thus may I ſee the perjur'd DELPHISs roam, 


And from his wonted Sports ruſh madd'ning home ! 


Ivnx, 
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A.38-) 
Iynx, O force him, by thy myſtic Charms |! 


Force him, tho' faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 


Rent from the Robe of #8, who works my Woe, 
This Fringe, now rending, to the Flames I throw | 
Ah Love ! why leech- like. cling, too cloſe to part, 
Suck my Life-blood, and drain my fainting Heart! 
| Ixxx, O force him, by thy myſtic Charms! 
For orce him, tho' faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms 


Soon ſhall the Wretch my Aire Vengeance prove; 


And a cruſh'd Lizard bend his Soul to Love! 
Now, at his Threſhold (tho' no more his Care, 
still my fixt Paſſion fondly lingers there) 
Go, ſtrew theſe magic Poiſons—haſte away, 
And © DEeLenmis' Bones I ſcatter” —muttering, ſay. 
Ivnx, O force him, by thy myſtic Charms ! 
Force him, tho faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms! 


SHE" $ gone and ſhall I give my Sighs to flow E 
N their ſad Source, and tell oy Tale of Woe ZE 


75 


80 


95 


What 


„ 


„ 
What Time her Offerings fair Ax Axo paid, 
III-ſtarr'd, alas! to Dran's Grove I ſtrayd 90 
Where a gaunt Lioneſs, and many a Beaſt, 
In flow Proceſſion led, adorn'd the Feaſt. 
Say, ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came 
What caus d my Anguiſh, and what fed the Flame 
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TazvcariLla's lov'd Nurſe could ev'n perſuade 19 5 95 
My steps to wander (Peace attend her Shade !) Bib 
x _ 55 Il went in CL EARISTA's Garments dreſt; 


And train'd the Trappings of a borrow'd Veſt. 


Say, ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came! 
What caus d my Anguiſh, and what fed the Flame ! 100 


There then my DELenis (ain! fondly trace 

Near Lycon's Houſe, the well- remember d Place) 

My Deryns' Glories all my Soul abſorb |! 

O Moon, his Boſom as thy ſilver Orb, 

Bright from the sports His Chin the 1 Hues 105 
Of Helichryſe, in downy Glow, ſuffuſc ! 


<0 35) 
Say, ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came! 
What caus'd my Anguiſh, and what fed the Flame! 


O how I ſaw! what Frenzy ſeiz'd my Brain! 
Throbb'd my full Heart, and thrill'd each beating Vein! 110 
The inſipid Pomp no more I wiſh'd to ſee! 
Its Novelties, alas 1 were loſt on mel 
1 Abrupt I hurried off, with trembling Frame, 
Sinking reach'd Home, but knew not how I came! 
There, on my Bed, of pale Diſeaſe the Prey, 115 
5 Ten lingering Days, and ten long Nights I lay! 
Say, ſacred Moo, whence firſt this Paſſion came! 
What caus'd Fwy Anguiſh, and what fed the FO? 


Then my par Cheeks, appear d, like Thapſus, dead; 

And my Hair periſh d, on my fainting Head! 120 
For Eaſe, to many a Sorcereſs I applied ! 

What Arts were practis'd! and what Charms were tried! 

In vain re or nothing could the Flame allay: 


Dim Life decay d, and Time flew ſwift away Fr: 
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1 
Say, ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came! 125 
What caus d my Anguiſh, and what fed the Flame! 


At length, no longer able to endure 

My ſecret Wound, and pine without a Cure, 

To THESTYLIS,— (by Shame and Grief 0 e 

4 ſhew' d the Venom of the rankling Thornn 1 130 
And go, I cried, * * (fince now too pla appears 

© The Source of all my Anguiſh—all my T ears) 

: To Tixacrus fam'd PALESTRA go 

© There (if alone he rove) a Nod beſtow, 

Or tip a gentle Wink, and, whiſpering, fay 135 
© SIMEATHA call Come Drrrui—come away ! CEE 

I ſpoke and THESTYLI1S obey'd—He came— 

But O! what ſudden Tremors ſhook my Frame! 

Cold Dews, as he advanc'd with eaſy Pace, 

Like Southern Damps, diſtilling from my Face! 140 
Stiff as this golden Necklace — ſtiff as Froſt— | 

I ſtrove to mutter—but my Voice was loſt ! 

Not on my fainting Lips ſuch Accents hung 


As murmur, feeble, from an Infant's Tongue $ 
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When querulouſly dreaming on her Breaſt : 145 


His Mother lulls him into gentler Reſt. 


Say, ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came! 


What caus'd my Anguitſh, and what fed the Flame ! 


Then thus the Youth (tho' now relentleſs) cries, 


Whilſt on my Couch he fat, with downcaſt Eyes: ag 150 


In Truth, as erſt PyiLinvus I outrun, 


A 


The Prize of Cu pip hath SIMETHA won [ 
Say, ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came | 


What caus'd my Anguiſn, and what fed the Flame * 


For I had come (by ſweeteſt Love I ſwear) ks 155 


A 


Tho no kind Call had mark'd thy partial Care, 
Join'd by ſelect Aſſociates of the Town, 


* 


Thro' N ight's dun Shade, to meet thy Smile or Frown! 

My poplar Wreath with purple Ribbons dreſt, 

And the Love-Apples bluſhing in my Breaſt. . ; 
Say, ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came! f 


What caus'd my Anguiſh, and what fed the Flame! 


And 


1 ( 38) 
And if admitted—Love had crown'd my Prayer; 
(For know, I'm nam'd the Active and the Fair) 
© Yet had II reſted happy i in the Bliſs, 165 
* Had I from theſe ſweet Lips but match d a Kiſs! 1 
But if thy Pride had giv'n the bolting Bar 
To kindle, with its harſh Repulſe, the War, 
Thos Then had I bid the ſtronger Axe aſſail, 
* And many a flaſhing Torch had turn'd-thee pale. 170 
Say, ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came! 


e caus d my Anguiſh, : and what fed the Flame ! 


Be thine, O Venus, at t this happier Hour, 


A Heart's warm Homage that adores thy Power ! 1 


N 


And, next, this Tribute may SIM THA claim, 175 7 3 
Who ſweetly call'd, and ſnatch'd me from the Flame. 1 


Ah! Lightning Love, more fierce than ÆTNA“s Blaze, 


a 


A 


Pours—on his Victim pours, conſuming Rays ! 


| Say; ſacred Moon, whence firſt this Paſſion came 1 
What caus'd my Aga, and what fed the Flame! 180 


Full 


C 39 J. 
Full oft hath Love with wild Diſorder ſway d 
The roving Conſort, and the frenzied Maid ! 
Venom'd alike, the dark Contagion ſpreads 
Thro' Virgin Chambers, or thro bridal Beds.” 


C 


He ceas d. But thou, O Moon, who know'ſt my Grief— 18 5 


Ah me too credulous ile fond Beier 


Ah! while ſeducing Fancy fir d my Breaſt— 


Let Tears and burning Bluſhes tell the reſt ! 
Yet Bliſs was our's, thro' ſweet Deluſion's Aid ! 
Suſpicion ſlept, and mutual Vows were made ! 8 190 


Vet till, this Day, ſhone out the roſy Morn 


By the Sun's rapid Steeds from Ocean borne, 


I cheriſh'd what I deem'd no hopeleſs Flame— 
When lo! my little Minſtrel's Mother came; 5 
And, * from the cleareſt Signs, averr'd, * She knew, 195 


That DeLens—perjur' d DELPHIS, was not true 


For, oft, ſhe ſaid, he drank ſome favorite Love 


Then went in Haſte—while round his Rooms were wove 


£6: £6 flowery Garlands many a gay F eſtoon'— 


Too certain all ! ſince here, at Morn and Noon, 200 
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( 49) 
His conſtant Viſits he was wont to pay; 
Or left his Doric Box, at Cloſe of Day. 
Twelve Days are paſt | no more that Face I ſee!— 


Heavens Does that Heart no more remember me? 


Hail, Philtres ! hail ! If ſtill he ſcorn the Spell, 20g 
By Fate, I'll force him to the Gates of Hell ! 
Such potent Sorceries an Aſpyrian taught, | 
As to a magic Charm the Drugs he wrought! 


But now farewell! in ſpotleſs Glory fair! | . 


(F. or, as I've borne my Griefs, I yet will bear) 210 


Farewell bright Moox ! In all thy Splendor, go 


To the dark Manſions of the Waves below! 


And, ye attendant Orbs, farewell—that light _ 
With many a twinkling Ray, the Car of Night! 
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f IDYLLIUM the THIRD. 
ö GOATHERD. 7 
Brno p! 1 haſten, on the Wings o of Love, 
To meet my AMARYLLIS, in the Grove ! 25 
Meantime, my Goats ſhall crop this Paſture-Hill, 
And, TiTYRUs, guide them to their wonted Rill. 
Yet, whether Stream or Paſturage be thy Care, Gs $ 
That Libyan Ram, with butting Head, beware, | 
1 lovely e 4e Sw no more, 
As thou wert wont, thy charming Accents pour ; 
Near yonder Cave recline, at Cloſe of Day, 
And ſunk in ſoft Endearments, melt away? 5 
Say, am I hated? Do my Looks offend ? _ 
Thy Scorn, alas! will bring me to my End 1 | 
Yet lo! (too fondly I remember thee) 
Ten Apples, gather d from thy favorite Tree! 
Ten more, dear Maid, To-morrow will I give— e 
Ah ! ſoothe my aching Heart, and let me live! 
. F „„ O were 


1 3 * 


O vere a little Bee s my happier Lot! 
Then would I waft me to thy ſhady Grot; 
Unheeded, thro' its Fern and INF creep ; 


And with ſoft Murmure, lull my Love to lep 20 


I know thee, Cori ! thee, (whoſe ſubtle Flame 
With thrilling Ardors ſhoots thro' all my F rame) 
A Lioneſs, beſmear'd with human Gore, 
Amid the Wildneſs of the Foreſt bore ; | 
Nurs'd thee, dire God, familiar to her Den, "os 
And form'd thee ſavage as the howling Glen! 


Sweet-ſmiling Nymph, whoſe ebon Eye-brows own 
Beauty's ſoft Touch, tho' all thy Heart be Stone; 
Come, claſp me in thy languiſhing Embrace, 

That I may kiſs, at leaſt thy lovely Face! 4 5 30 
For ev'n ſuch empty Kiſſes lull to Reſt 
The fever'd Fury of the throbbing Breaſt | 
Ah no! thy proud Diſdain will bid me tear 


This Garland=ſcatter'd to the breezing Air 


- This 


TR) 
This Wreath, of Ivy pale and Parſley wove, 35 
With unblown Roſes—as the Pledge of Love! f 1 


Alas! what Sorrows preſs! What Power can fave 
A Wretch undone—T'1I ruſh into the Wave, is 0 
Where, yonder, Oris, on the rocky Steep, 
His Tunnies marks, reflected from the op * „„ 
Tho' buoyant on the Surge my Body lie, 


At n. "twill pleaſe thee, that I meant to die, 


* 


Soon by the withering Orpine-Leaf, 1 found 
Some Change: ſtruck hollow, yet it gave no Sound | 


Ah! not in vain (I could not but believe) 


| 45 
Mutter'd the wrinkled Hag, and turn'd her Sieve : 
Too true ſhe ſung, prophetic of my Fate, : 
Fallon, but ill requited by thy Hate! 

The Goat ſo ſnowy-white, that Kidlings bears, 
(Since now I m ſlighted by thy haughty Airs) : : 50 


I give ExiTHacis: "Tis true, ſhe's brown— 


And yet, ſhe will not meet me with a Frown! 


V 4 My 
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( 44 ) 


My right-Eye itches ! Shall I fee her ſtill ? 
I'll fit me down beneath the wildwood Hill 4 
And, haply, as I pipe, the wandering Maid , e 
May hear my Muſic from the Pine-Tree Shade! 


And ſhe may look on me, perchance; and grant 


My Prayer: For ſure, ſhe is not Adamantt: 


HIrroMANESs, to catch the Virgin's Eyes, i 


Threw out the golden Lure, and won the Prize: 60 
How ATALANTA felt the trancing Spell, | 

15 And, down the Depths of Love, in Frenzy, fell: 

; = From OTurys' Top, the Seer MzLampvs drove 

1 His Herds, to Pylian Plains, impell'd by Love: 

; : Ihe beauteous Mother of a wiſer Maid 65 


To melting BIAs all her Charms diſplay'd: 

_ 2 i And could not, on his Hills, Aponis fire 

© : 1 8 The raving Goddeſs with ſuch wild Deſire, 

4 | | That to her Breaſt ſhe drew his quivering Breath, | 
« Es And lock'd his Limbs in her's, tho' chill'd by Death? 70 
5 15 „ 


, oo ot bets A 
Tho CynTaia's Favors were Envymion's Boaſt, | 
'Tis his eternal Sleep I envy moſt! | 
And ſuch high Tranſports bleſt Jas10n knew 
A Tale too hallow'd for the vulgar Cre 
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My faint Head throbbs ! Yet what avails the Sigh? : 
No Tear of Pity melts thy ſcorn 


* 


4 


ful Eye ! 
Here then, I throw my vain—vain Pipe 


Z 


away, 


» 


And lay me down to ravening Wolves a Prey; 
While my torn Limbs, aſunder as they part, 
Shall pleaſe, like Honey to the Taſte, thy Hea 


rt! 


O 


8 


No—ZGon's: Tis my Charge, to ſee them browſe. 


 No——no—"'Tis hard my Maſter to deceive ! 5 | 


But where's thy Maſter? Is he gone abroad? 


IDYLLIUM the FOURTH. 
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BATTUS, a Shepherd, and CORYDON, 4 Neatherd. 


7 


— 
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BYATTVS. 
Pray Cox von, are theſe PaiLonNDA's Cows ? 
5 CORYDON. 


u 


ST TOs „ 


bat | * 9 i 2 * 


By Stealth, thou milk'ſt them, 1 ſuppoſe, at Eve ? 
CORTE ON . 


Oft as the Calves are ſuckled, he ſtands by, 1 
And marks my Motions, with ſo ſhrewd an Eye, 
Twere vain, to practiſe on the Carle a Fraud 


BAT Tus. „% 


CORY DO N. 
Not heard? — He's gone with MILo, to the Game, 5 


— 


To gain, on ALPHEUs' Banks, the Wreſtler's Fame. 10 


- 


BATTUS. 


CD) © oo _ 
FLATS „ 5 
When could his Eyes have ſeen the Wreſtler's Oil 

CORYDON. „„ 5 | 
They ſay, he'd match ALCipss in the Toil— 


| BATTUS. | 
| Indeed! Believe my Mother, if thou can, _ RO: 
And I than Pol Lux am a better Man. es 1 58 = | | | 
| CORYDON. | „ „„ 5 1 
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He's gone then—driving with him full a Score 


N 


* 


Of Sheep; while, in his Hand, a Spade he bore. 
. r f „% 


* 


What cannot MiLo? Sure he can perſuade . N 

Ev'n Wolves to Madneſs 1— N 5 LY, 
S  - „% 
Here, along the Shade, e 5 7 f 5 1 
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His Heifers crop no more the tender Blade 
%%% ͤ 


Poor Beaſts ! how bad a Maſter! . : | i 
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| Poor indeed! 1 585 TY, f 
They low in Sorrow, and no longer feed! _ 5 1 
ACT „„ 4 
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Yes—in yon' Cow a Skeleton we vie)! 
What! like Cicadas, does ſhe live on Dew ? 25 
Tobi reno f ‚ W. 7 
No—at Æs Ax us' Streams ſhe loves to ſtray; 
And feeds on Bundles of our fragrant Hay. „„ 
Oft too, ſhe friſks around LATVYMNVUS' Hill, | 
464 is the dite: Fore, ehis her Fill; -* 
BA T T Us. 1 
And that red Bull of Bones a very Bag! a 30 
May the LAMPRIA D no better brag 
„„ Ju xo's Shrine curs'd Race 
CO RYD ON. . 
Vet Purscus' Woods, 
| ” The Marſh, the Groves that hide NzzTHnus' Floods 
He wanders o'er—where bloſſom'd Buckwheat grows ; 35 


And ſweet, the Honeybell—the Cowllip glows, 


WV 


U 


Yes ! and to Hell too, will thy Cattle 90— 


And rove, poor oo, in the Shades below! 
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. 
While, vainly, thy abſurd Ambition tries 


To bear away the Bubble of a Prize . 40. 


Thy Pipe may moulder into Duſt away, 
Fram'd by thy Hands, in Troth, for quick Decay. 


CORYDON. 


No, BArrus, by the NymPns, the Pipe's my Boon 
He gave it me; and I know many a T une! | 

I chaunt ſweet GLAuca's Songs and PVRK Hus Lays! 4x: 
| Salubrious CroToN. and ZACYNTHvUs praiſe Nl 
: And, as I view Lacinum's Eaſtern Site, 2 


There, well remember what unrival'd Might 


Our oN, (who devour'd alone, that Day, 


Full fourſcore Cakes) ruſh'd onward to diſplay; 5 50 


When boldly ſeizing by his Iron Hoof 


(While eager Expectation hung aloof) 
He dragg'd the Bull infuriate, down the Hill, 


That vainly ſtruggled againſt Strength and Skill, 


And gave it AMARYLLIs! 'Midſt the Crowd 55 


The Women ſhouted, and he.laugh'd aloud. 
| A BATTUS. 
G 


* h * 
$4.47 


s L 4% c 
4 544 : K ee 8 5 l 
0 # $. of : N fo its wa 647 erate TR =; e 2 
8 „ open, * OI ret MET he . aft, 2 . 9 Þ „ tt 5 5 ol 3 
8 7 os . IEF ſo, — „ 0-4 f „ 2 1 1 x Fo WY. dogs, OO S 4 "7: * 
2 T * ** wk n * n "JF nd 2 A —_— is . A . 8 op TEIN 7 -B - 5 * 


2 


% 


COND TTY £8 et OT £ 8 £ > n 


» 35 S #7 
"> oy: : 1 FF 1 
2 8 8 7 3 ö „„ 
1 * * RSS 2 * r 2 3 8 NY e : WP TS 4 a * 3 
A r K.. 8 TR 7 * 3 < ts On : £ 
TE - 2 * 0 2 EIS a NEPAL *p4 > e ; : 
* * A ©) AE} «P99 2. 37 allies 


LT 
| B'A T:T. VU 8. 
My ſweeteſt AMARYLLIS! lovely Maid 5 
Tho” thou art gone, thy Memory ne ier ſhall ade by 
Ah F ate! what Evils mortal Man betide | 
Dear as the Goats 1 tend, the Virgin died. | 60 
CORYDON: 1 
Cheer up, my Swain! Another Day may riſe, 


Tho' now perhaps it lours, with kindlier Skies! 


Hope ſhines in Life: In Death there's not a Spark : 
At Times, the Heavens are bright—at Times, are dark. 
| BATTUS. 

I'm not caſt ee ſee, thy Heifers prey . 
On my fat Olives : : Whiteface, hiſlt—away. 5 
CORY-D 0 N. 

Hoh Coll , to the Bank : Not ſtir an Inch | 
If I approach thee, faith, T'll make thee flinch 
See now—ſhe comes again! the Villain—look— | 
Buy Pan, I with I had my Leveret-Crook 1 70 
TTV ; 
A Thorn pricks ſore my Leg! See here the Wound— ” 


x4 
* 


How thick theſe matted Briars o'erſpread the Ground! 85 
Haſte 


„ 
Haſte Co v DON! Doſt ſee t? Plague take the Beaſt! 
CORYDON. 1 1 


See here! 


Tho- ſmall, its Pain was not the leaſt. 77 - . ; 
Con an. ( — 


Then climb no more the Mountain' s pathleſs Steep T7 ; [| 
Or, thro' its furzy Thickets raſhly creep, | it 
With Feet unſandal'd : On the Mountain grow 


Brambles and en Thorns, to work thee Woe. 
FATTUSs |: 


But Cox vox, pray tell me, whether, ſtill, 80 
Thy grey old Maſter revels at his Will? ig 
Hath yet the Carle a thirſty Soul to quench ? 
Town he yet follow the dark-eye-brow'd Wench ? 
1 5 CORYDON. 
: : Yes—Yes—he Rill purſues his Girl—the Goat— | 
1 Laſt Wat I caught him in the hurdled Cote. ” += gs 
„ ON MMA 9) 
Well done! no Satyr, with his Spindle-Shanks, 


Not Pax with thee, falacious Fellow, ranks ! 


8 „„ 18vLIEM 


IDYLLIUM the FIFTH. 
Tus TRAVELLERS. 
COMATES, a Goatberd, and LAC ON, a Shepherd, — 
Woodman MORSON, the Umpire. 
» VVV 
F LV fly, my Goats, that wicked Sybarite— 
The Rogue He ſtole my Goatſkin, but laſt Night ! 
; LACON. 
Lambs, from the Brook—my tender Lambkins, fly— 
For he, who ſtole my Flute, ſtands ſkulking by ! 
„„ oo COMA TE | 
Thy Flute? What Song can ſervile La cox plays 5 
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Indeed, with Brother Cox vpox, thy Lay 


Drew many a laughing Lout, who heard and ſaw 

Thy ſqueaking ſcrannel Reed, of wretched Straw! » 

” LACON.. 

No—LycoN gave me a melodious Flute ! 

But could I ſteal a Goatſkin from a Brute f 11 10 


Thy Maſter's Limbs on no ſoft Skin recline: 


Sure, ſuch a Luxury was never thine. 
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Yes! Twas the ſpeckled one, of ſpecial Note, 

My N eighbour gave me, when he kill d the Goat! ö 

Thou know t the Time: For then thy envious Eyes = 11 

Glanc'd Theft; and now, thy Hands have ſtol n the Prize! : b 
LAC ON. 5 e : = 


By Pax 'tis falſe—by Pax, who guards our Shore— 


Or, may I never be call'd LAcox more! 


Or, into CRATH1s' Streams that roll ſo deep, „ | 
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In Madneſs, may I plunge, from yonder Steep! | + 4D | 
COMATES. on ON VV 


> 


And, by the NxMpus, the FounTAain-Nymens, I ſwear, 
In yonder Fane propitious to my Prayer ; 
7  ComaTEs never ſtole a Flute of thine— 

: LACON. 
If I believe, may Dayaxis' Woes be mine! . | T | | Ip 
* Nought's ſacred ! Yet, ſince thus thy Tongue defies, 25 
Stake down a Kid; I warrant, I've the Prize! 5 
: C O MATE 8. 
* MixgRva's Sow!” Of wrangling to get rid, 
If thou wilt ſtake a Lamb, I lay a Kid. 95 8 nn 3 
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'LACON. 1 
Hah! ſhrewd Comares! thy Propoſal's „„ 
But who e' er ſheer d a Goatling for a Sheep? 
In vain might ſuch a Flam a Booby bilk— 

Who ever left a Goat, a Bitch to milk 
c OMATES. 


He, ih the Prize, like thee, would vainly graſp— 
To the Cicada ſhrill, a humming Waſp. 


But if a Kidling be no equal Stake, _ 


That full-grown Goat, that browſes yonder, take! 
' LACON. | 
Yet why ſuch Haſte? Bencath the friendly Shade 


Of this wild Olive-Tree that ſkirts the Glade, 
While there the cooling Stream glides ſoft along, 


May breathe, in ſweeter Tones, thy boaſted Song. 
Here graſſy Beds—here tender Herbage ſprings— | 
Here, perch d on high, the noonday Locuſt ſings. 


COMATES. 


I'm not in | Haſte—but feel it a Diſgrace, 


That ſuch a Lout confronts me, Fa ace to F ace 
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With Rivalry repay his Maſter” s.Care. 
Thus train'd and fed, the Favor to requite, 


A Wolf will cat thee, and a Dog will bite | 
= A C ON. 


But tell me, Caitiff, ge 0) wert thou ſo kind £ 


For not one Ditty I recall to Mind. 


Yet, Boaſter, ſince thy Tongue can run 1 faſt, 


Come: to the Grove along, and fing thy laſt, 


COMATES. 


That he, whom yet a Boy, I taught, ſhould 1 
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No—Swain : : Here flouriſh Oaks—here Ruſhes thrive— 


Here ſweetly buzz the Bees round many a Hive. 
Here two freſh F ountains cool the Heats of Day, 


And prattling Birds enliven every Spray! 


Here, whilſt thy Bowers a lighter Umbrage own, 


The cluſtering Pine-Tree ſcatters many a Cone. | 
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L ACO N. 
Here, on the Fleeces of the Lambkin, pred 


Softer than Sleep, thy eaſy steps ſhall tread ! 
But for thy Goatſkins Jaid on yonder Bank, 


Not ev'n their Goatherd Maſter ſmells fo rank. 
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Here, to the NxMpRHs, be mine the pleaſing TI: = =: 
To crown one Bowl of Milk, and one of Oil. 33 
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No come with me — ſor here, the Fern ſhall meet 6 


With the Horn'd-Poppy's tender Flower, thy Feet! 
While my Kid-Carpet's ſofter far than thine, 


Of Milk I'll crown eight Goblets, for the Shrine 
Of Pan £ and heap'd delicious to the Brim, 

In cight Straw Hives ſhall Combs of Honey ſwim. „ 
%% Yo 
Then to thy Oaken-Umbrage let's away N . 

But who ſhall judge the Merits of our Lay ? 
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I with Lycoras with his Herds, were near; 
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He, ſure, would liſten with impartial Ear. 
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No Need: T hy Maſter's Woodman, if thou will, 
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Who cleaves the Billets on yon' Foreſt-Hill, 
Will judge. 
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But hear, good Morson 
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And lean not partial on C 
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Hither Friend! 
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OMATES' Side, 
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end EUMARAS' Goats— 


let no Favor guide, 
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Hs, be ſure determine true 


LAcox more than Lacon's Due. 
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He drives SYBARTASs' Sheep, from Thurian Cotes. 
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Who aſk'ſt thee, pray, to whom. theſe Flocks belong? 
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Hearkee ] do not vainly boaſt, forſooth; 
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Nor rail, but tell each Tittle of the Truth. 
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Come ſing then (if thou canſt) contentious Clown! 
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Let but thy Umpire reach alive the Town. 
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QUNAEETS NE - 
The Nine, to whom two Kids, in Sacrifice, | 
„ I gave, my Ditties above Darnxis“ pt 
VVV 1 
5 | Lov'd by Arol Lo, who my Stores increaſt, 
| A goodly Ram I fatten for the Feaſt. | 
; = QOMATES + 
My Goats with Twins I milk : A tittering Maid 
Paſs'd by; and © Ah! doſt milk, thyſelf ?' the ſaid, © 
FF; Cj 2 rh 
2 5 Pheugh ! Twenty Vats with Cheeſe can Lacon fill! 100 | . 
And taſte, on Flowers, ſoft Pleaſures, at his Will. 
- 2546/0 e OMAPES. 
Oft CLEarisTA pelts with Apples criſp 1 5 5 
Her Swain; and, in a Whiſper, loves to liſp. | 
„ od MAG ON 185 
| Oh how I tremble as I meet mà Fair, 1 
Wuöile o'er her Boſom ſtreams her wanton Hair. 10 
| „„ - i. ft 
But who compares the Sweet-Briar's meaner Buſh, 
Or the light Paſs-F lower, with the Roſe's Bluſh ? L 
2 Tr PE. LACON. e | 
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Who ſays, the Onk's rough Acorn ever grew 
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Bright as the gloſſy Cheſnut's honey'd Hue ? 
| ff COMA TES. 
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T have a gentle Ringdove for my Fair, 
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COMATES. 


In yonder Juniper: Her Net is there 


For a ſoft Raiment I'll preſent my Dear ; 


A vi'let-colour'd Fleece when next I ſhear. | 


Off from the wildling Olive, Goats : | ere browſe, 


Where ſpreads the Tamariſk, o'er the Slope, 


Ho—Conarus—C ymaetha—t rom the Shade 
Of that dim Oak; and crop this Eaſtern Glade. 


For her, whoſe Love inſpires my t 


For my ſweet Shepherdeſs a Dog I keep 
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LACON. 
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COMATES. 


LACON. 
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COMATES. 
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uneful Tale, 


I have a rich-wrought Bowl, and Cypreſs-Pail. 
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To guard from prowling Wolves her Tiſky Sheep. RET 
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Ye crouding Locuſts! from my Vineyard hence— 
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Touch not theſe nurſling Shoots—nor paſs the Fence, 


Cicadas | ſee the Goatherds ill at Eaſe! 
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The Reapers thus, with ſhrill-ton'd Voice, ye teaze ! 
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, I hate the bruſh- tail Foxes, that eſcape 
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x From Micon's Vineyard, ſtealing many a Grape. 
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1 And I the wheeling Beetles, that ſcarce leave | 
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PuilLoxpaẽs luſcious Figs, to drone at Eve. 


be %%% T of 
; Doſt recollect, when gnaſhing at each Stroke, 130 
| | I lath'd, and made thee cling to yonder Oak ? 
„ 5 „%%% 7 90 RO 


85 lo—but remember, when 1 ſaw thee bound 


To that ſame Tree, and anguiſh'd ſtamp the Ground. 
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% I Ei 
Sce—ſee—the wincing Ape what Choler fills— __ 1 . 


i 2 Go, Fool—and from the grey Tomb pluck the Squills. Face 


- LACON. 3 : 


. Hah! but a {ſmarter Sting can ſome one feel— 1 
N fs To Harxs, Fool; and dig my Lady's Seal. 
1 1 e c O MATE Ss. | 
7 N 1 Be HIMERA Milk; and roſy CRATHIS bluſh 5 | 
All Wine—with Fruit on every bending Ruſh ! : BH. | 
„„ LIaAcox. 
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Be SyBARIS Honey; and our Girl, with Urn 1340 


Dipt into luſcious Sweets, at Dawn; return! 


| IE COMA TE = | 
My Goats ytiſus F o'er Jentiſk tread, | 5 
And Strawberries compoſe their ſhrubby Bed ! 5 
My Sheep ſtray ſportive, v. ere the Thyme Flower blows— 
And Ivy flaunts, the Rival of the Roſe! bes? 
LY COMATES. 
Lovely no more ALciePe's Form appears— 
She kiſt not for my Dove, or preſt my Ears. cant 
TT . L AC ON. 
But I my Sweet-heart love! The Wink ſhe tip - 
Sighs for a Kiſs—and ſweetly pouts her Lips. - 
| F 5 
But ſtop thy wretched Pipe, vexatious Swain, 10 
Nor idly rival a ſuperior Strain: þ 
Thus with. the ſtately Swan might Lapwings vie— 
Or with the Nightingale the ſcreaming Pie. 
z WOSSON: 
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| MORSON 
| Ceaſe, Shepherd, ceaſe: ComaTes wins the Prize— 


Nor thou forget me at thy Sacriſice— 135 
8 e 
bo- by the Sylvan Pax !|—Hark! hark! my Boy! 
ow my whole Flock of Goats ſnorts wild for Joy! 
ith Leaps of Tranſport how they friſk around! 
too could reach the Immortals, at a Bound | 
Ah! fooliſh Shepherd! all thy Boaſt's a Fam 


Go hang thee, Lacon! I have won the Lamb ! 


But ye, my Goats! my Kids in Triumph run! 

Come, my horn'd Flock! To-motrow as the Sun 

O'er SyBARIs ſhall ad; with anting Beams, 

I'll waſh you in the Fount's tranſlucent Streams. LD 
o! ruttiſh Goat ! thy wanton Gambols ſtay ! | 3 
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Ere to the NYM HS my votive Rites I pay! 
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Still gameſome ? Thou ſhalt ſmart then, I'll be ſworn, 
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Or, like MEeLanTH1vs, may my Limbs be torn! 
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Tus HERDEMEN. 7 _- p 
J dd noe: 5 
5 Addreſſed to ARA TUS. ö 
Lars, Herdſmen DApHNISs and DamaTas fed | 
Their Herds, AxArus, to one Paſture let. „„ "+ | 
Ruddy DaMaTAS Beard, while ſprinkled thin V 1 5 
Scarce grew the Down on Daynx1s' tender Chin! : PO, „ 
Beſide a Brook they ſung at Summer-Noon; 3 5 
The Herdſman challeng'd, and thus pip'd his Tune: i 
| DAPHNIS. „ 1 
With Apples GALA TEA pelts thy Flocks, | | 
And thee, rude PoLyPHEME, gay-tittering, mocks! | | 
* Sweet as thou pip'ſt, ſhe calls thee Goatherd-Churl! | 
* And ſee—thy Sheep-Dog pelts—a ſkittiſh Girl! 10 | 
| LF He | | | 
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| V 
He, on the lucid Wave, his Form ſurveys; 
And, on the Beach, his dancing Shadow yy | 
Call call n leſt * ruſh upon the F: Os Os 


Leſt her emerging Limbs the Rover tear! 
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et lol the frolic Maiden ſports at Falſe, © | 1 5 
5 Light as the Down that floats as Cota? the Breeze ; 5 
When Summer dries the Thiſtle's filver Hair, ys 
Its Softneſs melting into azure Air 1 
Her Lover, led by ſtrange Caprice, ſhe flies; ; 

« And views her Scorner with complacent Eyes! 1 20 
* The King's 5 in Check!“ Sure, Cyclips, oft we prove, 5 
That F aults are Beauties, when ſurvey'd by Love. 5 


Thus Daruxts ſung: Dau Tas thus began: : 


1 „„ ND ABT AS 
I ſaw her pelt my F lock I fear by PAN | 
By this one Eye! this precious Eye I faw— 
a Heaven guard it till my Life's laſt Breath I dray ! 
Still may I keep it in the Prophet' 8 Spite— 
* And on his Houſe the dire Prediction light! 
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But, as in careleſs Mood, the Girl I ve 
And hint! love ſome other of the Sex þ* 
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She hears—ſhe pines—and jealous, from the Waves 


Springs forth looks round, in F ury, on my Caves; 


And wildly-roving, every Sheep-Cote marks. 
Whilſt at her Heels my Dog obedient barks. 
For when I lov'd, he fawn'd and gently whin d, 
And ſoftly on her Knees his Head reclin'd. 
Thus while diſſembled Love its Cunning tries, 
She'll ſend me, ſure, ſome Tidings of her Sighs. 
And yet, unleſs an Oath the Sea-Jilt take 

To preſs with me the Bed herſelf mall make, 
Far from her Caverns, on this firſt of Iſles; 
rl bar my Doors, nor lieed ex wanton Wiles. 
Nor is my Perſon ſo deform' d and rude— 

On the ſmooth Ocean, late, my Face I view d 
Fair ſeem” d my Gingle Eye, and fair my Beard : 
Whiter than Parian Stone, my Tecth appear Lo 
Leſt Faſcination my Repoſe diſturb 


Thrice on my Breaſt I ſpat, —its Power to PATIOS 
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1 learnt this victue from a Sorcereſs' Tongue 
The Hag who to Hipeocoon's Reapers ſung.” +. "aged 
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Ceaſing he kiſs d the Boy—and, for a Flute, 


Strait gave a Pipe—his lovely Lip to ſuit! 


PR 


Young Daynnis pip d—his Flute Dame TAS play'd— 
Both match'd alike, the unyielding Strain eſſay d ; _ 
Whilſt o'er the Graſs, their Heifers danc'd for Joy, 1 55 
Charm'd by Dau rAs and the Herdſman Boy. 
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IDYLLIUM the SEVENTH. 


Tu HARVEST-FEAST, 
0 1 - 


The V VER NAL VO YA GE. 


Twas at the Time, PRO reigns the ru ral Joke, 
That Evckirus and I, from City-Smoke, 
(Join'd by our F riend AnvyNTaAs) pac'd our Way | 
To o the freſh F ields that green round HALys lay, 
There Lycors' Sons their Harveſt-Offerings paid, 5 5 
And the rich Honors of the Feaſt diſplay'd— 
Great Lycors' generous Sons—if any Good 
Flow down, tranſmitted with illuſtrious Blood! 
From or vrIA s and from CHALCON' s Line they came, 8 
 Evn CuALcon ſhining i in the Rolls of Fame; TY | 
From whoſe ſtrong Knee impreſt upon the Rock, 

In ſudden Springs the Burine Fountain broke! 
Elms, riſing round, in various Verdure glow'd! 


And the dim Poplar's s quivering Folinge flow'd ! : 
12 . 


{8 ) 


Scarce half the Journey meaſur'd (ere our Eyes 


Could ſee the Tomb of BRASIL As ariſe,) 


Glad we v'ertook young LyciDas of CRETE, 


Whoſe Muſe could warble many a Ditty ſweet ! 
His ruſtic A rade might eaſily be ſeen, 

For all could read the Goatherd i in his Mien. 
A Goat's white Skin that ſmelt as newly-flay'd, 
His Shoulders looſely with its Shag array d: 


His wide-wove Girdle brac d, around his Breaſt, 
A Cloak, whoſe tatter'd Shreds its Age confeſt! 

His right-Hand held a rough wild Olive-Crook, 
And as we join d, he caſt a leering Look 

From his arch hazel-Eye—while Laughter hung 

Upon his Lips, and Pleaſure mov'd his Tongue: 


© Where—where my Friend SIMICHIDAS ſo faſt 


Ere now the Heats of ſultry Noon are paſt ? | 
5 While ſleeping in each Hedge the Lizard lies; 


And not a creſted Lark ſwims o'er the Skies? 


* Hah! thou art trudging for ſome dainty Bit! 


Or tread'ſt, beſure, the Wine-Preſs for a Cit ! 


20 


Ho 


Struck 


EE e 
Struck by thy hurrying Clogs, the Pebbles leap! 35 | 


iO 


N 


: And, I'll be ſworn, they ring at ev'ry Step * 


* Well met, dear Lycipas a ſtrait replied) 


K 


No Shepherd, Swain, or Reaper, e er outvi'd 


N 


The Muſic of your Pipe, as Stories tell ;— 


8 


1 m glad on' 't—Yet, 1 hope, 1 pipe as well! | | 42 


N 


Invited by our liberal Friends, we go; 

Where rich the Firſt-Fruits of the Harveſt flow ; 
To bleſs the fair-veil'd Goddeſs, who with Stores 

f ripen d Corn, high-heap d their groaning Floors. 


a 


But let us carol the bucolic Lay, | 45 


* 5 


Since ours one common Sun, one common 9 


* 


Alternate Tranſport may our Songs infuſe 


- : * „ - 


* 


The „ honey'd Mouth all name me—of the M uſe! 1 


* 


All praiſe, 1 in Rapture, my poetic Worth 5 


A 


But I'm incredulous, I ſwear by Earth ! + BO 


I rival (conſcious of my humbler Strain) 


* 


Pull ET As or SICELIDAS, in vain |. 
And tho' my Melodies may ſoothe a Friend, 
A croaking Frog with Locuſts, I contend !” 


«A 


'Thus 


(10) 

Thus I with Art- but ſmiling arch, the Vouth 
Exclaim'd: Thou art a Sprig of Jove, in Truth! 
And need'ſt not, ſure, from juſt Appplauſes net 
This Crook be thine, to witneſs what I think. 


A 


Lal 


I ſcorn the Builder, as of mean Account, 


Whole lofty F abric would o ertop the Mount 


A 


K 


Of proud OroMepoN ! Thus idly vie 
The Muſe-Cocks, who the Chian Bird defy. 
But let's begin, ſince Time is on the Wing; 


A 


A 


* 


And each, in Turn, ſome ſweet Bucolic Sing! 


A 


I'll chaunt (your Ear with Pleaſure may they fill) 
The Strains I lara labor'd, on the Hill. 


55 


N 0 may the ship that wafts my Daruns, glide 
ee To Mitylene, 0 er a favoring Tide 7 


* 


og 


Tho' Southern Winds their watery Pinions 33 


* » 


And ſtern OR 10N broods o'er Oczan' 8 Bed. 


* 


* 


« 80 may her Smile a lenient Med' cine prove, 


6 


* 


To cool the Fever of conſuming Love 3 


Fc 


* 


And may the bleak South-Eaſt no longer rave, 


* 


* 


But gentle Halcyons ſmooth the ripling Wave ! 


4 Sweet 


6 7¹ 5 5 
% Sweet 22 Jovd by all the Nereid 7 
Above each Bird, that ſkims, for Food, the Main. 7 

0 may my Fair-one reach the quiet Bay; 
dy And every Blefling ſpeed her deſtin'd Way 1: 
5 Then with white Vi'lets ſhall my Brows be crown n'd— 
* With Aniſe-Wreaths, or roſy Garlands bound! 80 
Then, at my Hearth, the Prelian Bowl be quaff'd— 
« And the parch'd Bean add Flayor to the Draught 155 
"0 Then, as my Elbows high, my Couch ſhall ſwell, 
6 Of Parſley ſorm'd, and golden Aſphodel! 
o T hen to my Darn” 8 Health In drink, at Eaſe, 85 


08 The ſparkling Juice, and drain it to the Lees 
« Whilſt with their Pipes two Swains delight my Ear; 


« And TiTyRus reel ſings, reclining near 
How Herdſman DapENISs lov'd the frowning Maid ' . . „ 
% And, with vain Sighs, o er many a Mountain ſtray d: 90 7 
ce How the rough Oaks, where Himerd 8 Waters flow, 7 

1 old to the paſſing Stream, his Tale of Woe. © 
£6 For as on Caucaſus or Atho' 8 Brow, e Ti RE: _ Y -4 
0 Or Rhodope 8. he breath d the fruitleſs Vow— 5 5 e ; 
«4 Or 
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(72) 


« Or Hamusr Hill; he ſunk, thro' Love, away, 9 5 


« Like Snows diſſolving i in the Solar Ray. 
Next ſhall he ſing—how Tyranny oppreſt 
«« The Goatherd, priſon'd in his ample Cheſt [ 


And how the Bees from flowery Meadows bore 


“Their Balms, and fed him with the luſcious Store! 100 


« For on his Lips the F avor of the Muſe 
Diſtill d the Nectar of her ſweeteſt Dews ! 
To thee, ComMaTEs, tho' confin'd fo faſt, 


os Sure, with quick Pace, the vernal Seaſon paſt ! 


5 Happy, amid thy Priſon, all Day long, N 105 


. While Honey dropp'd delicious on thy Tongue! 
0 hadſt thou liv d with us, a Brother Swain, 

0 How oft my charmed Ears had caught thy Strain ! 
* Thy Goats upon the Mountains had I fed, 


«© Or o'er the tufted Vales, with Pleaſure, led! 110 | 


« Then had thy Voice its ſweeteſt Powers dif play'd, 


3» 


Fs Beneath the embowering Oak, or Pine-tree Shade. 


He ceas 'd—and thus alternate I replied : 


0 Sweet Lycipas, of Goatherd-Youths the pride! 


* 


rn) | 5 
; What Time I drove my Herds, the Hills along; - li 
The charming Woop-Nxurus taught me many a Song 15 
« Then hear, (ſince thou haſt gain'd the Muſe's Love) 1 
5 Strains, whoſe high Fame hath reach'd the Throne of Jovs ! 5 
Then hear the clivicedt of the Lays I know 3 


*In Honor of Foy: Name, the Numbers flow ! fb 128 


45 on me the Corps ſneez'd, who MyzTa love, f 


As Kids the Verdure of the vernal Grove! 1 


6 


A 


A 


With the ſame Fi ires my dear AR ATUs glows ! 


And this, full well, the ſoft ARI8T1S knows 1 


* 


6 


Pj ARISTIS, who can Pucsus' Self inſpire— tt 125 
In ſweet Accordance ev'n with Puczus Lore! . 
* 0 Pax, for whom fair Our diſplays 

. green Abodes, attend Anarus Lays! 

O bid her fly uncall d into his Arms, 


Nos, IT 


6 


. Whether dear Myra ra, or Puirixa charms! „ 


9 may, no more, Arcadian Youths deface 


6 


* 


With ſcaly Squills, thy Form, tho' vain the Chace! 


% But if thou ſmile not on the Lover 8 Cauſe, 


“Be ſtung by Nettles—torn by Harpy- Claws; 


7 % Freeze, 


N 


(74) 
„Freeze, in mid Winter, near the torpid Pole, 135 
On Epox, where the Streams of HE BRUS roll; © 


« And, as an Atbiop, burn, while Summer glows, i 


2 Where the hot Blemyan Rocks o'er NIL us cloſe. 
© YC Loves, whoſe Cheeks the Apple's Bloom outvie— 
Come from your ByBL1s' favorite Murmurs fly! 140 
Leave leave the Waves of HygT1s; and bleſs _ 
The yellow-hair'd Dioxx's ſweet Receſs - 1 5 
"FF © Shoot, with unerring Aim, the tinctur d Dart; 15 


* And pierce PnitinA” 8 yet unwounded Heart ! 


5 But—- as the melting Pear che rival Maids 


155 Exclaim)—* PuiLIxa's mellow Beauty fades 5 
Then, dear Ax Arus! let us watch no more ; 


6 Nor wear, with nightly Toil, the bolted Door 
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$0 Some other, as the Morn begins to peep, 


n 
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40 May the Cock's Clarion give to broken Sleep ! 


oy 8 


« His Limbs in liſtleſs Languor may he ſtretch, 
« And ſo we reſt, a Halter end the Wretch 
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my Ours be Repoſe—and ſome Enchantreſs . 


«© To ward, far off each Evil from ourGate,” 
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I ſung, and (a3, preſenting me his Crook, : 825 155 

He ſmil 'd)—the hoſpitable Token took 24 TT” 

Then, -parting, to the Left, for Pyxa' 8 Towers i | 1 

He turn'd, while we to PurasIpanus' Bowers 22255 

Slop'd o er the right-hand Path, our ſpeedy Way— 

And hail'd the Pleaſures of the feſtal Day! 1 os 160 

There, in kind Courteſy, our Hoſt had ſpread F 5 

Of vine and Lentiſk, the refreſhing Bed! 

Their breezy Coolneſs Elms and Poplars gave, 

And Rills their Murmur, fron the Naips Cave 

Cicadas now retiring from the Sun, - Vp 
Amid the ſhady Shrubs, their Song begun. 
From the thick Copſe we heard, far off, and lone, 

The mellow'd Shrillneſs of the Woodlark' 8 Tone! 
Warbled the Linnet and the Finch more near, 5 . 5 } 
And the ſoft-ſighing T urtle ſooth'd the Ear EZ 170 

The yellow Bees humm'd ſweetly i in the Shade, : 


* 


And round the Fountain 8 flowery Margin play d. 
All summer 8 Redolence effus'd Delight! 


All Autumn, in luxuriant F ruitage bright— 


Ka ::: „„ The 
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1 „ 
The Pear's the thick - ſtrown Apple s vermeil Glow, 175 ; 


# 


And bending Plums, that kiſs'd the T urf below | „ 
Our Wines four Years had mellow” din the Calk— 5 
And could ALcipes boaſt ſo rich a Flaſk, 


(Say Nx uus of CasTALY) when CIE Ox gave 


g I amn Fe 
PP 


The generous Juice, in Puolus“ ſtony Caye? 5 


eee ee oh 
nn oe: 
3 


Or did ſuch Nectar, at Anaevs' Stream, 


N 
e 


Rouſe to the Dance, the Cyclops PoLYPHEME 


(Who hurls the Mountain-Rocks acroſs the Brine) 
As, Nymens, ye mix d, at Cexes' glowing Shrine. | 
| Oh! may I fix the Purging- Fan, again, 18 5 \ 
it | (Delightful Taſk!) amid her Heaps of Grain; | | 
(# | And, in each Hand, the laughing Goddeſs hold 
The Poppy's vivid Red—the Ears of Gold ! 
f IDYLLIUM 
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Tax BUCOLIC SINGERS. 


APHNIS,| MENALCAS, | GOAT 
| | | 6 Addreſſed to DIOPHANTUS. | 


* 


NCE, DioexxAanTvus, up the breezy Grove. 
His lowing Herds the bonny DArRNISs drove; 
To meet MENALCAS, with his Cl arge of Sheep, 


'Mid the dark L [mbrage of the Mountain-Steep. 


, 


oth, in the Bloom of beardleſs Manhood young, 


6 


Or breath. d the Dorian Reed, or ſueetly ſung; 


While ſtarting from their lovely Foreheads, glow'd 


* 


Their flamy Locks, or down their Shoulders flow'd. 
Then Silence, firſt, the blythe Mx ALCAS broke, 


And deftly ſmil'd on DApHNIs, as he ſpoke. | 


Come Herdſman ! Keeper of the bell 


wing Kine! 


Say, will thy ruſtie Reed contend with mine? 


* 


* 
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90-1” 
Vet ſhall, at laſt, thy tuneful Ditty fail 
5 chold the ſweeteſt Piper of | the Dale !' 
| „ Daphnis cried: ＋ʒ 5 | FL 
: = 5 


* 5 : | 


. 7 : - „„ «© Thou poor ſheep-tending Swain 


* 2 


- 


c Sing, till thou burſt, thy Numbers will be vain! 
Da MENALCAS. 
But ſhall we try? 7 nn 


. 


F 


With all my Sou! 
1 % KX 
N — on Agreed! 
Say, what ſhall we depoſit, as the Meed' © 
| © Our Skill deſerves? ? ee 
5 _  "DAPHNIS.. 
„ If thou wilt ſtake a Lamb, 
N | © (Full-grown I mean, and equal to its Dam,) 
5 © I ſtake a Calf. V 
5 MEN AL CAS. ; 
Ne. e ee eee 


For, oft as duſky Evening dims the Day, 4+ Ht 
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ie pg 
© The ſtricteſt Watch my pecviſh Parents keep, 


* 


And count, with e Eye, my F locks of Sheep. 
D APHNI 8. 
l N s then the Prize — 
M E N A LCM 8: 

A ſweet-ton' d Pipe, my Friend, 
C Of nine ſmooth EPR o'erlaid at either End 
With whiteſt Wax: This fair Depoſit take; 
(But ought my Father claims I dare not ſtake) 


a 


A 


* 


Form'd Aan by theſe Hands the Pipe s my OWN— 
DA P H NIS. 


3 


And 1 too 443 a Pipe, of equal Tone; 


8 


Its nine ſweet Voices all compacted tight 


La) 


With the ſoft Cement of a Wax as white : 


N 


Tis juſt as new; ev 'n now my Fi inger bleeds, 


N 


splinter d while, framing it, I flit the Reeds. 


* 


But who's the Umpire of our rival Lays? 
MENALCAS. 
Von Goatherd, whom that ſnowy Sheep-Dag bays, 


A 


A 


Perchance, to judge our Numbers, nought forbids; 
Suppoſe we call him from his wanton Kids?” 


_— 


% 


35 


40 
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The Goatherd not unwilling id Kale 225 fnft 4 45 
7 As, in alternate Songs, the Rivals vied ; 
They haſten'd with contending Pipes to Pye. : 
And firſt MENALCAS breath'd the rural Lay. 
M E N e. 


1 Ye Vales, ye Streams, Heaven's Progeny beloy'd ! 


If Pleaſure er Menalcas' Carols mod; o 


f Feed—feed my Lambs! If hither Darnnis' Kine 

* Repair, O paſture his, no leſs than mine. | 
DAPHNIS. 

e Herbs, ye Fountains, that enrich the Dale, 


If Daynxis ever match d the Nightingale, 


« Fatten theſe Herds | If ought Mexatcas lead SOT HAT 


0 Paſturage, his be every fruitful Mead.” © 
N ME NAL CAS. 


Strait, if my Fai air approach, the Spring appears, 


And all the brightening Scene new Beauty wears! 


* 


« The fattening Lambs amid Luxuriance bleat, 
* And milk more richly flows from every Teat! EE. 60 
0 But, in her Abſence, ſee the Paſture-Scene— 5 


7 


A pining Shepherd and a faded Green!” 


DAPHNIS. 
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And, with its Depth of F oliage, hides the Springs 


© That ProTevs, tho' a God, his Sea-Calves VV 


; D A * H N 8. | 
C There Ewes and Sci, with Twins, o'erſpread the Hill!!! Os 


© There Bees their Hives with fragrant Honey fill. Sb 5 3 


4 There the tall Oaks expand a wider Shade IG 1 | „„ 
Where MiTo treads! But, ſudden, from the Glade, „ 
„Quick as he goes, Delight and Plenty ſfyj 
The Herdſman withers, and his Cows are ar i 5811 N 

„„ uin „ 
O Goat, the Huſband of the ſnowy. F lock ! „ : 
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© Ye Kids, wild- hanging from the rifted Rock, „ ao ; 


5 


2 


4 


4 


* 


6 Haſte, where yon” Wood its Wes! romantic is 1 


5 There ſcreen'd' he lies ! Go, murmur at his Shed, VV BENS 


7 


41 


| © DAPHNIS. V 


* 


c 7 wiſh not to outſtrip the Winds, or hold 4 : 75 


*. 


« PzLovs: vaſt Realms, or brood o'er Cxagus' Gold! Tr „„ 


«Be mihs t6 triumph / HG nb, 
Beneath that Rock, to ſhun the Glare of Day; %ͤ;ũ ᷑ ũnæng 
c Enjoy, with thee, my Girl! the breezy > 5 


* 


And view the paſtur d Sheep yet claſping thee! 80 
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( 3: 7 5 + 
1  _MENALCAS. 
Nets are the Terror of the feather'd Brood! 
And Snares entrap the Beaſts that range the Woo!!! 
The Storm uproots the Beeches of the Hill!!! [0 5 
And the red Sunbeam dries the ſhrinking Rills! 
While Man, alas! no direr Evil proves. 1 25 85 


* A * A . 


A 


* 


Indeed—not I alone of Love complain: 


© Ev'n thou, O Father Jove, haſt felt the Pain. 


* 


Thus then the Boys the alternate Ditty play; N 5 


And thus Max al cAs tunes his cloſing Lay. „„ 
ME NAL OAS. „„ 


* 
172 - 
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Spare Wolf ! o ſpare me—nor my Kidlings cat— 


95 


* 


Becauſe I'm little, and 1 my F locks are great. 
Hah Brightfoot | How, my Dog ! So faſt aſleep? 
Here truſting to a Boy ſuch numerous Sheep? 3 


* 


* 
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But feed, dear Flock, and fearleſs crop your Food; 95 
Feed on twill quickly ſpring, and be renew d. 4 
Then come with ſwelling Udders, from the Vales, 
Suckle your bleating Lambs, and fill the Pails. 
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Next Daynnis ſung. 
D AP 
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Grove, 


(Her arched Eye- Bros join d) a lovely Maid 


« Stood peeping from a Cave 


— on — "yl Oy. 
or ot EE 1 2 ö 
* 8 14 
4H _ 8 
ba © 1 
4 as 
i 
# 
* * 
4 
: 
&@ 
12 
— 
— 
« 
. 


25 


© I went my Way, nor aug 


- 


© Sweet is the Breath 


* 1 


And, in the d 
« Sweet the Hill-Echoes, when th 
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But ſweet, at 
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smooth Acorns crown their O 
« Fair on the branching Pippen, we behold ! 
Sleek Calves their Mothers grace; and udder'd Cows, 
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* Lull'd 


| by the Murmur | of 
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e Sure, he's a pretty You 
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Vale, at Evening-Cloſe 
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a Stream, to ſleep. 
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© The Glory of the watchful Neatherd, browſe.” 
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the Boys : And eager to decide, 
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With honeſt Energy he GOATHERD cried: 
GOATHE RAD. 
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e Heifer lows! 
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© Sweet too the Bullock's Voice the Herdſman hears ! 
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7 GOATHERD.. 

How charm'd, the Muſic of thy Voice I hear 
hat melts, my Swain, far ſweeter on the Ear, 

Than Honey-Drops diſtil upon the Tongue— 

Take take the Pipes To thee the Pipes belong! 
! if thou wilt but teach me ſuch a Lay— 

While merrily my Kidlings round me play - 

That Goat be thine, with mutilated Horn— 


She fills a brimming Bucket every.Morn.' 
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Strait DarnNis danc'd, with Pleaſure's heartfelt Glow, 
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s the light Fawn ſkips nimbly by the Doe 
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 Shouting—while nought could fad MxAL CAS fay, 
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But went, deep-ſighing as a Bride, his Way. 
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Thus Dayuxts mene; and bright in youthful Charms— 
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Erclong the lovely Nats bleſt his Arms. 
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DAPHNIS and MENALCAS Se On 
| Darunis, begin—begin thy ruſtic Note! EO oa 


And next, MEenALcas, breat 


Tho' firſt ye bid, beneath theſe leafy 
The Heifers join their Bulls—the Calves, their Cows! be 


| | While, 'midſt the Herd, along the Copſe they ſtray, 5 £rn Po 
| Dayunis, begin the blythe bucolic Lay; Se bt „ „ a 
And, rival Shepherd! in reſponſive Strains, - | 33 
Awake the ſleeping Echoes of the Plains? „ 5 135 
| : Sweet lows the 81 rand ſweet the Heifer lows! CC, ; | : | | 
« Sweet is the Reed |, and ſweet the Herdſman blows : 10 „„ 
| His vocal Pipe! and ſweet I ſing! My Bed 
| © Beſide the cooling Waters have I ſpread! |, 
And the ſmooth Skins of m | 
Its foft Repoſe ! Alas—the Southern Stom 


Ul 0-7 
* Down yonder ſhrubby Steep thoſe Heifers flung— 
* Yon' Mount where, cropping Arbutus, they hung 11 


Fe 3 _ There ſultry Summer 1 regard no more, 


1 han dreamin g Lovers heed their F ather's Lore.“ 
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5 8 1 Thus Dar RNIS ſings: Menauicas ys replies: 
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Es 5 1 "MENALCAS _ 
© © /ETwa's my Mother; and my Dwelling lies 

. A fair-ſcoop'd Grotto, midſt her living Rocks; 

hadow bre 


* While in the Mountain- ſe my Flock 
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| Not Scenes ſo rich in airy Slumbers float! 
1 To them I owe the Softneſs of my Bed! xd 4 
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Skins at my Feet, and Fleeces at my Head. 
For freezing Winter I have Stores of Wood— - 
„ FT Dry Beech and Oak that blaze to dreſs my F ood ! 

Thus I regard, as toothleſs Fellows holde 
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I gave them both Applauſe—and both, their Due: 


© Amid my Father's Woods, a fingle Plant - 
80 fair—ey'n Artiſts might it Beauty grant. 


5 all many a bleating Sheep, and many a Goat— —- 


. Hard Nuts when Pulſe is near, the wintry Cold. 


EX: To Daeunis Nee ba, Mace TO” 2955 


__ 


15 


| m4. 
The Shepherd-Swain a fine-wreath'd Conch I gave, 
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Brought from the Murmur of t e Feria Wave , . 
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Whoſe Fleſh (I found it on the Rocks alive) 


Luxurious Dainty! was a Feaſt for five. 


1 
* 


& 


3 


* 


O'erjoy'd he ſtruck the Shell 
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* Inſpire (nor do I fear a bliſter'd Tongue) 


* Inſpire m 
I deftly carol'd to the wondering Swains, 
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Hawks mix with Hawks, and Ants with Ants agree; 
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Cicadas with their own—the Mus with me. 
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O that ſhe fill'd my ſoft melodious Hours ! 
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So ſweet—or eaſy Sleep, and early Spring, 
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% That Balms ſo ſoothing to the | 
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Chan ike the el And they; on whom the fall 


Laborer bring— _ 
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« May brave ev'n Cixcz's Cup—ey'n Cixcz's Wiles.” 
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MILO and BAT TUS. 
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IL oO. 
HAT ails thee, BaTTvs, that thou reap'ſt awry ; 


And flinching, let'ſt thy Neighbour paſs thee 
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How, thro' hot Noon, till Evening, wilt thou reap, 
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Thus early lagging, like a wounded Sheep > 


BATTUS. 
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Thy Drudgeries Noon and Night, be thine to : 
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But tell me, F ragment of the Ainty Crag! 
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Did never in thy Heart a Kiädhefs lurk, 
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| That for a Moment's Pauſe, delay d thy War K 
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MIL O. 
N o—No—ſuch Thoughts ſhould ne'er the Laborer haunt ! 
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Thy filly Dream of Idleneſs avaunt!l _ /-- SG 
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BAT TUS. 
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d / d Os 
But, Miro, didſt thou never watch for Love? wee e % — 
Not I !—Love's Watchings may I never prove. 1 e 
: is Tongue in Lambkins-Blood if Rover ſteep; (Ss oy FLY 
over will ever feel a T for Sheep V . 1 | : 1604. TH 
| 5 "BEATTY . | | 
| Ah N 1Lo! I have lov'd ten Days and more! 5 1 „ 
Enjoy it, Friend | I envy not the Store! 1 „ | DE 5 | 
Of meagre Vinegar I've ſcarce a Flaſk ! | e 6 oo ol 
Thou, rich in Wine, canſt pierce the purple Caſk ! C: 
. BATTUS. : 4] „„ iz 1 
h! hence it is, my Fallows are unſowu n. F | 
| ö | MIL oO. . 1 | 
But who's the woundy Nymph! n „ F | 
| „ BATTVSs. - „„ 1 
| Sa To thee I own, 5 od 0 
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Old PoLynvuTas' Girl, whoſe Madrigal _ EEE. EE 


| $0 ſeiz d our Reapers' Ears, and charm'd them all. „ 
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Faith, thou art rightly ſerv'd ! a luſcious Bite! ein” oh 
L | Go claſp her! Hug thy little chirping Fright 2 
WCW e 
. 1 Hah | mouthing it ſo big! Thou need'ſt not flout! 
| Corip's as well as PLuTus' Eyes are out. . - 
| K o. ; | 
I mouth it—no—but throw thy Sickle by 
| 7 Come come cheer up! Some amorous Ditty try. 
. „„ Deftly thy Tale of ſweet BomnyYcE tell! 15 3 
For once, if well I ween, few ſung ſo well! ET 
” "11 BN T'T-VS | 
| Pierian Muszs! be my N ymph your Care! 5 
My ſlender N ymph! for all ye touch are fair! 
Sweet Girl! So ſunburnt and ſo thin, tis ſaid, 
7 . Vet, in my Eyes, a honey- color d Maid! T8 „ 
þ |  Theletter'd Hyacinth and Viet brown | | | 
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Are the firſt Flowers that grace the rural Crown! 
Kids follow Thyme, and Wolves ſoft Kids, the Crane 
| Purſues the Plough—and thee, thy faithful Swain! 
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He hath not meaſur'd Harmony in vain |! 


* 


69 


O that the Wealth of CRGSUS were but mine, 


Then would we ſtand, at Venus' ſacred Shrine, 


Two richly-ſculptur'd Images of Gold; 
While thy dear Hand a Roſe or Lute ſhould hold, 
Or vermeil Apple, and thy Swain be dreſt, _ 
New-ſandal'd, in a Dancer's gaudy Veſt. 
Delightful, Girl! How beauteous are thy Feet! 


And O | the Muſic of thy Voice how ſweet ! 
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How ſmooth thy Ankles, with ſo ſoft a Swell! 


But for thy Manners—no rude Song can tell ! 
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M1L o. 
Hah ! we miſtook his Talents! What a Strain ! 
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Hah! no more Wisdom ! Yet ſo wiſe a Beard! 
But haſt thou LyTizrsts' Numbers heard? 


* Prolific CEREs, bleſs our fruitful Soil, 
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Ripen the redd' ning Ear, and crown our Toil. 


- 


Fl 
oy 
* * 
* 
" 
4 
* 
- 
* 
F--- 
* 


50 


55 


Bind — bind your Sheaves ; leſt Travellers ſcoffing ſay 
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: % Snch wooden Fellows ill deſerve their Pay.” 
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; Rear to the North or Weſt, ye Reaping- Train, | 

© Your Shocks ; ſo Gales falubrious ſwell the Grain. 

* Sleep not at Noon, ye Threſhers; from the Corn 60 
When in briſk Eddies the light Chaff is borhe. 
38 | © Riſe, Reapers, with the Lark (yet ſeek the Shed 
* ME i, and with the Lark retire to Bed. 
1 42 To 15 © Sweet i is the Life of Frogs: They never thirſt, 


For they may drink, my Striplings, till they burſt. 6 y 
[ 4 N 5 « Boil, Pinch-penny, the Lentils whole, nor ſtint - | 
| - © Your Slaves; You'd flit a Bean, or 35 a Flint. 


Thus mould the Reapers carol Toil away; 


Thus pals, with uſeful Songs, the ſultry Day. 
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But go—ſuch love- ſick Lays as fill thy Head— T 50 
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Such Dreams may ſuit thy Mother's Ears in Bed ! 
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IDYLLIUM che ELEVENTH. 
TD CT CESS. 
| OAH 0 NT OTH. Oe Ong 
ICIAS, how vain the Labor, to remove 
By Drugs or healing Herbs, the Fire of Love f 
Tis for the Mos alone, tho' rare her Art, 
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To quench, in lenient Balms, the burning Dart! 


Dear to the Mus, tis thine full well to know. 
We boaſt no ſweeter Remedy below! 


Twas thus fam'd Pol VHEME, in elder Days, 


Charm d all his Soul to Reſt, with ſoothing Lays—- 
When GALATEA firſt inſpir d the Vow: 17 © ade 
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Of Love—and Youth ſprung vivid on his Brows! 10 


Yet, tho' the ruſtic Swains their Paſſion breathe | - Xt 


O'er braided Treſſes, or the roſy Wreath „ . 
With no ſuch Gifts of calm Delight } Ka 7 
But all his madd'ning Brea the Furies moy e. 
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( 94) „ 
Oft, as he wander d on the ſedgy Shore, . EY. 5 
(Love all his Care—his Flocks review'd no more) 
From graſs-green Meads his Sheep were wont to roam 


Or ſeek their Cotes alone, returning Home. 


Meantime, his GAL AT EA, all Day long, | 
The Burthen of his ſweet-repeated Song, " 720 
He pin'd, with Love' s keen Arrow at his Heart, 5 
et found a Med' cine for the venom'd Dart; 
While from a Rock that o'er the Billows hung, 
He view'd the watery Waſte, and 6ghing ſung: 


O ſoft as ee chan the Curd more white, „ 

Y 1 as the Vine's unripen 'd F ruitage 9 
. 0 wanton as the Calf, my ſnowy Maid, | 
b Why thus with Scorn are all my Vows repaid} ? 

* For tho', in Sleep, I ſee thy Form ſo fair, 

l wake, and all the Viſion melts in TT STD. I, 
* Ah then thy Beauties vaniſh from my AY + of 
Thus from the hoary Wolf the Lambkin flies. 

Then firſt I lov'd (and drank of Love my F il) 
+0 When, wandering round the e Hill, 


OD 
NE 
N. 
0 3 \ 
4 
2 
— 
- bs 
. e 
R 
72 58 
2381 
J 
CEA 
. 2 
«$6 
8 
8 
Bot 4 
DIR 1, 
8 
8 
S x) 
ES 
3 * 
RE 
3 
ESRC. 
RN 
ES 
«279 
— 
5 
. 
el 
2 3 
2 
2548 
Imp ks 
ape 
etz 
r 
3 
8 
N 
325 
. 
2 Fs — 
Ar 
Ly 
47 
KY 
Le 
32 
55 LE 
wx ty 
n 
— 
ACSC 
URS 
$i 
3 
APD 
3 
SH 
is SI 
108. 
8 
ATZE 
1285 
=, 1 
Ss 
4 8 55 
1 
* 
{x 
1 5 
* 
2 
+: 62 
17 
2 
22 VT 
9 2 
F 
x 
2 
Pg, 
3 5 
* 
"v3 
5 
N 
e 
ws 5 
3 22 
2 
17 
* 
29 
ES 
$0 
x 
8 
2 
whe 
HRS 
By 
0 
+ SS 
205 
RY 
* 
788 
255 ] 
MEL 
: 75 
255 
. 
. 
Ih 
It, 
£2 
A 
785 
9 4 
1 
phy 
a, 
bf 
70 
it 
8 
be = 
Ny 
St 
Bo 
bo! 
+ 


Fair 


A 
N ee eee ee ob ae N 


= = 
OR 
* 
2 "A 
Re 
3 
! 
"FD 
EG 4 
"a ey 
4 18 
>77 at 
i 
. 
. 2 
* 

8 LES: 
5 
8 
- 4 

7 I 
> 5 
85 vp 
EL 
8 \ 
R ng 

% 
r 
OR 
Fes 
OS 
"KY 
N 
1 
vga 
5 (hy 
1 2 
1 JAN 
* 
N 5 
1 
ei, 
2 
71 
9 
RE 
72 
ek, 
e e 
Peet 
855 
5 
> I 
. 
7 
PEE 
9 
N 
* 
* 
GE? 
= 
9 
ES 
2 7 75 
* 
8 
UNE 
OO 
Se 
bee of 
2 
WIA 
2 
{2&8 
Ip 53 
WELLS? 
19 
a ht 
3 
1 
Sava. 
919 
>» W 
4 
TT: 
* Pp 
8 
* 
Eg. 
7 
7 
5 
3 * 
N ay} 
8 
FA * 
7 
„i 
FOR. 
"145% 
* 
BN, 
5 55 
. 
wg 
ay 
* 
125 
MI. 
1.0 
3 
5 
5 
1 
wh by 
95 
N 
WES: I 
20 
It 
BSE. 
2% 
8 
8 
2 
my. 
Ne 
BY 


. 
n 


Fair Nymph! thy guardion Mother by thy side, : 
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Ah from that hapleſs Period have 1 pin'd 
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I led thee to its Flowers, a willing Guide. ©. 


Nor felt one Pauſe of Quiet in my Mind: 
And yet, proud Maid! my Pangs no Pity move! 


* 


Nor gain from thee a Moment's Sigh, by Jors ! 
Indeed I gueſs the Cauſe of all thy Pride — 
My Eye-brow ftretch'd ſo ſhaggy and ſo wider 


One Socket only, where my large Eye glows! 


35 


And ol er my blubber Lips ſuch Prominence of Noſe. 


Yet, tho' 'm ſuch, I feed a thouſand Sheep! 

Milk the rich Stream, and drink its Beverage deep! 
And from the F atneſs of the 0 erflowing Pails, 
Curdle the ſofteſt Cheeſe that never fails 5 

Still, if the tepid Zephyr fan the Spring, 


My plenteous Curd lies ready for the Wring! 


Still, if the Summer ſcorch, the Winter freeze, 


My Shelves are loaded with abundant Cheeſe. 


No Cyclops, here, outvies my vocal Pipe, 
Chaunting thy Charms ſo luſcious and ſo ripe! 
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Oft, at the midnight Hour, myſelf and thee |. 


F or thee ten Does, all mark d with Moons, ILrear; 


a . 
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And four fine Cubs—1 plunder'd from a Bear : 
Come then—nor heed the Daſhing of the Wave, 
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Come Nymph and I will give thee nothing leſs 


* 


Than thy own. Grotto yields thee, to poſſeſs ! 
There, Ivy round my Bays and Cypreſs twines! | 
There, Grapes delicious load my bluſhing Vines. 
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The cooling Spring $ ambroſial Beverage flows, 

« And who, my Fai air-one, would prefer to theſe 

« The dull drear Proſpect of a Waſte of Seas; 
But if my Beard my Eye-brows be too rough, . 11 
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On the red Hearth unquench 'd my Embers live; 
Then to the | Flame my Beard—my Eye-brows give. 
F or ev'n to burn my Life- Blood I could bear— 
or this far Orr; Eye, to pleaſe my Fair. 
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Yes! Apple of Delight! Iſing, with Glee, l 


Repoſe, each Night, more ſweetly i in my Cave! | 60 


There, from eee TNA“s melting Snows 66 


I've Oaken Billets, and I've Fire enough: 1 70 
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If ſome kind Sailor at our Coaſt arrive; 


F N d 
oy * er. — * —— ro" - * 2 bes 2 7 4's - 
8 ſs 8 VE p 

2 5 Eee : SE N 2 e . E 8 7 2 2 
e r IR et BELA LIL HG 
* — 1 7 « — 7 SP 2s * . 5 1 


„ 


2.3 4. 8 : IS 4 #41 134 1 08 
C er 
CCC 


O had I ſprung (alas! my Ss Doom 

With F ins, like Fiſhes, from my Mother's Womb; 5 . 
Soon for thy Waters I had left the Land. 
© Div'd down; and kifs'd, if not thy Lips—thy Hand! 
Then had I brought thee Lilies white as Snow ; 6 uf 
6 And Poppy-bells, with Leaves that deeply glow ! 15 5 80 


But yet, at once, my F lowers I could not bring; 
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For theſe in Winter riſe, and thoſe ; in Spring. 


N ow—now—dear Maiden, will I learn to ive; 


4 That 1 may ſee what Bliſs is thine below— 1 3 
What Pleaſures I would wiſh thee to forego. 
Let come, my charming GALATEA, come— . 
Forget (as I on this lone Spot) thy Home 
Come, leave the Covert of thy native Rocks! . 

c And milk with me, my Love, and feed my F locks ! 7s go 
Mix the ſharp Runnet with the curdling Cream, 5 N 


And from the Cheeſes preſs the ſourer Stream. 


* Ah! 'tis my Mother I accuſe alone— 
Who, tho' ſhe daily hears my waſting Groan, 
1 1 N %% ͤ ¾ & Wow 


= © Ne'er whiſper'd thee a Word: But ſhe ſhall fee | 995 
n „ Theſe Legs—this throbbing Heart—and grieve with mis; 7 * 


0 Cyclops, where is all thy vaniſh'd Senſe ? 
Fae 1s 1 A. G0 weave thy Baſke - 
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go—and hie thee Gs: 5 Vit * 
* Where each green Tree its tender Twigs 00 i 
Freſh Fodder for the Lambe awake be wiſe. 100 
* Go—milk the firſt that offers on the Plain: 
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Why thus purſue the flying Sheep i in vain ? | 


© Come—let me give this Fooling to the Wind— PS 
Another Girl, Rill fairer, may be Kind. + | 


Full many a pretty Maid, at duſky Eve, 25 185 105 
„ My Smiles and Jokes with frolic Laugh receive; 3 
And hail me, as I j join their ſportive Band: 


6 Tho' ſcorn d at Sea, I'm ſome-one on the Land. „ 
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Thus could Lond PoL YPHEME his Paſſion calm i 
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| Thro the ſweet Influence of the Musz' 8 Balm, 
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That gave his love- ſick Heart more lenient Eaſe; 
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Than Med'cines dearly bought by laviſh Fees, 3 
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AY, art thou come, now three long Days are paſt— 
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. crown the Wiſhes of my Heart, at laſt? 
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Far as the Apple's Pulp outyies the Sloe; 
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Or vernal Meads the wintery Waſtes of Snow ; 
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Far as the milky Mothers of the Plain 
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Bear Wool more weighty than their Lambs ſuſtain ; 


Far as the Virgin, in the Prime of Life, 
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Excells the Matron, three Times dubb'd a Wife; 
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Or the light Fawn the Jalf— or Ni ghtingales 
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Surpaſs the rival Minſtrels of the Vales T9 
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so far thy Converſe cheers! To Mie an, 
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As Travellers to the Beech that ſcreens the Sun. 
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O that our Fame Friendſhip long may li 
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And to recording Bards new Luftre give! 
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O may we, thro a deathleſs Being, prove „„ 
The golden Joys of harmonizing Loye! . 

Then, after many an Age hath roll'd away, 
May ſome-one meet my Shade, and ſweetly ay: 
Four Friendſhip blooms, the Theme of every T ongue, 

* And prompts the Shepherd $ Tune—the Poet's Song.” 0 
Such are my Prayers! May ſuch the Fate dicpoſe— 85 
While no diſhoneſt Pimple on my Noſe, 

I with a firm-ton'd Energy maintain : 4 

© The Joy I've felt with thee, outweighs the Pain.” 


Ye MEGARENSIANS, who, in equal Time, ef 25 
The Muſic of your Oars ſo ſoftly chime ; 
Bleſt may ye flouriſh ; ſince the Athenian 8 ; Cauſe 


. 
: . 
NIE] 
+5, 
WP 
5 
1 
* 75 * 
55 
ed 
95 
Js 
„ 
. — -Y ON 
. 
5 
* % 
1 85 
o 2 
FS 
8 
* 
3 
NET 
8 
Leb 
122 
2 
LEO 
Sa 
TAS 
* 
oy 9 
3 
E. 
a 
= 
* 30% 
7 SA 
$f 6 
=. S 
* 
EY 
2 "gh 
2 
SO Pres 
ST 
FS 
1 
2248 
Ne 
2 
EST 
1 — 
5 
\ * 
5 7 
8 
1 
5 
371 
r 
2 8 5 
5 
_ 
"T5 
- 
2 
CRE 
— 
8 
— 
A's! 


22 
N 
9 
72 5 


Gain'd, at his cloſing Hour, your juſt Applauſe— 
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Above all Strangers honour'd, ſince ye pay 5 
Due Rites to Diocrks, each feſtal Day. '-, 5 30 
Then ſprightly Boys, when Spring begins to bloom, 
Sport, in ſoft Conteſt, at their Hero's Tomb; 

And who the ſweeteſt Kiſs hath Power to breathe, 

Bears to his Mother many a roſy Wreath. 
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Bleſt is the Man, wi more than vulgar Bliſs, 2 „ 4 „ 4 
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hoe'er he be, 
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Fair GAnyMEDE—who makes the Thunderer bow ; %% 8 - 
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hoſe lenient smile can ſmooth 


His Fury with a magic Power cbm ““ |». | 

| nd ſtop his Lightning, in is lifted Hand— 5 40 „„ —— 
Had ſuch a Lip (or Fame hath often Iyd- g- 1 = N 
. nd Fame errs ſeldom on the S HO = - 
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HY How vain the Opinion ( Paw ta : 
That Love, dear Nieras,/is' A 
| . How vain, that zeaut) C | mL y*.9 7-9 
Mortals, who idly deem one Day our .] Fl! 
With Iron Boſom, tho' the Beaſt he flew, = 65 
Oe,” Charms of melting Love ALcipes knew ! - 1755 
He cheriſh'd HvLAs, with his golden Hair; 
Felt all the Fondneſs of parental Care; . 5 
And taught him, as a Sire inſtructs his Son, 
By manly Virtues how Renown is won! Fi 10 
1 imſelf alike the Model and the Guide „ 
e watch d aſſiduous at his HYLAs' Side; i 
Whether their Courſe Aukoka's white Steeds run 1 
. „„ From Jove's high Dome ; or blaz d the noon · day Sun; 
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athering her Chickens 
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But when bold JAsox, 


* = ** 


Brav d the rough Pillows, with the Sons of f Gabber. 
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ALCMENA's toiling Offsprin 
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Cloſe at his Side, the firm-deck d Ax co ſought. 
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Midſt CYAN E's dread 
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And with an Eagle's Swiftneſs 
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ut, till the vernal Breeze in Safety curl” 
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The heaving Wave, her Sails in PuAs186 furl d. 
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Soon as the PLEAD s ſhone, and milder May 
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And chro- the ſmooth ProrowTIs bent their Proms; 1: 35 
Where rich Cyanean Fields in F urrows roſe. 
There landing on the Beach, in Pairs t they r 2 
Quick for their Evening-Viands, many a Bed; 
Tho ſome for ampler Cates their Couch provide 1 
More ſpacious, where a ſhadowy Mead ſupplied i: = 
Sharp Ox-tongue's flowery Plant, and Ruſhes broad, | at 
That on the tufted Ground the Chieftains ſtrow' d. 

Swift HyLAs o'er the Meadow runs, to bring, 5 

In brazen Vaſe, freſh Water from the spring, 

For HERCULES and TzLAMON, who ſtor'd „ 


(Sworn Comrades at the F caſt) one common Board. 
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Strait, in the Boſom of a lowly Dell, 

He found beſet with Plants, a ſhaded Well: 

On its cool Marge the fringing Herbage grew; 3 | 
The mingling Dyes of Celandine ſo blue, 8 5 50 
With verdurous Parſley, Maidenhair 8 bright Green, is 
And Vervain : While amid the watery Bene, 

Nats, the Dread of ev'ry Tuſtic Wight, 


Led the gay Dance, and revel a thro' the © Night: 
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Young 


T 
Young Mars wb Evxrca form'd the Ring, 35 


And ſweet Nycuza, like the blooming aka POURS. 
His Vaſe now dipping i in the ſable Lymph, 
Fair HyLas ſtruck each fond enamour'd Ant 1 
They ſeiz dl Down—down he dropp d, as fromkleaven ebe 
Shoots glittering to the Main a ſtarry Lighe.” 2% 65 
—* Unfurl your Sails'—(aloud the Boatſwain cries) 245 55 
* Speed my brave Boys! Propitious Gales ariſe !* 
With ſoft Addreſs the Nymphs ſoothe HyLas' Fe ears, 
And Tull him on their Laps, and kiſs his Tears. 2 
Meantime, Atcipes, clouded o'er by Grief, 2 5 65 
Graſp'd (the dread Image of a Scythian Chief) 

His long-bent Bow; and, Wildneſs in his Look, 


3 


The Club familiar to his Right Hand ok. 
And thrice (the Clamor rent the trembling Air — 
On HyLAs call'd, in Accents of Deſpair! 42. "thy 


From the deep Waters HL As thrice replied— ; 
Tho' near, each feeble Murmur, as at Diſtance, died f. 
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Ew. n as the Lion, 11 far off a F awn 


Cry with ad Plaint along the duſky Lawn, 
0 , 


And ſtrides (how wretched is the Lover's Lot) SES 
O'er Hills and dreary Glens—the Fleece e Mit; 1d. 


Thus HR cuT Es, in dire Diſorder, takes | 
His Way thro' Thickets and thro' devious Brakes; | 


. 
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Now fitted for the Deep the Veſſel lay; . 
(AMPHITRYON's Son expected with the. Day) 

For all at Night unfolded to the Bree 

Her Pendants ſtream d acroſs the ſhadowy Ses. 


He, in duck Fromm; rubs dew Mee 5 
For Love had piere d his Heart—a cruel God! 5 


In vain—his HYLAs, number'd with the BLEST, 

The ſtarry Seats, in blooming Youth, Poſſeſt. „ 
In vain Immortal HyLas heard no . 
And ARrGo ſaw the quick-retiring _ i 5 46 
Her Chiefs aſperſing his unſpotted Fame, 
Affix Dgſerter to Al cipEs Name; 
Vet ſoon, on Foot, with Hero- ſoul ſublime, 


He reach'd rude PHAas1s' Haunts, and CHol cos“ Clime. 
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Starts from the Covert of his Mountain Wood. 75 
And ruſhes on his ready Feaſt of Blood 
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Coop. Morrow, Tavonoins! welcome - 


| VVV | 
„ wo oh Mad eres. dw ak Good-Morrow : 
i _— -* 
Well -I fee you at laſt! 5 on e 
„„ r od pL 
5 : 8 What a Face, full of Sorrow 5 
EONS on can 
Too true! | 4 ; 
e . dt 
Sao it ſeems, by your rough buſhy Forehead, 


uſtac 
I never, till Yeſterday, ſaw ſuch ano 


Your Viſage drawn out, and 
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A Beggar from ATHENs, in ſs your Brother! 
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Not a shoe to his Foot, the poor ſqualid Pythagori 95 10 


Believe me, was alſo in Love with a Bag of Griſt! 
ASC HINES. 
My Friend you are jocular—T' m full of Woe— 


The lovely Cynisca hath lighted me fol 


Ah! nobody gueſſes what Pain I endure; 


I'm ſcarce a Hair's-breadth from a Maniac I'm ſure, „1 

1 THYONICHUS, Ge: 
I know you, my F riend—rough or A is your Dove, 
As it happens But what hath befallen you now? 

ASCHI N E 8. 

Cr Eoxicus and I, at a Villa of mine, 7: f 
Met the Argive and Tbeſſalan Jockey, to dine 
On a roaſt Pig and Couple of Fowls I had kill'd— | 20 
When we heartil y ate and as heartily fwill'd ! 
Alas ! little thought I indeed of a Scrape * 
While fragrant and briſk was the Juice of the Grape, 
Tho' bottled four Years from the Vintage (the Savor 
Of Cockles and Garlick enriching the Flavor) 28 


And now with our Toaſts the full Bumpers were crown'd, 


As the Name of each Miſtreſs went merrily round. 
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But ſbe not a Tittle: Twas very diſtreſſin ng 


Quoth the Fockey aſide— Now I'll give 1 pre Gg 


Mute hath met with a off, that no Word can eſcape. 


How ſhe fluſh'd! at her Face you might kindle a Taper 


It ſeems there's one Wol r E-ery ſlender, in Truth, 


Tho' cried up, as a handſome and delicate Yout 
With him long ago ſhe was ſmitten, I heard; 


But I let the Thing lie, and ſtill cheriſh'd my Beard. 
In fir, we had all of us dean] 55 
When the Jockey, arch Ap ls, a miſchievous Fellow, 
Struck up, on a ſudden, a frolicſome Ditt , ö 


Of WorrE who was lovely and ſighing and pretty! 


Like an Infant ſhe ſobb'd—when, in violent Pique, 40 


(You know me) I hit her a Blow on the Cheek! 


Then, ſwelling with Paſſion, I hit her another— - 
I ſhall never forget—'twas ſo horrid a Pother! 


And «© Miſchief ! (ſaid I) was I right in my Fears? 


Begone, nor inſult me! a Curſe on thy Tears !' 
vick-riſing, ſhe gather'd her Veſt in a Knot, _ 
And fleet, as from under the Roof of a C oöỹt 
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"T 1 10 
The Swallow (uſt fed her yet clamorous Brood) 
skims around, for another Proviſion of Food; 
She flew from her Chair, in a frantic Diſorder, 8 
Glided over the Lobby; and then thro' the Foredoor © 
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Glanc'd away—ſure the Proverb i is true to my Coſt— 
The Bull in the midſt of the Thicke | is loſt ? 

: Two Months will to-morrow be gone, ſince I've Gia her— 
Since here I've been Gohing—* How fatal a Dinner! 55 
And never, alas! from that terrible Day, Sir, ; 

Hath my Beard (like a T, bracian's) felt Edge of a Razor! 
Ever ſince hath ſhe liv'd Day and Night with her Vo fe, 
Regardleſs of me a poor Shade, or the Gulf 1 
Into which ſhe has plung d me! I wiſh I could er her, 60 
And riſe, over Head as I am—in Love-water. 


Like the Mouſe that hath bitten the Pitch 1 complain, 


Attempting to ſwallow the Morel i in vain. 5 

Tuvoxichus, what ſhall I do, to get rid 

Of my Paſſion ? In do as 1 my Neighbour 815 did! 65 
You know, tho he lov'd the proud Girl to Diſtraftion, 122 
He enliſted and fought away Love in an Action! 
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I wiſh thee Succeſs with the little wing d God! 76 
But, if thou'rt determin'd on Warfare abroad. 


4 a x ' 


King PToLEMy, beſt of all Kings, I engage, is 


Full ready, my Boy, to reward thee with Wages. 


| ESCHINES. „ 
Is he generous ? ; N 
VT 


He boaſts a benevolent Spirit, 75 
Attach'd to the Freeborn, encouraging Merit! 


Good-nature and Courteſy Velen the Gueſt; 5 
And Pleaſantry adds to his Dainties a Zeſt: 
Yet whilſt for his Friends Generoſity ſhapes him, 


Believe me, an Enemy never eſcapes him. 8 


He gives like a Monarch, nor ever refuſes — | 
Beſides, he's the Patron and Boaſt of the Muſes ! ” 
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Go therefore (thy Love ſwallow'd up by Ambition) 


To Fever, and offer a modeſt Petition! 
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o arm thee, and throw the 
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ort Cloak o'er thy Shoulder | 
To meet the fierce Phalanx r and bolder; ' 


But haſten—In Life there's no Room for Delay 


Ev'n now, my dear Boy, we begin to decay ! 
Age filvers the Brow, to the Cheeks ſtealing on— 


'Tis in Vigor of Youth that the Battle is won! 
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ACT the FIRST. 


— * 


SCENE, PRAxINOE's Houſe, in the Suburbs of ALEXANDRIA. | 


Sono, PRAxINOE, EUNoE. 

— | - e e 

. Ra Mr dear little Girl, is PRAx1Noe at home? 

= I EUNOE. . 1 
She is—but how late, Mrs, Gok oo, you come! | 

11 . JJ 

6 = - Indeed! I thought Madam her Head would ne'er puſh in— 

| =: But Euxox, ſee for a Chair and a Cuſhion. 8 f : 5 

0 ©, . 5 - | EUNOE. 


I have | "os 
„ L PRAXINOE, 
Pray fit down— 
„%%% = 

What a terrible Din 
What a Pother! 'tis well I eſcap'd in whole Skin! 
What a brave Heart have Il to paſs ſo many Folks 
That clatter'd in Sandals, and joſtled in Cloaks 10 


PEN | And Coaches—you cannot imagine the Throng! 


I'm quite out of Breath and the Way is ſo long! — 
' _  PRAXINOE, 
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And here muſt we live, and put up with a Hole. .. 


VVV „%%% PT 
I don't mean your Papa, my ſweet little Jewel! | | 
- | 16.0460... > 
But he underſtands—no—Papa's not ſo cruel. : „ 
1 7) 8 


This Block of a Fellow once happen d to ſtop, , 25 
To buy me ſome Nitre and Paint, at a Shop; ih 


The long-lub ber Gawky bought yellow Gambouge. 


 _PRAXINOE. Z 3 


Too true: Tis the Fault of my plaguy old Soul ! | rs : Po 


What a Deſart! To vex me he tries all he can ; SEE | 15 . 
He was ever a ſtrange unaccountable Manun n 
He knew I could almoſt have died for the Loſs 


Of your Chat—but my Schemes tis his Pleaſure to croſs. = 
6860 o. Pointing to the Child. „%%% 
Huſh Madam — obſerve him how earneſt his Eye ' 


Don't talk of your Huſband, when Zoyy is by, 20 


This Fellow then (we may diſguiſe it, you know, . „ 
And talk of the Thing as if ſome Time ago) „„ 
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When, for Nitre, he purchas'd Bay-ſalt ; and, for Rouge, | OTH 
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And faſten your Robe with its Claſps to your Waiſt : 
Our Queen is preparing a Sight ſo divine— F 


%, 
„ O << 
Lord! mine is as bad! you could hardly have thought, x7 
For five F leeces like Dogs-hair, and dear in a Groat, "I 30 | 
That he ſquander'd away ſeven Drachms! the ſweet Honey! 


Well might it be faid, he was fleec' 'd of his Money! 


But come, take your Cloak—to Aponis we haſte— 


PRAXIN 0 2. 
Aye—all Things, beſure, with fine People are abel! 
But deſcribe to me theſe Preparations, ſo novel 
To me, who am coop'd in this lone little Hovel. 
G 0 R G 0. 
'Tis high Time to g, and we II talk at our Leiſure. 


PRAXINOE. 


Bring Water: Come quickly, vou slut! What a Pleaſure 40 
Theſe Cats muſt enjoy on the Down of a Bed! 


Go drive them away : But, you Statue of Lead, 
F il bring me the Water: f See fee how you fill! 


Enough And how dare you ſo careleſoly Gill | 
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Such a Flood on my Gown ? Well, I'm waſh'd—God be bleſt! _ of 


| Cheſt, 1 : | 
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Here Hufſey—and gi 


Your Robe—let me ſee—1 proteſt, tis not clumſy: 3 x. 
Pray what did it coſt ? Nay, it vaſtly becomes ye. | | ; 
Don't aſk me—it coſt two good Pounds and a Crown; ' OO © © Þ 
And my Life I'd near into the Bargain laid down. 0 . . Yo 

No Waſte of your Time ot your Money however. i „ : "IM ; | 
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True Gorx6o : Come bring me my Scarf, and be clever 


In putting it on—and ſee there my Umbrella. 7 'Þ 
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op, the dear little Fellow | 


ut as for my 
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ou cannot go with us; the Horſes will bite; zy EL 
ou may cry but the Goblin will come in the Night: "I 
ry on, if you pleaſe, Sir! you ſhall not get hurt: * 
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et, Girl, pray endeavour the Child to divert! „„ 5 5 
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olt the Door; but firſt call in the Houſe-dog to watch;  - LEY 


{ 
* o . 4 
2 8 * A 


£ 


"i 


And ſee you don't lift, while I'm abſent, the Latch. 0 | 15 2 
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'$C E N E, the Street at ALEXANDRIA. 


 PRAXINOE, Gon do, OLD Woran, Man &c. 


„ A XI N 0 E. 
Good Heavens! What a Tide! How or Shen ſhall we 1 it? | 


The Street is as full as the Bank of an Emmet ! 
O PToLemy, great are the Deeds thou haſt 9 8 
Since thy F ather hath left, for OLYMPUs, the Throne! 
A Thief or a Robber how ſeldom we meet ; - ob 
Tho' Pickpockets formerly crouded the street! 
— Heavens ! what ſhall we do? The War- horſes advance! 
Friend] do not ride over me! See how they prance! 
That terrible Bay how he rears! let's be gone 
Come, Eunoz—the Rider, I'm ſure, will be thrown. - 70 
Thank Heaven that my Boy is at Home—let us haſte— 2 
55 G ORG O. 


Chear up, The Pxaxinog—the Danger i is 5 
P R AX IN O E. 


| Well—now I begin to recover my F right— 
Fre rom a Child I've been ready to faint at the Sight 
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Of an Horſe or an Adder But let's keep our Ground 75 IS Pi 
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The Mob from all Quarters is thronging around. . >: 4 
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Enter Oro WoMan. _ 1 85 d 


From the Hall, Mot ß ene i | 
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5 Can we preſs, thro the Swarm, in? „„ 7 NH 
i OLD WOMAN. © 5 1 
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That's a Point which the Trial can only determine. 80 „ be 


He only, my Daughter, who tries, can enjoy 1 5 . — Il 


By trying, the Greeks became Maſters of Trov. 15 5 JJJWF Co 
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The Crone ! what a learned—oracular Exit! „„ | Ts — 77 
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Sure Women have Knowledge—but love to perplex it! 5 A: 
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So high is their ſoaring Sagacity carried | 
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They can tell you, how Jovx to his Juno was married. 5 a no 
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P EAxixor ] ſee what a Crowd at the Gate! 
e is oof UM! ad 
Immenſe ! but tis troubleſome, GorGo, to wait! 


— 7 3 lh, 4 


Come, give me your Hand | and thou, Foros, ſtick 15 
(Take Care not to loſe her) to Madam EuTyck! 1 
Let as ehter together | Good God! what a Gap! e Ar 
My Spring-filk has met with a horrid Miſhap! 
And my Scarf in a Moment—Oh! oh ! Sir —forbear— 
And may JoriTzk bleſs your! 
| 1 Dear Madam, my Care 95 


Be aſſur d 


1 „ = - — 


EE rp PRAXINOE. | 
uůos they thruſt! I am ſure I am hurt! 


FFF 

Good Madam ! chear up, we are riding in Fort! 
PRAXINOE:: 
And there may you ride, Sir, this Year and the next— . 


my 
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Still Euxox's terribly joſtled and vext! f hs, FOO 
Struggle ſtoutly, my Girl! Very well! as he cried— ” 
Wie re all in! When he lock'd himſelf up with his Bride. 


„ . 1 Scene cloſes. 
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PRAXINOE | ſee the rich- tapeſtried Room! © © . 
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How / exquiitel ſure it was wrought i in the Loom tO 1 


4p. * * a Yo £2 = 
VP e e 3 : het PTR” | | | Y 


5 # -'&;, * * 


3 34 
pe 


%% + TE 


And how ſtriking! how bold the Deſigns! © 110 1 
No Pencil could draw ſuc elaborate Lanes 185 . 


MixERvAI they riſe above critical Stricture s Y 


For what Animation enlightens the Pictures ! 


PAL" | © . Hs 


Man's indeed a wiſe Animal] See how they move !— 


CY 


Nay—4ſtart from the 


angings! They cannot be wove! 11% 1 


But look on yon” Figure! How charming he lies! _ EL | 
All Silver the Couch, and ſo vivid the Dyes _ ; Tis 


Of his young downy Beard—'tis not hard to-diſcover _ 


4 * * ” 


The Features of Venvus's beautiful Lover. 
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STRANGER . 5 e 


G ORGO. 


( 122 ) 
'GORG 0. 


Indeed! who are you ? Tho we talk, ſhall you oth us? 


Seek thoſe who will liſten, nor dare to diſturb us 

Doſt think Syr acufians will tamely knock under 
That can trace to the City of Coxixrn their F ounder? 
No, Maſter Officious ! 'Tis ſeldom you hear of one 
A Slave, that's deſcended from mighty BELLEROPHON. 
And as to our Tongue, you've no Reaſon to teaze us 


Tis our own Mother Language of PzLozon NESUS. 
PRAXINOE, 


We have Huſbands, beſides, that will bluſter and cuff 1 


One Tyrant, beſure, is, in r enough. 
G ORG O. 


Huſh—b uſh—my dear Life! She's preparing the Song . 


The ſweet little Grecian! How ſtill is the Throng ! 
She'll excell penfive SPERCHIS ! See —ſee her prepare 
With a Languiſh ſo ſoft—ſo delicious an Air! 
So meltingly plaintive her muſical Tone is 


But hark !—She's beginning the Death of Aponis. i 
The Greek GIRL fings, 
SWEET-SMILING Arbitreſs of Love,- : 

Queen of the ſoft Iaalian Grove; 
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-*- Whom Gol dos and the Erycian Height= F140 
—_ And thy fair Faure of Gch high! TT 
. How lov'd the Down-ſhod Hox led © GN On | 
Thy own Aponis from the Dead; AS Lf Chil 5 , . 5 
To all thy ardent W Why FH IS 8 „ 7 
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. Reſtor d— to bleſs t HT 
Still, tho' they move on lagging Wing. + al 
Some Balm of Life the Hor bring! „ : N 


1 iba road $34, 


Hail, Daughter of Diowe, hail, _ | | 
. Whoſe Power from dark AvER NU 80 Vale ; 1 5 


* 


Caught BEENICE to the Bleſt, e „„ | 


And with Ambrofia fill'd her Breaſt! & «© | 
For thee, bright Goddeſs of the Skies, 5 


To whom a thouſand Temples riſe, 


. The Child of BERENICRE comes | 
ARSINOE! (Helen-like ſhe blooms) „ Ic 
With Nature's Luxuries to adorn 5 
Thy lov'd Aponis' feſtal Morn ! | 
Lo! Fruits whate'er Creation yields! - e RO 
Lo! the ripe Produce of the Fields 
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See, richly-cas'd in glowing Gold. 
Yon' Box of Alabaſter hold r 5 8 


And green Shades, arch d with Baſe; kiten 


Where many a little Curio flies, 


( 124 )) 
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In filver Baſkets round him lie 


7 —— 


The Sweets of Syrian Groves ; and ſtor'd 


With honey' d Cakes, the luſcious Board 165 


Obſerve, whatever ſkims the Air. ods eb 15 


Or lives on Earth, aſſembled there 1 


Like the young Nightingales that love „ 170 
New fledg d, to flutter thro' the Grove— TOE» 
Now perching, now with ſhort Eſſay 

Borne on weak Wing from Spray to > Spray ! 
Of Gold—of Ebon what a Store! 
And ſee two Ivory Eagles for, 15 
Swift carrying to the Seats above ; 3 
The blooming Cup-bearer of Jovs | 


Behold that Tapeſtry diffuſe 
The Richneſs of the Tyrian Hues 14 3017 215 15 


And Gardens, mingling many a Dye. 1860 
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Mark roſy-arm'd Aponis laidl eds 5 V5 
And on that Couch ſurvey the Bride, ; n... 
Rejoicing in the vernal Pride 1ͤÜ̃ Bon = 
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Of him, whoſe ſmooth and ruby Kiſs drow we EI det. . 
Is bath d in Quinteſſence of Bliſs! ! „„ 


Now let her joy But ere the Morn VFA 1 
Shall dry the Dews that gem the Thorn „„ 
His Image to the Shore we'll bear, T2 ae | | \ 
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ith Robes unzon'd, and flowing Hair= | > = 


Way 
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MWith Boſoms open'd to the Day %%%CC WAA VV EE, =_ 
And warble thus the choral Laß: : „„ „ 


x 
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'hou—thou alone, dear Youth, tis faid, 


* Canſt leave the Manſions of the Dead; 19 . OE + 
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And paſſing oft the dreary Bourne. : . 
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Duly to Earth's green Seats return! 1 ͤͤ] ˙éͥ0 
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Such Favor not the AT RID knew, 
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Nor who the fleecy Flocks o'erthrew ! „% $27 5 
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Nor HzecToR, his fond Mother's Joy; 
Nor PYRRHUS,, proud of plunder'd Troy! 
Nor ev'n PAT RO TLus great and good; 


** « 


Nor they who boaſt DzvcaLron' 8 Blood! 


Nor PzLors' Sons ; nor, firſt in Fame, 


The high PeLASGIANS blazon'd Name! 


Propitious, O Apoxn1s, hear; 
Thus bring Delight each future Year! 
Kind to our Vows Apontis prove, 
And greet us, with returning Love! 

60 R Go 

How ſweetly the ſings! Lord! how much the muſt know ! 
Happy Minſtrel! but bleſs me, 'tis high Time to go— 
Should my Huſband return before Dinner is ready, 
With his bluſtering Vagaries my Head would be giddy: 
Adieu then, at preſent, my ſweeteſt ADONIS! 


And again may you meet ſuch a Croud of your Cronies ! 
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WHILE each fair Action of celeſtial Birth, 
Jove's Race record, and Bards the Deeds of Earth; 


The deathleſs Musk and mortal Poet ſhare _ 
Touch'd with a kindred Flame, a kindred Care. 


Yet who, beneath the circling Sun, repays 


With grateful Preſents, our applauſive Lays ? 
Lo! from the proud unhoſpitable Dome 
Our Panegyrics haſte ungifted home 3 
Indignant, of the cold Regard complain, 


; 
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Sigh o'er our Song, and mourn the Journey vain | 
Then recommitted to their lonely Seat, 
An empty Cheſt's chill comfortleſs Retreat; 


Timid and pinch'd by Penury, they freeze, 


preſs with fainting Heads their ſhivering Knees. 


Far 
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For ah! who values now the plauding Lyre ? 15 


Who feels the Patriot s—who the Hero 8 Fire? 1 4 f 4 . 


Alas! no Chieftains, as in antient Days, 


Love the fair Meed, and tremble for our Praiſe! | 1 


All—all the ſordid Miniſters of Gain, 


Heed not the hollow Tinkling of our Strain; . "20 
Wiſer to ſolid Heaps of Silver truſt, 


Nor ev'n impart an Atom of its Ruſt, 


55 Led by an Alien's Dreams let others roam 


I care not—Charity begins at home! 


(With Hand upon his Breaſt, the Miſer cries). TOY 5 


4 Money i is all I want Be others wiſe! - 


My humble Prayer i is only to be rich 


Heaven will provide the Poet with a Nich: 
* Beſides, had I a Wiſh for ſterling Senſe, 


« I've Hosen; and can read, With6ut Expence. 30 


Say; Wretch, what profits all thy precious ore? 


Say, what avails, to heap the ſhining Store ? 


N ot thus the Wiſe their proſper d Kiches uſe, 
The Friends and Benefactors of the Mos : : 


19) 
While P rudence for themſelyes reſerv es a Fart, 
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Their Kindred praiſe the hoſpitable Heart: 
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And every God his due Libation 
'Tis theirs to welcome every coming Gueſt ;-.. + 


The Muse's laurel'd Prieſt—the holy 1 


* * : . * 


Left in the Grave their unſung Glory fade, ; 


And their oo Moan pierce Acuezon's dreary Shade ; 779 
As the poor Fade who, with Portion ſcant, 7 7 5 | 
- Laments] his long hereditary Wine. heh r 
What tho' Artua's and the Siure . 
Saw crouding Menials Fl their feſtal Rooms f 1 

What tho' o'er Scoras' Fields rich Plenty flow'd, 
And Herds innumerous thro' his Vallies low'd; 
What tho the bountiful C EOD drove 
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Full many a beauteous Flock, thro many Grove ; 


Yet when expiring Life could charm no more, 
e ſad Spirits ſought the Stygian Shore; N 
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( 130 ) 

Their Grandeur vaniſh'd with their vital Breath, * 4 11 99 
" And Riches could not follow them, in Death | El 
Lo theſe, for many a rolling Age, had ain ll . 
In blank Oblivion, with the vulgar Train, 2 6 ons 


| Had not their Bard, the mighty Ceian, ad 


His many-chorded Harp, and ſweetly ſung 66 


In various Tones, each high-refounded Name; 


And giv'n to long Fe their FD mel | 


Verſe can alone the Steed with Glory grace, | 


Whoſe Wreaths announce the Triumph of the "puns 


Could Lycia's Chiefs, or Cycxus' changing Hues, 1 63 


| Or IL ION live, with no recording Muſe? 


Not ev'n Urrsszs, who thro” Dangers ran . 


For ten long Vears, in al the Haunts of Man; 5 : 
Who ev'n deſcended 1 to the Depths of Hell, 8 „„ 
And fled, unmangled, from the Cyciors' cel oe 


Not he had liv'd, but ſunk, Oblivion's Frey, Lat 
Had no kind Poet ſtream'd the unfading Ray! ; 
Thus too PuIL@T1vs had in Silence paſt, 1 ; 


And nameleſs old LazkTes breath d his Jaſt ; 
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But for Ion1A's Life- inſpiring Strain. 
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Lo, while the Spirit of the Spendthrift Heic 
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Wings the rich Stores amaſs' d by brooding Care— 
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While the dead Miſer" q ſcattering Treafures fy; . 
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THE MUSE FORBIDS THE GENEROUS MAN 10 DIE! 
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Yet 'tis, at leaſt, as eaſy an Egay, 


* . 1 * 4 4 x, . . #3 : _ 


From the red Brick to waſh its Hues away; 
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Or, when the ſtormy Billows beat the Mats, 
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T's mark ch Wave, and count their Number « o'er; 
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As from his Wealth the Mifer 8 Soul to part, ; 
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Or bid one liberal Thought expand his Heart. 


* 


3 4 


3 


Peace to all ſuch! Be theirs the countleſs Store, 
And ſtill augmenting may they covet more! 

For me, be ever my firſt Wiſh, to prove . Is K 
Above the Price of Gold, Eſteem and Love. 


For me, who now purſue the Paths of Fe. 4 q I 3. 
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Tho rough thoſe 


Unleſs a Patron's 


* 


And Jovz's au 


Musz s Flame, 
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Ev'n now where Lr views the weſtering Day, 


The Walls of wealthy SyRacuse; that throw, _ , 
Their awful Shadows on the Lake below— ._ - . ns 10 


. N nn 
The unwearied Sun ſtill rolls from Year to Lear; gg 
Still ſhall proud Victors in the ee 1 


Great as the ſtern PzLIDES' Self, erelong 


A Man ſhall ſhine, the subject of my song, 5 


Or in the Might of towering AJAX riſe, _ 
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Who fought on sino Plain, where us lies. rg: 100 


f Phanician Armies ſhrink, in pale Diſmay ! 3 


Ev'n now the Syracufans take the Field, Fi. 


Couch the ſtrong Spear, and bend the fallow Shield 
While, as the Chiefs by bymning Poets bleſt, 9 10% 


Great H IERO comes, and nods the horſe-hair Creſt. 


— . . 7 1 — 
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Hear O Minerva, and 3 1 oats 


And ye, who honour with your guardian Love 


Hear !—and may Deſtiny o'erwhelming ſweep  _ +; 


Far from this Iſle, a ſcatter d few, to tell! 


Widows and Orphan Sons, what Myriads fellL!k?2? 


7 : 
* - <> 5 


( 33 } 
And may the Cities they had raz d, ariſe 

Girt with new Stren gth, and tower into skies 
Each old Inhabitant his own reſume, | 


And all the rural Scene its former Bloom 1— | 


There thouſand Flocks thro' rich Luxuriance play, © 


And Droves of Oxen croud the Travellers Way! 
There may the F allow-fields be plough'd again, 
And ſown. with each Variety of nas 


What Time ſhrill-finging, from the topmoſt Trees 


Each ſunburnt Swain the perch'd Cicada ſees. 
Then Spider's Webs ſhall fill the ruſted Shield, 
And every Soldier ſhall forget the Field— 

Thee, Hizro, while exulting Bards proclaim, 
And | Pread, beyond the Scythian Sea, thy N. ame; 
Bid ev'n SEMIRAMIS' high Towers attend, T 


And her bitumen 4 Walls in Terror bend! 


© Weak are my Powers” —yet many a Bard ſhall ; join , 


Who ſtring their Harps belov'd by all the Nine, 
To hymn S$ciL14's Tribes—her ARETHUSE, 
| And Hizo, blazon'd by the warlike Muſe! 
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Stream, that flow 
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Ve Sifter-Maids who lo 


0 Where your firſt gl He 497} | 
Here tho' in ſtill Suſpenſe may leep „„ 
1 nn Should no kind Whiſper wake the trembling Wire — 
Vet, if a Patron's Voice invite the Muſe, _ £2007 77 | : 
Shall my dull Ear the ſoothing Tone refuſe? 140 


„„ No- in your Bowers for ever may I dwell, * 
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VIE Moses, if ye hymn the firſt above, 
With Jovs bays the Strain, and end vith Jovs! 
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1 7 
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Your Harp 8 preliding 1 cloſing Song 
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Heroes of old enjoy « d the immortal Meed 
Of Bards, who blazon d each diſtinguiſh 4 Deed 1 
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Thus in my Lays mall OPT J Sovereign live, 


. ba 


Such Lays, as ev'n to Gods new Glory give! 


a” 


The Woodman loſt in Ip a 's Shades of Oak, 


£2 Þ 
* 


Doubts where to ſtrike, and long delays the Stroke! 
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Thus while around the princely Splendors ſtream, 
I heſitate amidiſt the various Theme 


þ 


Say, Mvsz, how bright the high-ſoul's Father ſhone— 


What peerleſs Wiſdom deck'd his envied Throne! 


"bor gh, 


Him york receiv'd with- Honors, as a God, 


es x: 7 3 , 


A golden Palace his ſublime Abode! | 


Oe WOO N F * 

e ” 1 TI e 1 * 4 4 8 * 4 . 
TW e wee en eee 4q6f,f one o, 
oof W _ 4 


* 2 
My Ps 4 - * 8 p - —_— 
Bron ys OC 1g ere A ag I \ m_— 


( 156 ) 
And near, above the proſtrate Per/an great, 
The mitred AMMoN holds his living Seat; 
While, oppoſite, the Foe to Monſters gaunt, 
ALcipes ſits enthron'd in Adamant— - 
Where, midſt the Immortals, with Ambroſia bleſt 


He views ; his Heirs, and hails each Son a Gueſt; 
And j joys, that deathleſs thro' the Lapſe of Tas, 
5 His Progeny the Bloom of Glory wears! „ 
For, ſprung from Hrxcurzs the laſt, they tr trace - 25 
To Heaven the Lineage of a godlike Race! | | e 
When (as each Vein the fragrant Nectar fires) | 

To taſte connubial Rapture he retires; 

To this he gives, fo fatal to the F oe, ; 

His ſhafted Quiver, and his long-bent Bow, 8 30 5 
To that his i iron Club in Charge allots— T Sn 
Ponderous i in all the ſolid Strength of Knots : 
Thus, with his Arms, they lead the Son * Jovz 
To filver-footed He's Bed of Love. 


But Bunen1c—Gods! her W Pride BY 5 35 
| What Prudence crown d the Beauties of the Bride | le 


Sure 


5 „ 
Sure, Vexvus' Self her odour'd Boſom preſt, 


And breath'd the Soul of Love into her Breaſt! 


Touch'd by ſuch Merits her Adorer came; 
And Huſband never felt fo pure a Flame! 


Her glowing Ardors heighten'd all her Charms; 


And more than equal Fondneſs bleſt his'Arms ! 


How oft, diſcarding all the Monarch's Care, 


The Lover's Luxuriet he was wont to ſhare; : 
Pleas'd on his Sons the Burthen to remove, 
And taſte the ſweet Delights of wedded Love! 
Ah l how unlike the faithleſs Conſorts Joys, 
While far from home her vagrant Paſſion flies! 
Tho' numerous Sons announce her guilty Fire, 
Not one reflects the Image of the Sire. 

Thro' the fond Favor of thy guardian Eye, 

O thou, the faireſt Daughter of the Sky, 


The lovely Queen, O Venv s, ſcap'd the Grave, 


Yet never wafted o'er the moaning Wave; 


But (ere ſhe ſaw the infernal Waters flow) _ 


Snatch'd from the griſl y Ferry- man below 
5 
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« 135 ö 
: Amid the Radiance of thy Temple b 
And with a Share of all thy Glory grac'd: 
There kind to all who worſhip at her Shrine, 
| She breathes ſoft Loves, and Sighs that equal thine. 
His ſable - eye brow d Spouſe to Typevs bore 

Stern Diouzp, who carnag 'd ILton's Shore : : 

To PELEUS TreT1s bare the warlike Boy, 
Whoſe far-whirl'd Darts were deſtin d to deſtroy: 
'Twas BERENICE's happier Fate to bear 
Thee to high Lacvs an unequall'd Heir! 
Then brightening Coos, as ſhe ſaw thee born, 
With unfeign'd Triumphs hail'd thy infant Morn! 
For, there invok d, benign LVcIxA came, 
And breath d loft Languors o'er thy Mother's F rame 17 
While, beauteous Offspring, Coos laugh d to ſe 
Thy Father's F catures all reviy d in thee— 
While, as her Eyes ſurvey' d thy lovely Charms, 
She claſp'd thee, ſhouting, to her eager Arms: 5 
© Bleſt Boy ! ſuch Glories on my Iſland ſhed, 
As Puczus on his DzLos ſtream d! (ſhe ſaid) 


60 


70 


139 ) 5 
. Tho thee exal ted, may the Dorian: Fame 
Vie, in fair Honors, with Ruen=a's Name ha 


She ceas'd: And thrice, the Clouds quick opening 1 round, 


Jovx's ſoaring Eagle clang'd the auſpicious Sound : „ 9⁰ 


The ſacred Omen ſpoke peculiar Love, 

And mark d, as ſoon as born, the Elect of Jove. 
uch Favorites, Heaven-protedted at their Birth, 
Wield the bright Sceptre o'er the ſubje Earth ; | 

While, riſing from the rich prolific Shower, TON 
Wide Plenty waves, and Myriads bleſs their Power. 
Yet, where the Fatneſs of the NILE o'erflows, 


With more abundant Fruits old Korrr glows: : 
See her low Meads i in freſh Luxuriance teem, 
Deep as their Glebe imbibes the triturating Stream. 
Here too, O PToLEMY, beneath thy Sway, 
What Cities glitter to the Bluſh of Day! 
Lo! with thy ſtatelier Pomp no Kin 5 vies, 
While round thee thrice ten thouſand Cities riſe ! 
Struck by the Terror of thy flaſhing Sword, 8 
SYRIA bow'd down—ARABLA call's thee Lord! 
4 5 PN CIA 
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C ( 140 
Pn, rand and the Lybian Plain 
With the black Ærhlor, own'd thy wide Domain! 
Ev'n LESSER ASIA and her Iſles grew pale, 
As o'er the Billows paſs d thy Crowd of Sail! 


Earth feels thy Nod—and all the ſubject Sea 


And each reſounding River rolls for thee! 


And, while around thy thick Battalions flaſh, . 

The proud Steeds neighing for the warlike Claſh ; 
Thro' all thy Marts the Tide of Commerce flows, 2 
And Wealth, beyond a Monarch' $ Grandeur, glows. 


Secure from Ravages, or Naughtering Arms, | 


The Ruſtics reap the Produce of their Farms; 


Paſture their Herds, where NILE o erflows the Coaſt, 


Nor dread the Navies of the ae Holſt, 


Such gold-hair Protemy ! whoſe ay Port 
Spin the ſoft Poliſh of the manner'd Court; 


And whoſe ſeverer Alpect, as he wields 
The Spear dire-blazing, frowns i in tented F ields: ; 


And tho' he Tarts, while other Kingdoms own 


His conquering Arms, the hereditary Throne; N 
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Yet 
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Yet in vaſt Heaps no uſeleſs Treaſure ſtor d eee e 4 bil 
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Lies, like the Riches of an Emmet's Hoard; © 
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But, with his Gifts adorn'd; each holy Shrine, 7 
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And ev'n the Domes of Kings and Subjects ſhine: 120 
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Nor from the ſacred Feaſts, where many a Choir 
Wake to high Minſtrelſy the rival Lyre 
His Bards, with melancholy Step, depar t: 8 


But triumph in the Meed that.crowns their Att. 


Hence then, the Muse's grateful Prophet isse 125 
His honour'd PToLEMyY—ſupreme of Kings l- 
Can Patrons in a fairer Aim rejoice oo = 
Than thus to purchaſe Fame's enduring Voice? 
This nobler Wealth while till the ATR ID hold. 
Troy buried lies—and all their Heaps of Gr ; 130 
Lo! PToLEMY, on Virtue's arduous Road 253 e e 
Hath in the Footſteps of his Father trode; Lets 20 + 
Yet riſing over every fervent Trace 


His manlier Mien diſplays ſuperior Grace! 


Hehe alone, by all the NINE rever d, Fa F35 


The fragrant Temple to his Parents rear'd; 
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4 142 ) 
Bade le bright F orms in Gold and "_ * 
And ſmile upon the ſolemn Sacrifice. | 
There, with his Queen, he duly decks the os 
(When roll the Months around) with Rites divine * 140 
And fatten d Bullocks, as as the Flame aſpires, 8 
Burns in the bluſhing Altars holy Fires 


Fair at his Side Ars1nos's blooming Grace, 


Than whom no lovelier Queen, of mortal Race, 


The Bleſſings of fo great a Conſort proves W 145 


The Brother and the Huſband of her Loves. 


Thus too the Gods—thus Jovz and Juno wed; 

And odour'd Ir1s ſhapes the immortal — £77 

Great Monarch hail! Be mine to bid thee riſe; 

And reach, with Brother Demigods, the Skies! 150 
My Verſe the Praiſe of future Times ſhall prove 


But thou, aſk Virtue of almighty Jovz! | 
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Tue EPITHALAMIUM or HELE NJ. 


IN SPARTA, once, when Arkzus' younger Son _ 5 1 
The Prize of peerleſs Charms in HEL EN won, : | TY 3 
Twelve Maids, the faireſt of the Spartan Fair, 3 
(Soft hyacinthine Wreaths adorn' heir gif), . 
welve lovely Maids, Lacs nobleſt Pride, „ F 
* proach'd the tap ſtried Chamber of the Bride 1 | 


ed their gay Dances at the bridal Room, >; 


2 


4 . * 4 7 


d fl d with choral Song the feſtive Dome; © 


4 ON 8 .£ * 1 * N le, 
ba 


0 the light Meaſure as they beat the Ground, „„ 


And glanc'd their many-twinkling Feet around. 10 | 
Why fleep, dear Bride | 


* 


— & + + 


oom! (was the nuptial Lay) 


- 


Exe Night's pale Curtain ſhades the twilight D ay 


VN 


* Why thus repoſe thee on thy downy Bed? 
* Say, have too plenteous Wines oppreſt thy Head? = 


« * . + 


Dear Bridegroom, lumber, if thou wilt, at Eve= ag 


© Yet leave the Bride—the lovely HEILEN leave! 
| Come, 


* 
© 
*4 
5 
* 
4 
* 
* 
4 3 
, 
4 
* 
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v8 
TOOLS 
8 


l 


* 


ee e e I 
5 Nrn. 


VVA 

C Come, with her Fellow-Virgins let her play; 
And own A Mother 3Tars) till n of Day! 

For, if a few ſhort Maiden Hours be paſt, 


8 


* Think, think, impatient Man, they a are her laſt? 20 
From Morn to Night—from Year to Year thy kay q 
Thrice happy Bridegroom, the i is thine for Life! e 


* 4 * 105 1 
1 Ee * 3 


Sure, Cueiy” $ ucky Sneeze inſpir'd thy "Love, 


A ; 


* 


To ſeek a Father i in Satarnian Jove; © 
And bleſt among the Demigods, 10 gain ant Som 45 
The brighteſt Nymph of all the Athaian Train.” 3 


If, featur d with their Mother 5 Charms, they riſe, 


LO * 


oy 


- Well may thy beauteous Offipring grace the skies! 


Of all our Virgin Tribes, that oft' are een 


Ws. 


Anointed for the Revels of the Gieen,” 45 Uh e Det: 10 


Beſide Evxoras cooling Baths—not one 


* 


A ſpotleſs Form, compar d with HzLix, ſhone. | 


CY x 


* 


For, as the Cypreſs i in the Garden, fair, N 


0 


Or the tall Steed that draws THESSALTA) s Car, 


* 


Or as the Riſing of the purple Morn, TE IVR 35 


— : 1 


W hen far—far off the wint ad Clouds are borne= 


* Ev'n 


I. 145 | 


By n as the Morn, wh! Spring's ſoft Zephyr blows, 


With roſeate Charms the golden HELEN „ glows. 
In Toil unrivall'd, as in Beauty's Bloom, ; 
Behold her various Labors of the Loom! 

In Webs, no Spartan F emale cer diſplay " 
Such Colors melting into mellow Shade. 117 


See, with unequall'd Grace ſhe Greeps the Strings, . 


Whether to her according Harp ſhe ang 
Mixzzva' s Name, or wakes the liquid Fi Ire, 
In chaſte Diana' 8 Praiſe, along the Lets 
See, (as the lyric Murmurs ſweetly die) 


Love, charming Boy, ſits playing i in her Eye. 

Ah, gentle Girl f no longer of our Train— 

Yet we, when Morning-light illumes the Plain, 
Will crop the Meadow-leaves, that ſweetly breathe, 
To weave for thee a variegated Wreath! 

And mourn thee, as the ſolitary Lamb 


Lt with plaintive Cries its abſent Dam. 


Be flowering Lotus twin'd, that loves the Ground, 


And with its Wreath the Planc-tree Branches crown d; 
7 . While 


40 5 


i; 


50 


55 


( 146 ) 
” While Tok on the ſhaded Turf Law; 
. From ſilver Shells ambroſial Unguents flow. 
And let us grave this Line, in Dorian Strain, 1285 
0 Revere me, Traveller : I am Renn — 0 


12 Hail, happy Pair, by ſmiling Hrn led ! 
” Hail, happy Pair, may Venus bleſs your Bed ! 

; May kind LaToNaA mark your mutual Love! 

2m May Riches crown your Bliſs—the Gift of Jovz ! 


5 Long may they grace the hereditary tron; . 65 


And roll, in ſplendid Tides, from Sire to Son ! 
Now ſleep and breathing on each Breaſt Deſire, 
Temper with ſweet Eſteem your amorous Fire! 


vet riſe, as Crimſon ſtreaks the Orient grey 


1 Remember — ue ſhall chaunt the choral m_ 


Soon as the Cock ſhall ſtretch his plumed Throat, 
Shake his gay Creſt, and found his early Note! 

6 Sleep on, bleſt Pair! A numerous Offspring raiſe; 
And give to Hympy' 8 Joys your golden Days! 
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LLIUM the NINETEENTH, _ 
| Tux HONEY-STEALER. % 
As Cve1D, once, the errant'ſt Rogue alive, | | 
Robb'd the ſweet Treaſures of the fragrant Hive, | 
A Bee the frolic Urchin's Finger ſtung io | 
With many a loud Complaint his Hands he wrung, 1 
Stampt wild the Ground, his roſy Finger blew ; 5 „ | 
And ſtrait, in Anguiſh, to his Mother flew. : 
Mother (he cried, in Tears all frantic drown'c 5 
* Twas but a little Bee! And what a Wound!' | 
But ſhe with Smiles her hapleſs Boy ſurvey'd, | 
nd thus, in chiding Accents, ſweetly faid : 10 . 
© Of thee a truer Type is no where found | + 
Who, tho' ſo little, giv'it ſo great a Wound!' Fo On 
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IDYLLIUM thee TWENTIETH, 


| 5 | 


Tur 2 ATHE R v. 


Lang | when tried to o kiſs the e City-Maid, 0 50 
How proud ſhe look d; and flouted me, and ſaid: : 
* Away, thou Ruſtic! nor my Lips eee, 2 


Doſt think I ever learnt to kiſs a Swain? 


a 


No—1 delight i in City-Lips alone— OO rs yoo 2 


* 


* 


Thou ſhould' ſt not kiſs me in a Dream begone. 5 


* 


How ſweet thy Accents! What a charming Air! 

How ſoft thy downy Beard! Thy Locks how fair! : 

N 0—Caitiff—Hands ſo tawny—Lips ſo o thick— 21:61 Eu 
And ſuch a Smell! Begone! for I am leck! Is, 

She ſpoke —and ſpitting thrice, the ſaucy Slut . 


8 


— 


Titter'd, and ey d me o er from Head to Fe oot ; 3 mY 
And frown'd, and winc'd about to ſhew her Shape, = 
And laugh'd aloud, and mutter d What an Ape! 
JJ „ 


r * ho | | | —— 1 AO 
n Top nr a eee 


1 449 1 „ hy “ I 
| Wild as the flung away, I ſpeechleſs ſtood! is 1 
In Anger boil'd the Current of my Blood! ht 5 07 gre! 
Quick to my Face the fluſhing Crimſon flew; | | TREE „ 
And like a Roſe I look'd, o 'erchan 8 d with Dew! „ 
still —ſtill Reſentment i in my Breaſt I bear 


That ſhe ſhould ſcorn a Youth fo paſling fair$Dit: {111is 


- FI 
1 


But ſay, my Comrade-Syains, and tell me Truth— . 


„ * * 


Am not 1 bright i in all the Bloom of Youth? | 


+ © >» „ 


Or elſe what God hath faſhion d me e anew? 2 
Erſt my fair Form ſhone lovely to the View!” 
My Beard, „ ſoft · ſpread, like claſping Ivy, eln; 235 


My Locks, like Parſley, down my Temples hung! 6 : Ps 


White o'er my t ſable E ye-brows—ſnowy-whit 
My open Forehead ſeem'd one luſtrous Light! n mel 
My Eyes, a living Azure as they ſtream' d, 71 
Ev'n than MixzRVA“ s Eyes more ſweetly beam'd. 30 
My Lips, like Cream, with dulcet Sounds replete, 
Drop'd Muſic, than the Honey-comb more ſycet; : | 
And all enchanting flow'd the liquid Note, a OR 8 | ET. L 


3 % F a : a 3 2 —— i 
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Or from my Fipe « or r Flute or Dorian Oat ! 
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( 250 ) et 
The Girls upon the Hills confeſs my Charms, 0 385 
= And long to claſp me in their ardent Arms! | wv 2.4 tl 
Brute for this Flirt-- tinctur d 0 1 wa 
Who ſcorn'd, forſooth, the Proffers of a Clown. 1 W D 
| She never knew, that Baccnvs, tho' vine 
Paſtur d, amidſt the Vales, his lowing kine! 


That Ven us evn to Cits a Swain preferr” d, 
And help d him, on the Hill, to feed his Herd; | 


3 , DE, Ol Or, fir'd by fair Apoxts, that, in Groves, 
The Papbian EM enjoy 'd and mourn 4 her Loves 


135 was not e ſelf a 98 1 - 
Whom Lux A lov'd, deſcending to the Plain, 
| Whilſt for the Latmian Lawn the left her Sphere? 
And did not Ruza hold a Herdſman dear? 
| Nay—'twas thy Will thro' wild-wood Haunts to rove 
Ev'n for a little Herdivey, Father Jovs E 5: I 50 


%. 


And yet a Neatherd' 5 Love Eunica thinks 
Beneath her Notice—the conceited Minx ! 
And vaunts her Graces—ey' n unmatch'd, 1 ween, | 


By Rua, CynTHIA, or the Cyprian Queen! 5 
Bewitching 
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151 
Bewitching Beauty! Tho', beſure, we ſee 


* : 


. 2 3 * . * 1 


A ſecond CyTazreA bloom in the,, 
O may'ſt thou ſigh, for aye—and ſigh in vain 


* 


* mn x 
: - 


own again ! „ 


, . 
* 5 


To kiſs thy Lover of the 
Deſpis'd by every Cit, be thine to prove | 


8.4 


The Hill's rude Breezes for a Herdſman's Love! 60 
But may the Ruſtic's Scorn thy Crime atone, „ 
And lighted, may ſt thou fleep all N ight lone! 


* 
4 
P 4 
+ * 2X 
& * 4 
. 0 
x 4 * 
4 5 
5 | : 4 
* 5 
* ** J 4 — * of F * 
n 
* 
p £ 0 
” 
. 
* 
* by ” 
> * 
s 2 
4 
- 1 d 
* 
# 
* ; 4; 
* 
. 
* ; « 
* 
4 
* 
1 
® 
8 * 
/ 
5 
r < 
o e 
7 4 Ly 
- py 2 
4 4 4 p 
ds 3 - 4 
k 
* 
4 
» 1 
* P — 
; * 
7 — 1 
- 5 
- aft 4 
, 
+ 
* 
4 1 4 03 4 -& 
* . 
Py # * I * 5 4 
* 
1 
* N 
o 
£ 0 


* 


IDYLLIUM 


* 


» 
* 
* 

* 

# 

* 
oy 
* 
"ok 

* 

# 
* 
* 
4 
, 
* 
* * 
* 
F 
. 
4 — 
I g 
1 2 
7 1 
* 8 LY 
8 
1 WM. 


N 2 * 
Nn oy 4 2 od $41 


- ai 


„ e 


Þ 4p 


2 


* Nr 5 = l 8 
A 21 ne pat Ee. - IE 
* . A; x 4 d C n 
e = 7 1 ee eee V - 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-FIRST. 
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ASPHALTION ad PRIEND. 
J7JJ/%%%ͤ Ee. dtireſed to DIOPHANTUS. 


* f | F . | | 5 2 | 
S 5 N Ts Penury, „ keeps alive 


The various Arts, and bids Invention thrive ; 

1 Yet breaks the Laborer's little Share of Reſt, 

- J | LOS: And fills with anxious Thought his throbbing Breaſt. | 
id | ” . z Ec, lo—if gentle Sleep his Eye-lids cloſe, | 5 ; 


some Care burſts in, and murders his Repoſe. 


Two good old Fiſhermen in Slumber lay, 
On the dry Sea-weed, where the Poplar-ſpray 
Move to a Hut of artleſs Texture, ſpread 
Its Leaves umbrageous o'er their ſhelter'd Bed. 1, bs 
5 [ 5 \ >: HBẽeſide them, many an Inſtrument of Toil 5 


= LE To lure, or ſeize, or bear their finny Spoil— 


„% We 
The Hook, the Net that Sedges cloſe entwine, 
The Rod, the Baſket, and the horſe-hair Line ; 
Skins, gibbous Seins, and Weels of Oſier dank, 


And Wires; and drawn upon a creaking ank 


(Their Caps upon its Stern) a long- worn Boat; EET 


| A Mat their Pillow; and their Rug, a Coat; 


All mark d their Labor great, their Treaſure mall + 5 


| Theſe were their Stores—this little was their all. 
Not ev'n a Dog or Pot was theirs: Tho' poor, 
And lone without a Neighbour on the Shore, 
They paſs' d their Hours, with Poverty their Friend ; 
(To 6h—their ſimple Being s Aim and End) 
And deem'd their Shed a Palace; Br d i in A004 
Nor fear'd the welcome Viſit of the Sea, 
| Whoſe ripling Waves roll'd round them, every Tide, 
And waſh'd their little Hovel's tottering & Side, 


Not yet the Moon bad travell'd half the Skies, 


When Thoughts of friendly Toil unſeal'd their Nen; 5 


And ſhaking from their Lids the ſleepy Dews, 
They cheer” d their Boſoms with an artleſs Muſe. 
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( 154 ) 
ASPHALION. * 
Sure, Friend, they lie, who ay, the Summer-light | 
Soon brings the Day-ſpring, and curtails the Night. 
For I have ſeen, this Night, f ull many a Dream— 
Tho' yet far diſtant from the Morning-beam ! # 
Have I forgot? In Truth, I am not wrong! 
The tedious Hours lag heavily along. 
F R IEN D. 
How vain to blame the Summer-ſun' 8 Delay ! ! 
- The Hours unvarying urge their deſtin'd Way: he 
Tis Care that lengthens out che Gloom, more deep 
At every tedious Pauſe of broken Sleep! 
ASPHALION. 
. haſt thou learnt, my F riend, the happy 1 
A Dreams myſterious Meaning to impart ? 
To thee I would unfold my nightly Care, 
And, as we ſhare our Fiſh, the Viſion ſhare. 
Come then, I tell thee, twas a charming Sight, 
And truſt thy Genius will interpret right. | 
ö He ſeems, my Friend, the ſhrewdeſt Judge of Dreams, 


In whom the ac of Conjecture beams. 5 50 
25 : 5 | We've 
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„ 
We've ample Time: Here ſleepleſs on a Bed 
Of Leaves, the Billows gurgling round our Shed, 
What ſhall we do? Indeed the living Light | 


Ss 


In PRYTANEUM, burns both Day and Night. 


— 
* . 


* 


FRIEND. 
Come then, recite this Viſion to thy Friend, | 
Whoſe Ear ſhall every Incident attend. 
 ASPHALION. 
When, weary from our Labors on the Deep, 
Laſt Evening, 1 had clos'd my Eyes in Sleep - 
(Nor was my Stomach full—tor ſupping late 
A ſparing Meal we haſtily had ate) Pits 
Methought upon a ſhelvin g Rock I ſtood, 
And ey'd the Gambols of the ſcaly Brood; 
Let down, as I was wont, my baited Hook, 


* 


And oft the glancing Lure impatient ſhook. 


Then one (in Sleep 


* 


we image what we wiſh— 


* * * 


oy 
* 


** 
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3 


Dogs dream of Bones, and Fiſhermen of Fiſh) 
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* EV: a © 


A huge one gorg'd the Bait; and flouncin g, dy'd 


With guſhing Crimſon the tranſparent Tide. 
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( 156 ) 

1 ſtretch d my "Aring and fll'd with anxious Hope | 
Looſen'd the Line, and gave him ampler Scope ; 
Yet, it my bending Rod aſunder ſnapt, 
Fear'd the ſtrong Animal was vainly trapt 
Debating, how I could contrive, at all, 
To take ſo large 2 Fiſh, with Hook ſo ſmall. 
At length I cried: © Doth ſtill thy vigor brave 
5 My Toils Peas graſping him above the Wave 


5 


He prick'd full ſorely: Yet 0 'ercome at laſt 

He faintly ſtruggled, and I held him faſt. 

But how amaz d, when all my Labor 0 er, 

I ſaw a Fiſh of Gold upon the Shore! „„ 
Fear crept thro all my F rame. * Perchance (thought I) 


80 


C It may be one of Nxrruxz's favorite Fry! 
* Or AMPHITRITE'S Treaſure! —80 1 took, 
And gently loos'd him from my faithful Hook, | 
Leſt from his gliſtening Mouth a Grain of Gold 8 
Might ſtick about the Barb : And noW, more bold, 
With Cords I drew him on the Beach—and ſwore 
: That I'd ſet F. oot in F iſhing-boat | no more ; 
5 „%ͤö;¶, « Jon 
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| SOIT „„ „ 
„ 5 TT is: 
But here, fince Gold would purchaſe every Thing, * 


* I'd live, at Home, at Leiſure, like a King. 90 1 8 | 


« % 


I ſtrait awoke: But what am I to do? Cee „„ 
Tell me—I fear my Oath —and tell me true. - | | 


EE COPIED: e 
Fear not: Tis all a Phantom of the Brain ; : | 
Vain is thy Fiſh of Gold—thy Oath is vainn. TT 
Jo realize thy Hopes, be thine to take al -00 - © = : 
The finny F ry, not ſleeping, but awake, 9 „„ | 
Go then—for Fiſh more ſolid try the Stream, „ 
Nor die, for Hunger, in a golden Dream. RE 1 5 
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IDYLLIUM che TWENTY-SECOND. 
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PART the FIRST. 


Lepa's and Jov's 172 Da my Verſe STIL 
The Sons of Joys, their Ægis- bearing Sire ! 
CasToR ;—and Por Tux dreadful i in the Liſts, 

The Czſtus brac'd with Thongs around his Wriſts! 
. My frequent Song ſhall hymn your nlanly Grace, by 
e Twins, the Glory of the Spartan Race! 
Powers, who protect us from the Foe, and ſhield 
Our ſcar'd Steeds trampling | on the carnag'd Field! 
Powers that o'erlook the ſtruggling Ship, and fave, 
When Stars ariſe malignant o'er the Wave! 
Behold the looſen'd Tempeſts ſwell the Tide, 

Laſh the high Helm, and bulge each burſting Side, 
And pour into the Poop the Mountain-ſurge 
While the rent Veſſel reels upon the Verge 
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(19 ) 
Of Fate—its torn Sails hanging in the Blaſt, 1; 
And wildly daſh'd around each ſhatter'd Maſt ! 
Clouds big with Hail the midnight Heavens deform, 
| And the broad Ocean thunders to the Storm ! 
But ye, tho” now the cloſing Waves purſue, | FAA ie 
Quick reſcue from the Chaſm the dying Crew ! EL 60 : 
Lo! the Clouds break! their ſcatter'd F ragments fy, 
Whilſt the drear Winds | in whiſpering Murmurs die; 
And each mild Star that marks the tranquil Night | 


Gilds the repoſing Wave with friendly Light, 
O both the Friends of Man, to whom belong Wy 
The Gauntlet and the Horſe, the Lyre and Song! 1 
Whoſe Proweſs firſt hall dignify my Lays? 

Tis PoLLUX firſt I ſing: Yet both mall meet my Praiſe, 


Midſt Shores, that threat' ned, as in Ac to cloſe * 
Their adverſe Rocks, and Poxrus drear with e | 30 | 
When ARGo paſt, (her Freight the Sons of Gods) | 


And reach'd BeBRYCIA's inhumane Abodes ; ay WEE 
Strait down the Veſlel's Sides the Chiefs deſcend, 
And o'er the er g Beach their F ootſteps bend; 


Place 


„ 
Place on the kindling Fires the Vaſe; and ſpread 3; 
All on a ſhaded Spot, Heir leafy Bed. . = 


s | bo Royal Brothers, eager to explore 


The ſylvan Scenes, far wander'd from the shore; 


O''er a fair Mountain 8 woodland Summits ache d, 


The varied Beautics of its Brow ſurvey 'd; : 40 


And, tracing the Receſſes of the Abbe 


Found, deep-retir'd, a cool perennial Fount: 


Brimful beneath a craggy Rock it ſtood ; 

Whilſt, at the Bottom of the Ming Wood, 
Full many a Pebble ſparkled to the Light, l 45 
As Chryſtal or as poliſh'd Silver bright. 
Beſide this Spot, the Plane-tree quivering Play d, 


And penſive Poplars way'd, a paler Shade ; 


While many a Fir in living Verdure grew, 


And the deep Cypreſs darken'd on the View: 5c 


And there each Flower that marks the balmy Cloſe 


Of Spring, the little Bee s Ambroſia, blows ! 


Hard by (his Couch the Rock) a Chicfeain frown'd, 
His Ears freſh z reeking from the Gauntlet' 8 Wound. 


( 161 ) 
Dire was his giant Form! and amply ſpher'd 
The broad Projection of his Breaſts appear'd B 
Like ſome Coloſſus wrought too firm to feel, 
His Back all ſinewy ſeem'd of ſolid Steel ! 
On his ſtrong brawny Arms his Muſcles iced, 
Like Rocks, that, rounded by the torrent F ood, 
Thro' the clear Wave their ſhelving Ridges ſhow | 
One ſmooth and genen e Prominence below. ” 


50 round his Loins a Lion: s Spoils were flung ; ; 


Suſpended by the Paws the Trophy hung. 


Victorious Pol ux view d, uncheck'd by Dread, 


The ſavage Chief, and thus complacent faid : 
; POLLUX. 
Health, Friend, whoe'er you are—Say, who the Race 
That Fate hath ſettled in ſo bleſt a Place? 
4 AMYCUS. 
How Health—when I ſee Men I never faw?— 
a POLLUX. 
Fear not—You ſee no Fugitives from Law. 
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( 162 ) 
Fear not Believe me, I have liy'd too long, 


To learn that Leſſon from a Stranger's ene 


bY 


e | | Eu 


AMYCUS. 
I'm as thou ſceſt! thy Shore I never. trod! 


K, 
Come, and you'll find a Welcome! . 


* * * LEES 
FEE yp" \ 


AMYCUS. 


Welcome n= 
I ne'er accept a Welcome, or beſtow. 


POLLUX. 
Strange May I taſte that Riv'let? 


AMYCUS. 
| | = 7 ww. T ell me, brd, 
Whether thy burning Lips are parch'd by Thirſt ? 


FOL LU XA 
What! is your "WE ? Here s Silver— 


AMY C Us. 
In the Fight 
To prove, Man cloſe oppos'd to Man, thy Might; 
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How captious ! Rude as Clowns that break the Clod! 


4 
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VV 
With leady Eye, with Gauntlet-Arm alert, 
By Artifice or Force thy Powers exert. 
OF POLLUX, 


But whom am I to fight? 
| AMYCUS. 


#4 


Thy Match 1 is near 


F hou ſee ſt no deſpicable Gauntletcer | 
POL LU X. 


Where 8 then ha Prize! 7 
A M * . U 5 


Why he who wins the Day 
Shall have the Vanquiſh'd for his Slave 
dots. 
Cock's s Play!- 
The Victor-Bird his ſcarlet Creſt may ſhake— 
AMYCUS. 
Or Cock's or Lion' 5, 'tis the Prize I ſtake, 


'This ſaid, 5 hollow Conch the Giant blew ; 
And, ſtarting at the Signal, ruſh'd to View 
"T7 heir long Hair flowing) his Bebrycian Troop : 


A een Plane o erarch d the ſturdy Groupe : 5 
" As 
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The choſen n ene of the Fight. 


( 164 ) 
While mighty CasToRr haſten'd to invite 


Soon as the Combatanita with bull-hide Bands 
Had fix'd the maſſive Gauntlets to their Hands, 


And round their Shoulders brac'd the leathern Thong, 


They breath'd Defiance 'mid the circling ann, 


7 Now the dread Trial of their Art begun, 


Each ftriving to elude the glancing Sun ! 

PoLLux! with thee thy Rival vainly vies ! 

The Rays ſhot full on Amycus's Eyes. 

Enrag'd he quick advanc'd upon his Foe, 

And aim'd, with Hands high-rais'd, a deadly Blow! 


But wary PoLLux the mid F ury broke, 


And rung upon his Cheeks a ſtunning Stroke. 
Still more incens'd the Giant's Boſom boil'd, 
As thus his Vengeance on himſelf recoil'd; 
And bending downwards for a ſurer Aim— 


His brave BEeBRYCIANS rais'd the loud Acclaim, 


Nor leſs the ſhouting GRrEEKs their Champion cheer'd 
- For fil d with fond | Anxiety, they fear d 
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Fear d 
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F ear'd—that the enormous, Chief might onward ruſh, 
And with a TiTyvs' Weight the Hero cruſh., 

But he, ſtill firm—ſtill dext'rous to Engage, 


Cutb'd, with repeated Strokes, his Rival's s Rage. 
Drunk with the Blows the Son of NEPTUNE ſtood, 


Streams guſhing from his Mouth of purple. Blood. 
Inſtant the Warrior-Worthics, as they ſaw 
The ſhatter'd Remnant of his broken Jaw, 1 
His Bie n, Cheeks ſwoln, his ſocket-ſunken Eyes, 
_ Filld with criumphant Shouts the rending Skies. ; 
The Prince, yet eager in the Fight, provokes No 
His rival Combatant, with feintful Strokes 3 5 
ö His leſs evaſive Steps 1 now ſtaggering plies ; 88 
Then, ſeizing on the Moments of Surprize, 
Full on his Brow betwixt his Eye-brows daſh'd, 
And to the Bone the rended Forehead walk d. 
Supine to Earth, "arid the dread Affray, 
Fe fell, and on the reeking Plane- leaves me 


But ſoon he rear d his Stature from the Ground; 
And both vindictiye dealt the mutual Wound. | 
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> 166 Me 
: 1 7 In hurried Onſet, on the Neck and Breaſt 
The madd'ning Tyrant of BrBRVYCIA preſt; ; 


WhilR i in new Strength unvanquiſh'd Por Tux W 
Still driving at the Head his deadlier Blows. bd: 
As in black Sweat each Limb collapfing ſhrank; | 
The giant Champion's vaunted Vigor ſunk! 
Yet Pol Lux ſtood in more | majeſtic Gere. 1 45 
And manlier Bloom ſprung freſh! ning o'er Ty Face, 


Say, Musz, how Jove 8 high Son (for y you can a tell) | 
Had Power the ſavage | Monſter to repel : y, 
Your faithful Bard, I finiſh or prolong 5575 
5 The varied Tale, as you inſpire my Song. 8 | ; go 


Bent, in one e Effort, to 0 
His ſcattering Honors, on the GEEK s Left Hand 
Wild, with his own, he ſciz'd ; then turn d oblique, | 
To ſhun the threat ning Chief pre par d to ſtrike - 
The pond'rous Gauntlet | of his Right Hand ſped 1355 
ax, Death-menacing—but miſs d the Royal Teen - wa 
That flid eluſive of the Blow! Elate 


The Hero of the GREEEs aim'd ſurer Fate! 
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Full on the Creſt of Auvcus it flew; „„ 

And the gor d Temples gap d diſclos'd to Vier,; 166 . 
While, ſudden, ſpouting from the Iron Wound * | 3 f 
The * Crimſon trickled to the rom, ot %% 8 1 

Quick and more quick the Stecken redoubling flaſn— ; 

Livid the Monſter 8 Cheeks With many a Craſh 7a | | 1 
The ſhatter'd Teeth fell « ſtrangling down his Throat, | 165 5 N ä 
As, unoppos d , aenging r PoLLux fmore, | - 5 . 2 - th oo 


Stretch d on the cold Earth, dim Life's trembling Light, 
His Hands he lifted—to renounce the F ight. 


But Pol Lux (g, his Triumphs clos'd the F ray) „ 
Tarniſh'd by 7 no baſe Deed the ſplendid Day: „ „„ 


While Auvcus by Father Nx EPTUNE ſwore, 


* That he would injure Strangers — never more! 


IDYLLIUM 


D WEL TEND 


Where high-entomb'd APHAREUS' Aſhes lay; 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-SECOND. 
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cs on h POLLUX. | 
PART the 'SECOND. 


N EXT CasToR riſe (Gnce now ; thy Brother's 8 Pais 


Hath kindled the rapt Most 8 bymning Lays) 


Riſe, mailed Chief, who lov'ſt the heroic Courſe, 


Thou wigheh Maſter of the Warrior-horſe ! 


The bold Tei Ros of immortal Jove T7 5 
Wrought up to Frenzy by the Power of Love, 


Had borne, rapacious, from their Father s Dome 


Lrvcl PPUS' Daughters—fair i in Virgin-bloom 


AeHAREvs' Sons the injurious Deed ſurvey'd, 


5 (The future Bridegrooms of each raviſh' d Maid) IO 


And ſtrait purſued the BRoTHERs, in their Flight, 
IDAs ſtrong-limb'd, and LyNCgvs, ſharp of Sight. 


But when the Heroes reach d the ſacred Wey 


Each 
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Wl ( 169 ) 
Each leap'd impetuous from his lofty Car, 


All arm'd with Spears and Targets for the War. 
3 Why thus (aloud beneath his Caſque he ſpoke) 

W hy (Lyncevs cries) the frantic Fight provoke? 
F or others Brides, ſay, whence this Fury came ? 
And why, unſheath'd, your als F aulchions flame? 
Long ſince Lx UCIPPUS hath affix d their Dees: 5 

Betroth'd, and with an Oath confirm'd them ours. 
And ſure, twas baſe, thro' Cunning, to prevail, 

With dazzling Lures of Gold their Sire aſſail; ; 
Hurry their Mules and Herds and Wealth Os 
And make our. Property your lawleſs 8 


5 On have I argued, tho my Words are 55 | 
(A plain Remonſtrance, but, alas! too true) 
55 Bays hath not E:1s—Nurſe of many a Steed, 
c T he Arcadia Vallies that! improve the Breed 
Of beauteous Kine, and SPARTA's wide Domain, 
And proud MEesszNe's State, and ARGos' FAME, 
And where rich Conxixrn opes her ample Bay, 
All Gzecia's Towns in populous Diſplay— 5 
y 
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And hateful Arms be fix'd on, to decide; 


( 270 ) 


Say, have not theſe, of Maids a numerous Tribe, 


Bright-blooming, to be won without a Bribe? 
Virgins, that boaſt, in Mind as Beauty fair, 
The genial Nurture of parental Care. 

For you, who from a Lineage great and good 
Draw the pure Current of heroic Blood, 
How eaſy, while their honor'd Sires rejoice, 


Amidiſt the lovely Train, to fix your Choice! 


My Friends, it ill becomes a Prince, I've ſaid, 


Inſidious, to ſupplant the Bridal Bed! 

Our Nuptials but allow us to purſue, 

And we'll engage to find fit Brides for you.“ 
Such were my Words—but ah ! the Breezes gave 
Their Sound, all unavailing, to the Waye! 
Yet tho' no Prayers your ſtubborn Boſoms bent, 
Ev'n now (for we are kin) ev'n now relent! 


But if our warlike Proweſs muſt be ics. 


Tt Vengeance bid the Blood of Kindred ſtain 
In F ight too ominous, the liſted Plain; ; 
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Let Ip As and the valiant Por Lux yield 


* 


ro Cas ron and to me, the doubtful Field! 


a 


Let us, the younger Two, contend alone, 

Nor leave our wretched Parents to bemoan 

The general Death! Let ſome return to chear 
Their drooping Friends, and wipe the Virgin' $ VE; 
And to ſupply the Place of thoſe who died 


N 


Each the fond Bridegroom of a happy Bride. 
Thus lighter Miſchiefs may our Houſe befall, 
Nor the dire Conteſt ſpeed the Fates of all.” 


A 


He ſpoke, nor vainly : On the Ground, in haſte, - 


Their Armour Io As and brave Pol Lux plac d. 


But LyN CEUs, boldly marching to the Field, 


Shook his ſtrong Spear, beneath his circling Shield. 


Then Cas rox brandiſh'd his uplifted Lance, 


And their plum'd Helmets wave, as they advance. 


* 


Firſt with their Spears they cried the warlike Art 
To find, ill-guarded, ſome more vital Part: 
But all in vain the alternate Weapons ſtruck; 


The ſharp Points breaking to their Targets ſtuck ! 
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Next, the bright F aulchions from their Sheaths they drew, 7 15 


And to the e cloſing F ight with F ury flew! 
Y 2 


9G 


( 172 ) 

At the broad Buckler of his vengeful Foe, 
And nodding Caſque, while CAs rox aim d the Blow ; 
The quick-ey d Lyncevus all his Powers diſplay „ 

And lopp'd t the rival Plumage with his Blade. + +: 
| But ſoon that Blade its Force too feeble found, 1 
Struck with the Hand that held it to the Oround. 
And fruitleſs now each Effort to withſtand— 
Hurrying he ſought, with mutilated Hand, + 
His Father's Tomb, where Ip as had reclin' d : 85 
To view the inteſtine Fray, with anxious Mind. 
With unabated Rage, the Son of Jove 
Ruſh'd on; and riſing, thro' his Navel drove 
The forceful F aulchion! F rom the gaping Wound 7 
His Bowels guſh' d, and welt' ring gor 'd the Ground. 1 5 90 
To Earth he falls! and gaſping as he lies, 
Death's dim Suffuſion veils his glaring Eyes. 


Nor ever was ill-omen'd Ip As led 

By his fond Mother, to the Nuptial Bed! 

For, as vindictive of his Brother's Doom, | 7 95 
He tore a Column from APHAREUs' Tomb, . 

Aiming its maſſive Vengeance at the F oe 

With wild uplifted Arm, in Act to throw 


Heaven's 


5 ( 173 ) 
Heaven's ſovereign Lord elanc'd a flaming Brand 
That daſh'd the ſhattering Marble from his Hand! 


Thro' all his writhing Frame the Lightnings ſped, 
And, in a Craſh of T hunder, he fell dead ! 


The BROTHERs thus unrival 'd Fervor fires, 
Brave i in themſelves, and ſprung from valiant Sires | 
Fail Sons of LDA! ! let each noble Name 
Give to my hymning Harp a deathleſs Fame 
For every Poet, kindling, as he ange 
Your Deeds, and HeLen' 8, and the heroic Kings 
| Who levell'd ILIox's Pride, in antient Days, 
Lives in your Spirit, and partakes the Praiſe 
| His lofty Lyre to warlike Glory ſtrung, 

Your high Renown the Chian Poet ſung, 

With Argive F lets, and Battles fam'd afar, 

And Troy, and TyeT1s' Son the Tower of War. 
I too chaunt martial Numbers ; nor refuſe 

The humble Offerings of my votive Muſe . 

Such as the NINE inſpire, my Verſe appears 


Poetic Honors charm immortal Ears! 
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IDYLLIUM: the TWENTY-THIRD. 
Tut DESPAIR ING L OVER. 


An amorous Shepherd lov'd a cruel Maid; 
And breath'd vain Wiſhes all with Scorn repaid. 
Her beauteous Figure but bely'd her Mind— 
A F orm too lovely, with a Soul unkind 
She knew not CuPID, or his bitter Dart ; 9 * 
She knew not Cupip's Power, to tame the Heart. 
No Bluſh of Love in ſoft Suffuſion bloom'd ; : 
Nor Pity's dewy Light her Eyes illum'd. 
His raging Wound the ne'er eſſay d to W HR 5 
Nor pour'd, in Kiſſes or in Sighs, a Balm! a. 
But ſavage as the wildeſt Beaſt that prowls, 
That on the F oreſt-Hunters grimly ſcowls, 
No Parley could her F ury-ſpirit brook; 
Lour'd her dark Eyes, and Death was in her Look ! 
Oft from her Face the roſeate Color flew, 1 
And her whole Soul in Anger ruſh'd to View! 5 
Tet 
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( 75 ) 
Vet was ſhe fair, and ev'n Diſdain had Charms 
He ſigh'd to ſnatch her frowning to his Arms! 
At length, beviilder'd/in;the Gloom of Fate, 
He ſought with trembling Steps the Virgin's Gate 5 | B 20 
Kiſs d the bart Threſhold, hung his throbbing Head 3 
And his Tears guſhing in a Torrent, ſaid: Hit: ; 
© Ah, cruel Fair! in ſome wild Foreſt born! 
Thy Hatred—Love, and all thy Pleaſure—Scorn! _ 
* Thy Nurſe—the bloody Lioneſs alone 5..." 235 
Thy cold, cold Heart—impenetrable Stone 
« Take—take this Cord— tis all I now, can | g1ve— 
1 80 (nor longer will thy Torment live) 
To where the Wretched find Relief I Ro 
Where Lovers drink Oblivion of their Woel. 30 
« Yet what—this ſcorching Fever—what 1 tame? 
1 Alas! all LETHE could not quench the Flame 
Adieu, ye Gates, to meet theſe Eyes no more; 
« Farewell ! I ſee what Time reſerves in store! 25 
Fair is the Roſe, yet ſoon its Beauty flies! 33 
* Soon the ſweet Vi'let, ſoon the Lily dies! | 
| © Soon. 
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| ( 176 ) 
Soon melts the Whiteneſs of the flecting Snow ; | 
Thus paſſes Youth! thus fades its vernal Glow! 


The Time will come, when ev'n thy Heart ſhall prove 


While ſtream thy bitter Tears, the Pangs of Love! 
vet grant this Prayer! alas, I aſk no more, 

When thou ſhalt ſee me pendent at thy Door, 
Ah, paſs not—paſs not by—but kindly ſhed 
A Tear of Pity to embalm the Dead! 
And looſe the Cord; and o'er me lightly throw 
Your ſhadin g Robe; and then one Kiſs beſtow ; 
At leaſt refuſe not ſuch a Boon in Death— 9 5 
Fear not—no Kiſſes can reſtore my Breath ! 

Ah! fear not—T ſhall never more ariſe! 

Ev'n tho! thou kiſs with ſoft relenting Sighs! 
Laſt, duly dug, my Sepulchre provide, 

My Love and me its hollow Cell ſhall hide! 


And thrice 10 Here reſts my F riend” —departing fay; 


Or rather cry © Here lies my true Love's Clay.” 
Then let this ſimple Epitaph be mine, 
(My trembling Hand now traces the faint Line) 


40 
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« Love 


„ 

1 Love 1 him, Traveller! Stop to Woche his Shade 1 
And pitying ſay, he lov'd a ruthleſs Maid!“ | 

This ſaid, and in deſpairing Frenzy bold, 
| High by the Wall A Stone he roll'd; 
1 hen, climbing, "Ax'd the Cord abave” and tied 

The fatal Nooſe, and ſpurn'd the Stone aſide 
Quivering in Death ! The F 8 when ſhe ſaw 

Her pendant Lover, ſhew'd no Signs of Awe, , 
Nor ſhed one Tear; but ſcornful Glances caſt, 

And her light Robe polluted, as ſhe paſt! 

Then ran to view the Wreſtlers, in the Grove, 
Thence viſiting the Bath devote to Love! 
There Cupip's Image, on a marble Baſe, 

Stood frowning o'er the conſecrated Place : : 

And, inſtant, as he faw the Fair-one 3 

He fell, and cruſh' d her, in the F ountain-wave! 

Life's purple Current ſpouted at the Blow, 

And theſe laſt Words came faulterin g from below : 

* Lovers leu! Behold the Scorner dies! 


Love thoſe that love ! For Heaven's Decrees are wiſe !“ 
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1IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-FOURTH. 


Tus YOUNG HERCULES. 


Soon as ALCMENA bade her pleaſing Care „ 
Waſh' d, and with Milk well fed, for Reſt prepare, 
ALC1DEs, who ten Months had ſeen the Light, 

And Irnickus, juſt younger by a Night; ps 
She gently laid them on the brazen Shield | E 5 
(Which great AMPHITRYON in the tented F ield 
From PTERILAs had won) on either Head 

Plac d her fair Hands, and fondly-Imiling aid: 

. Slcep—ſleep ſecure, my Boys, the N ight away ; 
« Sweet be your eaſy Reſt, till dawning any 10 
She ſpoke; And ſtrait their heavy Eye-lids yield 
To Slumber, as ſhe rocks the cradling Shield. 


But when deſcending Uns mark'd the Skies, 
Where the red Rays of broad ORIoN riſe, KY 
Amid the Shades of Midnight Juno ſent. FD 11 5 


(Her vengeful Soul unknowing to relent) 


„„ To 

Two Serpents, with Commiſſion to deſtroy 

The infant HzxcuLs, Jove's vigorous Boy! 

1 errific thro' the Portal's Valves they came, 

Their Eye-balls ſhooting a pernicious Flame e BY 
Briſtled their azure Scales o'er many a Fold, | 
Then prone to Earth their blood-ſwoln Bellies roll d! 
And as along the marble Floor they flew, 

Fell Poiſon from their Jaws the Monſters threw. 
Now hifling o'er the Shield the Serpents hung, 25 
Each brandiſhing in Rage his forked Tongue! „ 
When ſtrait (for Jovꝝ ſces all) the Babes awoke, 
And thro' the Room a ſteady Splendor broke ! : 

As their dire Fangs caught IpnicL vs 8 0 

The Child to Pity rais'd a ſhort ſhrill Cry; 1 — 
Quick from his little Limbs the Covering caſt, 
And ſought to fly—with ſhivering Fear aghaſt. 

But young ALCIDES ſtretchd (nor ſtretch'd in vain) 

His Arms, to claſp them in a deadly Chain. 7 

With eager Hands their ſwelling Throats he ſeiz d, 35 
And Venom, hateful to the Immortals, ſqueez d 
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From their black Jaws! Convuls'd, they writh'd each Spire 


\ 


Around the Babe who felt the Hero's Fire! 
Who, yet unwean'd, ne ler ſhudder'd with Alarms, 
Or cried, or blubber'd, in his Nurſe's Arms! 
Their Curls relax'd in many a livid Stripe, 


At length they yielded to an Infant's Gripe. 


Starting AL CMENA Rrſt o'erheard the Cries— 
* Ariſe! AMpurTRYON! much I fear! ariſe! 
© Wait—wait not for your Sandals! much I fear! 
* Our younger Son poor Irnicrus 1 have. 

And ſee what Light o'er all the Chamber falls | 
* Tho' not yet Morn, how viſible the Walls! 
© Some ſtrange Event! —ſhe faid—and at her Word 
AMPHITRYON roſe, and inſtant ſnatch'd his Sword 
That, by s Peg ſulpenied Ger his Head, - 
Adorn'd, a high-wrought Work, the Cedar-Bed; 


49 


45 


50 


Then drawing from its lote wood Sheath the Blade, 
5 (While | the wide Room grew dark in ſudden Shade) 


He call' d his Train that, huſh'd in slumbers deep, 
- Lay ſnoring out the Heavineſs of Sleep. 1 
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« Haſte—haſte, my Servants! Inſtant F lambeaux bear— 
© Hither—unbolt the Gates—and quick repair Es 25 
| Straft at his Voice the rous'd Attendants came, 
Each waving in his Hand the Torch's Flame. 60 
And when they ſaw the young ArLcipes claſp | 
Two fiery Serpents with his eager Graſp,. 
In wild Amaze they ſhudder'd! But the Boy 

Leap'd in an Extacy of childiſh Joy * He 
And with a Laugh, his Triumph to complete, : 65 

Flung the dead Monſters at his Father's Feet. 
8 Her Rr all trembling, to her Breaſt £3.29] 
 ALCMENA caught, and lull d the Babe to Reſt; 
O'er the young Hero while AMPHITRYON throws 


The Lambkin' s ſofteſt Fleece; then ſeeks Repoſe. . 


The creſted Cock, as gleam'd the orient Sky, \ 
Had thrice proclaim d the Day-ſpring from on . 
When fair Al MEN A call d the hoary Seer | 
Who ever gains with Truth the wondering Ear; 
The unuſual F ortune of the Night run 0 1 1 5 
And bade him ſay, what Heaven reſerv'd in Store. | 

„ 2 
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* Nor aught (ALCMENA cries) thro' Fear conceal, 
If Woes await us, let thy Tongue reveal! 
's For vain, thy Wiſdom knows, is mortal Care 
: * Each III that Heav'n predeſtines, Man muſt bear. 
ey „% ſpoke: The Queen TiREs1As thus addreſt: 

Hail Parent with a godlike Offspring bleſt ! 
Fear not, O thou, whom regal Splendors grace 
Fear not, O thou, of PERSEUS' royal Race! 


By the dear Light that long hath left theſe Eyes 


A 


* 


* 


A 


No more to ſce the roſy Morning riſe, 


Fg: 


A 


Twirling, on rapid Wheel, the carded Fleece, 


Fs 


Whilſt Matrons glory in thy Deeds of Fame, 


\ 
- 


Shall ſing, till duſky Eve, ALcENA's Name. 8 


* 


But ſor thy Son, in various Triumphs great, 


The Star- effulgent Heaven reſerves a Seat ! 

Old Earth with Wonder ſhall his Glories fhll— 
Men — ſavage Beaſts obedient to his Will! 

Vet ere the giant Chieftain ſhall repoſe, 


o5 * — — 


* 


Twelve Labors paſt, the fierce Trachinian Flame 


Muſt purge from earthly Droſs his mortal F rame! 


. 


Where Jovx s pure Dome in living Splendor glows, 
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85 


The Days ſhall come, when many a Maid of Wannen 


90 


95 


He 
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He ſhall be call d the Son-in-law of Gods 

Ev'n thoſe who from their Caverns' drear Abodes 100 1 5 1 : 

Arous'd the baleful Monſters of the Wild, 

To lay with venom'd Fangs the Warrior-Child. & 

Then with the Fawn the harmleſs Wolf ſhall dwell; : | „„ 
And range, in ſocial Sports, the r ©: 41 oo ef 


* 


* 


K 


® . a6 A 


A 


But, mighty Princeſs, bid thy Slaves prepare | 105 


* 


Such Copſe or Low-wood as the F oreſts bear, 8 | „ 
The rough Aſpalathus, or, lit with Eaſe, | 55 q 


The dry Acherdus tremulous i in the Breeze, 


* * 


Or Brambles creeping o'er the ſteril Soil; 


* 


And burn yon Serpents i in the kindled Pile— 110 


a 


What Time, the ſleeping Infants to devour e + 


* 


They hiſs'd along theſe Rooms — the midnight Hour. 
Then let a faithful Maid, at Dawn of Day, 
The extinguiſh” d Aſhes to the F lood convey ; 


ee . 
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* 


Quick o'er her Head, if fayoring Breezes blow, 115 


To the rude Rocks * ſcatter” d Burthen throw; 3 


* 


And inſtantly return, nor look behind rs e 
On the dire Magic of the Waves and Wind. | 


1 s 


Next, let pure Sulphur to the Rooms reſtore 


Salubrious Air; and ſprinkle on the Floor 
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* Clear Water from the living Fountain brought; 


With Olives crown'd—with Salt as: duly fraught: b 


And laſt, on Jovx the victim Boar beſtow, 


* So ſhall ye triumph o'er the crouching Foe * 


Thus ſpoke TiRES1As, as the God inſpir' d. 


And to his ivory Car, low- bent with Age, retir' d. 


As the young Plant amidſt the Garden grows, 
Beneath his Mother's Care Alcibzs role : 5 
And tho' ſuch Honor, as a Child, he won, 
Still was he call'd AMPHITRYON' 8 godlike Son. 
His letter'd Lore AyoLLo's Offspring taught, 
Old Linus, wrinkled by laborious T honght 
But EuRYTus (whoſe thouſand Acres ſhone 
By long hereditary Right his own) 
Bade him the Praiſes of the Bowman claim, 
And fix d the feather'd Shaft 8 unerring Aim; 
While ſweet EuMoLPHUs form'd his Voice 17 
And ſhap'd his Hands the Box- tree Lyre along! 
Each varying F eint the Argive Wreſtlers ſhow 


In ſtrong Contorſions with the gallant F oe, 
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130 


135 


140 
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on liſted Plains the Gauntlet to direct, Ee 

And wield its iron Vengeance with Effect; 

How thoſe who act the Boxer 8 vigorous Part 

FP ind meet Occaſions to diſplay their Art; 

All this from fierce. HarPALYCUs he knew— 
Whom, tho yet diſtant, no Man dar'd to view ;' 
While, ſtorming for the Carnage of the Fight, 
On his dark Brow hung Death and pale Aﬀright. | J 


Oft too AMPHITRYON raught the blooming Boy 
With Fondneſs that beſpoke a Father's Joy, 
In the high Car his generous Steeds to train; 
To guide their Swiftneſs with unerring Rein; 
Turn ſhort the Wheels impetuous as they roll; 
Nor daſh the glowing Axle on the Goal 


F. rom Argive Plains, in Youth's more vigorous Day, 


Full many a Prize the Sire. had borne away. 
And till unbroken ſtood his Car ſublime, . 


Tho' the worn Reins had felt the Worm of Time. ihe 


But how to launch with all a Warrior's Art, FA 


With all a Warrior's Force the deathful Dart; ; 
A a 
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150 
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Where ſavory Ven'ſon and the Doric Cake : 


61860 


| To 3 beneath his Shield's protective Shade, 


The furious Impulſe of the flaſhing Blade ; 

To marſhall Armies dreadful in Array, 

Lead the fierce Horſe, and well-tim'd Ambuſh lay; 

Such CAasToOR taught—what Time, in TyDEus Reign, 165 
He fled, an Exile, over Ax cos“ Plain. 
The Argive Sceptre from ADRASTUS came, If 

Who bade the Vineyard Vales hail Typevs' Name. 


No Warrior 8 equal Proweſs could engage 


The valiant CAs rok, ere unſtrung by Age. 170 


Thus 3 the Paths of Glory to ine 


Beneath his Mother s Eye the Hero grew. 


Faſt by his Father's Bed, a Lion's Hide 
Form- d his lov'd Couch, in all its ſhaggy Pride. 
His Evening Viands, large as Hinds partake, — 4997 


But ſparing were his noonday Meals — Array d . 
In no rich Veſt, whoſe floating Folds diſplay io 


The Needle's Art—in plain unprincely Robe 


Twas his to range tlie inhoſpitable Globe. . 
e IDYLLIUM 
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© IDYLLIUM_ the TWENTY-FIFTH, 


 __ HERCULES rar LION-SLA TEX. 
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His Inftruments of Labor lad aſide, x l 


# 4 


+ 


The hoary HerdGnan to the Chief replied : 


3 4 


I haſte, (nor pan it a reluctant Taſk) 


0 Stranger, to impart whate” er you aſk : „ 


* 


For much celeſtial HERMES I revere, 5 


* 


Whoſe Statues awful in each Road appear. 
He moſt of all the heavenly Tribe, they ſay, 


* 


N 


Hates thoſe who from the Traveller turn away. 5 5 
Theſe Flockswith which the Hille the Vales are ſtor d 


* 


A 


Innumerous, own 'AvG1As for their Lord! 10 


« Ofer various Soils they range beyond our View;  _ 


+a 


On Ex18vs' ſoft Banks their Path purſue, 


Or where divine Al rHhEUs' Waters flow; 


Or where BuyRAs1um's cluſt ring Vineyards glow; 
| Aa 2 
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In freſh Luxuriance ſmiles their Paſture-ground, | 


The Stores our Care hath heap'd, of golden Grain 


The Riches that around our Sovereign flow, 


Well know the wealthy Monarch's vaſt Domain; 


„ 
Or wanton here, amid theſe Meads of Gold; 15 


And every Flock apart enjoys its Fold. Eid of 
Tho' cropp'd by many a Herd that roves around, 


Mex1us' rich Marſh: For here, beneath the Dew, 
The varied Herbage ſprings, for ever new. . 
See, to the Right, their Stalls conſpicuous gleam, 
Beyond the winding Current of the stream, 1 
Where grow yon Clumps of high pepennial Plane, f 
And yon' wild Olive ſpreads, Aror To- s Fane 
Each Shepherd-Swain, flow-pacing down the Glade, 2 5 
Invokes his firſt of ' Gods, : and hails the Shade. RE, 


4 A 
f 1 © TY 15 


0 Next riſe our Stalls, whoſe b Rooms contain 


While thrice plough'd up, the teeming Glebe we e ow. 30 
They who the Vineyards plant, or prune, or rear, 5 


Or tread the Wine-preſs with laborious Care, 


The graſs-green Vales, the Harveſt-redd'ning Plain; 
* And 


( 189 ) 
And widely-waving far as yonder Hills 


Whoſe fair Tops glitter with refreſhing Rills, 
Theſe ſhadowy Gardens, where our daily Toil 
(For ſuch the Life of Swains) prepares the Soil. 


* But tell me, 1s it Chance or Buſknenh leads 

0 T hy F ootſteps, Stranger, to theſe happy Meads? 
Say, do you ſeek, (nor deem my Service vain) 
»The King, or one of his attendant Train ? 

Truſt to my Care : And ſure, if right I ween, 
Your manly Graces, and your portly Mien 
Shine, with no Semblance of ignoble Birth— — 


; For thes the Sons of Gods N = Earth. 


| Jove's Son neh 1 0 F riend, I ſpeed my Way 
© To hail the Prince whom E18“ Realms obey? 
But if, amidſt his Citizens, the Cauſe. 

Of Right engage him to diſpenſe the Laws, 

Then give me for my Guide the Maſter-Swain, 
Whoſe Counſel beſt may help me to explain; ; 

My Wants: For Jove decreed, when Earth began, 
That Man ſhould ever want the Help of Man.“ 


« Sure, 


* 


N * 
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4 "ER ſome Ie Smile your Worth hath won! 1 55 


* 


(The Herdſman cried) your Work's already done! 


* or hither from the Town AuolAs came, 


— * 


; * 


But yeſter Morn—to view, for many a Day, 


* 


His rural Riches, in their full Diſplay. 


* 


F louriſh, while aggrandiz d their Houſes riſe 


A 


But let us haſten, and the Sovereign hail— 


a. 


To yonder Stall I'll guide you down the Vale.” 


T his ſaid, he leads the Way, while Wonder EY 


Full many a Thought revolving as he goes! 

For with the Feelings of unuſual Awe 

The Lion's Spoils, the Club's ſtrong Knots he ſaw. 
Oft, he would aſk, whence came this Hero-gueſt— 

Vet Fear, as oft, the riſing Words repreſt; 

Obtruſive they might ſeem, or ill- deſign d— 

Who knows the Motions of another s Mind? 


Whilſt yet far off, the Dogs ſagacious knew _ 
Their Coming by their Tread and Scent; and flew 


With PuvLEus, his loy'd Son, long mark'd by Fa ame, 


60 


Thus Kings, who trace their Wealth with watchful Eyes, 


65 


70 


From 


„ 

From every Part, and great Actives bay d; EE 75 
But round the Shepherd fawn'd, and whining play d 
With Threats he ſnatch'd the Stones that looſely lay, 

And drove the ſcattering Maſtives far away ; 

While pleas'd, as filenc'd by his Voice they fled, 5 

To mark their guardian Vigilance, he ſaid: „ 
ve Gods! what uſeful Animals are theſe! : 
* Heavens! how Gablervieat to the Shepherd's Eaſe! 


A 


Had they but quick inſtinctive Senſe to know 
The different Aſpect of a Friend or Foe, | 
No Creature could outvie their honeſt Worth— 8 


a. * 


* 


But ruſhing with an ill-tim'd Fury forth 
* How fierce they bay'd !' He ſpoke—they diſappear'd, 


And not the Murmur of a Growl was heard. 


Meantime the Sun his weſtering Car diſplay d, 
While Heſper glimmer d thro the cooling Shade. 90 
And now each Shepherd of the Prince beholds 
Returning F locks, and ſpeeds them to their Folds. 
Then numerous Oxen bend their winding Way, 

And Herd ſucceeded Herd, in long Array. 
| 7 Like 
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Like Vapors, that, as bluſtering Winds impell.. gg. 
Sail o'er the Heavens, and till condenſing, ſwell ; 

Cloud driv'n on Cloud, in countleſs Heaps ariſe, | 

And with incumbent Blackneſs blot the Skies; 

Thus Herds and Flocks fill'd, thickening, every Road, 
And the rich Vallies echoed as they low'd, „ xd 


Now, crouded every Fold and every Stall, 


See Troops of Slaves, with Taſks afſign'd to all— 

To tame the friſky Cow, thro' ſhackling Weights, 

Or give the fatt'ning Calves their Mother's Teats, 

Or bear the Pails, or drive the Bulls apart, 105 

Or preſs the curdled Cheeſe with nicer Art. 

From Stall to Stall the curious King repairs, 

And marks the product of his rural Cares. 
His Eyes o'er all the rich Aſſemblage rove, 
Whilſt, near, his Son and Seat ALCIDES move. 110 

Here, (tho' his Soul, to no mean Views confin d, 
Scorn'd the weak Wonder of the vulgar Mind) | 

AMPHITRYON' s Offspring notes, with many a Glance 


Admiring, as his eager Steps advance, 
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„ 


Such Flocks, in Crowds: around, a countleſs Hoſt— 11 


Such myriad Droves—a Wealth, ten Kings might boaſt! 


- 
5 


But to the Sun his Sire AUGIAS ow'd_ 
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A Boon, on common Mortals unbeſt w'd. 
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His Herds increaſing ſnuff d the Zephyr's Breath, 
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Nor felt the Blaſts that blow contagious Death. 
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His beauteous Cows, with healthful \ Vigor rung. 
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Were never known to caſt the untim ly Young. 
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Fair female Cal ves the thriving Mothers rear, 
FCC Tat! 5 337 1 4 5 
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The Kind ſtill fairer, each ſucceeding Year. 
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With theſe, three hundred white. egg d Bulls were fed, 125 
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(Curl d their ſimooth Horns)—two hundred, gloſſy-red f 
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While, ſilver as the Swan, in Gambols run 


* 


Twelve, chief of all, and ſacred to the Sun! 
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Theſe in the flowery Paſtt res kept apart, 


* 


Ruſh on the Mountain- Beaſts that frequent dart 


* 


From their deep Thickets, on the Herd below; 


1 


Bellowing glance Death, and gore the ſhaggy F oe! 
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'Midft theſe, proud PHAr TON unrival d ſhone, 
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Whoſe Proweſs and divine Efful gence won, | 
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The Glory of the Paſture-Fields afar, $6491 195 
From Swains, = Title of the Morning Star, | 


Soon as around ALcipes' Shoulder read 
He ſaw the Lion's Spoils, his i iron Head 
He daſh'd with rapid Aim—in Fury borne Led 
But, on the Left, Atcipes ſeiz d his Horn; 140 
His ſtubborn Neck dragg d downwards to the Ground, 
And preſſing his broad Shoulder, writh' d him round ; 
Then, ſtraining all the Muſcles of his Strength, ” 


Heav d him aloft in Air, and pois d him at Arm's Length. 
H aſh'd in the ſudden Stillneſs of Amaze, 


The King, t the Prince, the gaping Ruſtics gaze. 


And REM retreating from he rural Scene 
The Prince and Hero tread the twilight Green, 
To EL1s bent; and quick the Path-way paſs 
That narrow ni igh the Stalls, mid waving Grafs, 
Next led thro' Vineyards, winding down the Glade, „ 
And indiſtinctiy ſunk into the shade. 
Then PuyLzvs, foremoſt as he trac 'd the Grove, 
(His Head half turn d) addreſt the Son of Jovs: 


© Your 
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« Your Fame alr 


* Hath reach'd my wondering 
For here, long ſince an Argive She 
With Stories of a Greek he ſwore were true, 


6 he Epean T hrong; and ſaid, he ſaw him ſlay 


A Mos der 0 that had prowl d 17 * Prey 15 


* 
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Midſt frighted Swains, and lon ong ; profan' 
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ly, tis my ſtrong Belief, 
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with Blood 2, ; „ 


The deep Receſſes of the Nemean Wood. : " | _ 5 5 

The Chieftain, whether * gave 1 Birth, 1 4 Fe 1 

c Or rocky TiRYNS claims the | heroic Worth, | hays n . : . 23 

Or whether proud Myczx were 1 Place, 15 165 1 

© If Memory fail not, was of Prxszus' Race. 195 5 ro 5 | 

No Greek but you { ſuch Actions could atchieve, : ; 5 ; | ” 

« This tawny Skin inclines me to 9 5 ? on al : 

This Skin, whats awful Honors grace your Side, : | — 

speak the bold Deed, and mark the Beaſt that died. 170 \ ol 

” Say then, if you are he, as Stories tell, „„ It | | 

* He, by whoſe Arm the favage Prowler fell? 1 | 1 | 7 1 

* Say, by what Weapon pierc d, pag Monſter bled, | 7 / "M 
1 ©: And what dire F ate his ng F *ootſieps led = | 
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, To NeMEa's Grove? In' Grecian Foreſts roar © 
No Natives but the Bear, the tuſky Boar, 

, And droving Wolf—Some mock'd'the- 


And ſcorn'd the amuſive Tale, as void of Truth.” 
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He ſpoke—and now, as s broad enough for two, 
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The ſocial Path, inviting Conyerle, grew ; 
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Walk'd all atteiitive by t the Hero' 8 side, 5 
Who thus, to gratify his With, replied : 7 
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* The Argive' $ Story you recount, is true; 
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Since then you aſk, enamour 'd of my F ame, 
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My Tongue ſhall tell vou, in authentic Strain, 
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What other Argives might attempt in vain, 
: itt 48 


Sent by ſome God, tis faid, the Monſter flew, 
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In Ven geance, mig the baſe Phoronean Crew, 
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For Sacrifice unpaid; and ruſh! d. amain 
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And o'er the Bembinzan Glades, more fell, 
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Bade all che Deluge of his Fury ſwell q 
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One F lood of Carnage, thro Pisa un 8 Plain, 0 


* 


How bled the furious Beaſt, and whence he came; 


give Vouth, 


And hence, great Prince, the juſt Surmiſe you drew: 
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© EuRYSTHEUS firſt enjoin'd me to engage T4 Eg. 195 
This Beaſt, but wiſh'd me ſlain beneath his Rage. 
: Arm'd with my Bow, my quiver Shafts, I went, _ Ie 2098 F 
And graſp'd my Club, on bold Defiance bent— : — „ ? 1 
« My knotted Club, of ſtrong wild Olive made, © © | 
That, rugged, its unpoliſh'd Rind diſplay'd; = 200 | 
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That with a Wrench from HII co I tore, „„ 

6 Its Roots and all, and thence the Trophy bore. ala amt {> 
Soon as J reach'd the Wood, I bent my Bow, | 

F irm-ſtrung its painted Curve, and couching ow: | 

N otch'd on the Nerve, its Arrow look d around, | 20 5 
And from my Covert trac'd the F oreſt· Ground. 
Twas now high Noon. No Roar I heard, nor ſaw „ 
One Print that might betray the Prowler's Paw; e 0 
Or Ruſtic found; amidſt his Paſtoral Care, 

Nor Herdſman, who might ſhew the Lion's Lair, 210 


Nor Herds or Herdſmen ventur'd to the Plain; 

All, fx d by. Terror, in their Stalls remainn. 
| At length, as up the Mountain-Groves I go, 

Amidſt a Thicket, I eſpy my Foe, 10 Sad vie 
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- Ere Evening, gorg d with Carnage and with Blood, 
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He ſought his Den deep- buried in the Wood. 


215 


Slaughter's black Dycs—his Face—his Cheſt diſtain, - 


And hang, ſtill blacker, from his clotted Mane; ; 
While ſhooting out his Tongue with F oam beſmear d 


He licks the griſly Gore that ſteep'd his Beard. 
Midſt bowering Shrubs I hid me from his View, 


Then aim'd an Arrow, as "E nearer drew, 


But from his Flank the Shaft rebounding flew. 
His fiery Eyes he lifted from the Ground, 

High rais d his tawny Head, and gaz'd around, 
And gnaſh'd his Teeth tremendous—when re 
(Vex d that the firſt had ſpent its F. orce in vain) 
I launch: d an Arrow at the Monſter's Heart; 

It flew—but left unpierc'd the vital Part: 

His ſhaggy Hide repulſive of the Blow, 

The feather'd Vengeance hiſs'd, and fell below. 
My Bow, Once more, with Vehemence I tried 
Then firſt he faw—and riſing i in the Pride 

Of lordly Anger, to the Fight impell'd, 

\ Scourg' d with his laſhing Tail his sides, and ſwell'd 
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His brindled Neck, and bent into a Bow 65 bi 


His Back, in Act to bound upon his Foe! 

As when a Wheeler his tough Fig-tree bends, 
And flexile to a Wheel each Felly tends, | 
Thro' gradual Heat—awhile the Timber ſtands 
In Curves, then ſprings elaſtic from his Hands ; 


Thus the fell Beaſt, high bounding from afar, 


Sprung, with a ſudden Impulſe, to the War. 

My Left Hand held my Darts, and round my Breaſt 
Spread, thickly-wrought, my ftrong protelieng Veſt. 
My Olive Club I wielded In my Right; 

And his ſhagg'd Temples ſtruck, with all my 7 Mighe 
The Olive ſnapp'd aſunder on his Head 
Trembling he reel 'd—the ſavage Fierceneſs fled 
From his dim'd Eyes; and all contus'd his Brain 


Seem'd wimming i in an Agony of Pain. 
T his—this I mark'd; and ere the Beaſt reſpir'd, 
Flung down my painted Bow ; with Triumph fir'd 


Seiz d inſtant his broad Neck ; behind him preſt 
F rom his fell Claws unſheath d to guard my Breaſt ; 
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| „„ 
And twin'd, quick · mounting on his horrid Back, f 
My Legs in his, to guard from an Attack, 
My griping Thighs— then heay'd him (as the Breath _ 


Je Loft its laſt Struggles in the Gaſp of Death) 


Aloft in Air; and hail'd the Savage dead! n en $60 


Hell yawn'd—to Hell his Monſter-ſpirit fled! 

* The Conqueſt o'er, awhile I vainly tried | 1:7 
To ftrip with Stone and Steel the ſhaggy Hide ; 
« Some God inſpir'd me, in the ſerious Pauſe if 
Of Thought, and pointed to the Lion's Claws. e 
© With theſe full ſoon the proſtrate Beaſt I flay'd, | 
And in the ſhielding Spoils my Limbs array d. 

* Thus drench'd with Flocks and Herds and Shepherds' Blood, 
5 Expir'd the Monſter of the Nemean Wood,” 
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IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-SIXTH. 
n e | 
| TEE bright AGAVE, with her Cheeks of Snow, 25 1 
And Ino, kindling with a ſacred Glow, _ . 
And wild Auroxon, had reſolv d to keep | 


* 


Three myſtic Revels, on the Mountain-ſteep ! 
There, on a Spot wide- opening in the Grove, 73 
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They rear d twelve verdant Altars, rudely-wove „„ 


o 
s 5 


With Branches of hoar Oak, and Ivy green, bs 8 
And golden Aſphodel, that ſhone between. 


Then, while to beauteous SEMELE divine 
Three Shrines aroſe to holier BAccuvs nine, | 7 Ts 
On the freſh Fabric of the leafy Spray Fo: | 7 


Their Gifts, in Honour of the God, they lay: 15 
Myſterious Gifts, in Oſier Baſkets brought, OT: 
And offer'd with the Rites he lov'd and taught. „ 
£@e-. Y. But 
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And dread AuToxor, rioting in Gore, V 30 


; „ 


But PzxTHEUs from a Rock the Rites ſurvey d, 5 1 5 
Embower d amidſt a Maſtick's antient Shade. 


 AuvTowos ſaw, with inſtant Yellings flew, 


And the dire Orgies of the God o'erthrew | 
(Dire to the unhallow'd Glance)—* Revenge has cries). 
Contagious Frenzy flaſhing from her Eyes! 5 20 


Down down they hurried, by fell F ury led; FE 1 
Tuck'd their long Robes, and ruſh'd where PEN THEVUS fed! . 


© What means this Rage? what means he breathleſs cried : 


* Wretch, thou ſhalt feel !' AuTonos fierce replied. _ 
Strait in his Blood her Hands the Mother drench'd, 25 
While roarin g, like a Lioneſs, ſhe wrench'd | 
His ſunder'd Head ! And Ino, as the preſt 5 


Infuriate with her Foot, the royal Breaſt, 
His Shoulders from the ee Body tore, 


Seiz d, with a horrid Howl, upon his Heart ; ; 


And ev'ry madd'ning F emale ſnatch' da Part, 


All ſtain'd with Carnage, as thro” THEBEs they go, 


| And bear not Prx. THEUS from the Mount, but Woe! 


Such 


N 


In Youth tho' blooming, tho' in Age mature. 
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For me, may I 
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And hence gain Favor in the Sight of Joys. 
rom impious Sires, hereditary Woe! - 


ail SEMELE! And 


, who from on high 
eriv'd the Fires your righteous t age diſplay d, 
nd gave your kindred King PLuTo's Shade. 
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ail Heroines ! Let none your Fu 
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Such was his Fate: And O let none preſume 
o tempt, with wicked Scorn, fo dire a Doom; 
Nor mock the God, and deem himſelf ſecure, 
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ail Bacchus, foſter d in the Thunderer's Thigh 5 


Let none condemn the Gods! a God inſpir d the Flame] 
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IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-SEVENTH. 
parHN IS any SHEPHERDESS. 
BE _ ">D A PHNT 8. | I 

Voux G Paris the Trojan, who tended his Herd, 

To the Fair-ones of Troy a Greek Beauty preferr'd. 
He ſtole the gay Charmer, an amorous Felon 1 

I boaſt a free Kiſs from a Ret than Hz TEX 85 

| SHEPHE „ - 
A Kiſs is ſo empty: You Satyr!—Poh ! P!!! 
5 %%% thor un L 


And yet there's ſome Pleaſure in kiſſing, I trow ! 
EV 
I wipe then my Mouth, and your Kiſſes diſdain ! 
gs ¾ fog, 
Do you wipe ? Come, I'm ready for buſſing again - 
| SHEPHERDESS. 
Kiſs your Heifers; nor worry a Virgin, you Lout ! 
| DAPHNIS. i 
Indeed! but remember, tho' now you may flout, 
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That your Beauty, however 'tis held in Eſteem, 
Will fade, haughty Girl, and be gone, like a Dream. 
Anne ness 
The Grape when it's dried, is delicious in Taſte, | 
And the Roſe is ſtill ſweet when its Bluſhes are paſt. 90 
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Come hither; I've ſomething to whiſper, my Maid 
Theſe wild Olives form an agreeable Shade. 
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c* +44 M'ÞPPHBRD £8 $5 + ; 
No—no—Mr, Wag! tis a litt e too ſoon. 

To be dup'd fo again! * %%% 5 
ww „ - n 

Then I'Il play you a Tune 

Beneath yonder Elmek:;- #24 © 

_ $SHEPHERDESS, 

'- + Go, and play to yourſelf ! 

I cannot attend to ſo wretched an Elf! 

DAPHN I 

Ah, Maiden, of Vxxus's Anger beware! | 
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Her Anger! D1anaalone is my Care! 
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Be quiet—Hands off—or, I ſwear, I will ſcratch. 
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DAPHNTS 
Take Heed, leſt the Goddeſs, whom thus you defy, 
Should rivet a Knot you may never untye ! 


at * 


SHEPHERDESS. | 


No Fes ear, while Di ANA continues to watch, 


„„ 
You may vaunt, as you like, your ſlim delicate Shape— 


But the Fate of your Sex you can never eſcape! 

SHEPHERDESS. 
Believe me, by Pan, I'll be never a Wife gr Fe 5 
But may you bear the Joke, all the Days of your Life ! 
„ Wn DAPHNIS 


30 
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In the End, I much fear, you will marry ſome Brute. 
SHEPHERDESS, 
Maur Wooers I've had, but no. Wooer would ſuit! 
GA HAMAS 
What think 2 5 7 35 5 
 SHEPHERDESS, _ 
Why, my Friend, without Jeſt, 
I think HyMen's Yoke is a, Burthen, at beſt. 
% TT To 7 
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No, Marriage is nothing bi 
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By their H uſbands are terrified ont of their Lives EE 40 

Deen roy en co? 
No, Maiden, the Fact is, that Wives domincer: 5 
Whom was ever a Woman diſcover'd to fear ? | EE BEL 


2 $SHEPHERDESS., .,, 1:1 „ : 
I'm moſt of the Perils of Child-birth afraid— | 8 8 
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DAFHNIS, 


Your Guardian Diana's a Midwife by Trade! | 
"ee 


Yet I tremble! it ruins, at laſt, the Complexion! 45 


„ ͤ nd; 
Your Children will make up the Loſs in Affection?g?è 


EN 8s HEPHERD ESS. — 
But where is my Jointure, ir 1 thould Conftnt ? 
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| _ DaPHNTS. e 
My Fields and my Wood-lands, in all their Extent, 
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( 208) 
With my Flocks and my Herds— _ . : 
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Then an Oath you ſhall take 30 


* 


That you love me with Truth, and will never forſake. 
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Yes, tho you endeavour to force me away, 

By Pax, whom we worſhip, I ſwear J will ſtay. 0 
basti 

Will you build me a Lodging, and Sheep-Cote, and Bed? 

„% x & Sno we leiice 
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Yes all- and my Paſtures with Flocks are o'erſpread. 25 55 
surrHERD ESS. „„ 
nut how ſhall I tell my old Father my Love? 

1 5 
No Fear: If you mention my Name, he'll approve. 

 SHEPHERDESS. 

Pr od what are you call'd ? There are | Charms in a Name— 
> "SKIS 


* 


I'm Darnxis: My Father, of muſical F ame, 
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( 209 ) 
Old Lycip: My Mother, Nomea. 


s HEPHERD ESS. 
The Blood 


60 


Runs rich in your Veins; and yet mine is as good. 


Not better, beſure; for your Father I know— 
MxNAL CAS, who lives in the Va 


SHEPHERDESS. 


* 


* 


DAPHNIS. 


lley below. 


Then ſhew me your Groves; and the Cote where it lies. 65 
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DAPHNIS. 
Come hither ; and mark how my Cypreſſes riſe ! 
1 SHEPHERDESS. 
Browſe yonder, my Goats, while I haſte to the Grove! 
DAPHNIS. 


And feed, my brave Bulls—while I wanton in Love! 
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IDYLLIUM 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-EIGHTH, 


Tuz DISTA EF 


Fr RIEND to the Woof, each thriſty Matron' s Care, 


0 thou, the azure-ey d MIxZKVA“ $ Meed, 


Thy Poet's Charge to N ILEUS' Towers repair, 


Where riſes Venus' Fane, embower' d in Reed! 
Thither we aſk fair Winds to waft us © St 5 
That N1cias, by the fweet- ton'd Graces bleſt, | 


Their hallow'd Offspring, may with letter'd Love 


And friendly Converſe charm his welcome Gueſt. 
Thee, Dijtaff, thee of poliſh'd Ivory fram d, 
1 bear, meet Preſent to his lovely Wife: | | IO 
So ſhall her frugal Induſtry be fam 'd 
The genuine Model of domeſtic Life ; ; 


Whilſt her fine Veſts ſhall manly Limbs adorn, 


The flowing Garment, or the Robe ſuccinct; 
While o'er her water'd Webs by Females worn, 15 
F loats the rich Luſtre of the ſhadowy Tinct. 


9 


) 
The Fleece's Treaſure, each revolving Vear, 


Twice the ſhorn Mother of the Lamb ſupplies; 
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# 


For her who holds each Toil—each Science dear, 
That gains the Stamp of Merit from the Wile. 8 20 
Nor would I bear thee, Difiaff, to the Dome, 
Where Diſſipation reigns, and idle Mirth; : 
Thee, who, amidſt SIcILIA' 8 Paſture- bloom, 
Traceſt to AxchIAS City-Walls thy Birth, 
A happier Manſion be thy Lot to gain, = 25 
Where lives my Friend, whoſe Health-reſtoring Aid . 
Lulls with ſalubrious Balms the Throbs of Pain, 
And guards Mrrzrus' Sons from PLuTo' s Shade. 
x 3 hus ſhall thy fair Poſſeſſor riſe in Fame, | 
By thee recall to Mind her tuneful Gueſt; 30 
And many a-one, that marks thee, ſhall exclaim: 
Tho but a trivial Favor be poſſeſt, 
Ti for the Giver's Sake the Gift we boaſt, 


* And what a Friend beſtows we value moſt ! 
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IDYLLIUM TY TWENTY-NINTH. 


Tur CASES 0-15 FRIEND. 


Gon CE « 7 15 fn Wine, my deareſt Youth, 
We mellow Souls ſhould ſpeak the Truth : 


T ake then; 101 once, without n 


What ; in my inmoſt Boſom lies. 


Thy Friendſhip 1s not ſound and whole ; 


Thou doſt not love me from the Soul. 
The Half of Life I call my own 
Lives but thro' thee—the reſt i is gone | 
'Tis thine to make alive or kill; 

To bleſs with Good, or curſe with III: 
For, inſtant, at thy pow 'rful Nod, 

I ſink, a Shade | or riſe, a God! 

How can thy Heart approve it, tell, 
To torture me who loves ſo well ? 
But, if thy Senior pleas'd to hear, 

7 hou lend Advice a liſtening Ear, 
Thy ready Plaudits will commend 


When ng come, a faithful F 1 
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„„ 
To gain Security and Reſt, 
Build on one Tree a fingle Net ; 
And fuch a Bough be ſure to take 


As mocks the Approaches of the Snake. 
Vet, perch d on yonder Branch, to- day, 


The next, upon another Spray, 
With roving Pinion thou art gone! 
Allur' d by all, but fix'd to none: 
If any one, who ſees thee vain, 
Praiſe thy Deſerts, in canting Strain, 
Good Heaven ! he's inſtantly enroll'd 
Among thy Friends, however old. 
But love, if thou wilt truly live, 

A Soul, whoſe kindred F eclings give 
A Leſt to Life: Thus all ſhall prize 
Thy Character, and deem thee wiſe. 


And, ſure, ſuch F riendſhip! 8 worth poltefling, 


That, while tis bleſt, is ever bleſſing; 
That bade my ſtubborn Boſom feel, 
And ſoften'd thus a Heart of Steel! 
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IDYLLIUM the THIRTIETH. 


Tuz DEATH or ADONIS. 


W HEN, his roſy Color fled, 
Venus ſaw her Lover dead, | 


Stiff his Hair, and clos'd his Eyes— — © 


* Cupids, go, (che frantic cries) 
"Lace the Boar, thro' all the Wood, 


-# Stain'd with my Aponis' Blood l' 


* 


Swift as Birds, each fluttering Love 


Haſtens thro' the mazy Grove: 
Soon the ouilty Boar they find, : 
Fearleſs run, and line, and bind. 
This, to guide the Beaſt along, 
Panting, pulls his Cord of Thong; 
That, to make the Felon go, 
Beats him with his little Bow. 
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( 215) 
He, an eaſy Captive led, : 15 
Aw'd by Venus, hung his Head. 
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7 Felleſt of the prowling Train ! 
* Didſt thou wound Apon1s' Thigh? 
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He replied O Venus, hear! 
By Thyſelf, and Lover dear; 
« By the Chains with which Im bound; 
Buy the Hunters ſtanding round; 
Never did my erring Tooth TXT 55 
Mean to pierce ſo fair a Youth! 
But when he ſurpriz d my Sight, 
As a poliſh'd Statue bright; 
And, my Rapture riſing high, - 
I ſurvey'd his naked Thigh; : 30 
Ah! not able to BY 7 
Furiouſi I ran and kiſt! 
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Too much Paſſion was my Fault! 
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* Now, for thy Apon1s' Sake, 
| Take my Tuſks, all bloody, take! 
* Take my Lips beſide, if theſe 
* Prove too trivial to appeaſe 1 
She, in Pity to his Pain, 
Bade her Curips looſe his Chain. 
But, tho' free, the grateful Boar 
| Ranging in the Woods no more, | 
Follow'd cloſe CYTHERA's Queen ; 
And his cruel Tuſks fo keen 
: (That had glow'd with amorous Fire) 
Burnt amid the blazing Pyre! ; 
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AH, Tins: ! what avails this waſting Woe ? 
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Each ſmiling Year with ſome new Bleſſing came, 
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HE SUNG THE DARLING OF THE IDALIAN QUEEN, 
FALN IN HIS PRIME ON SAD CYTHERA'S GREEN ; | 
WHERE WEEPING GRACES LEFT THE FADED PLAINS, 
AND TUN'D THEIR STRINGS TO ELEGIAC STRAINS ; 

WHILE MOURNING LOVES THE TENDER BURDEN BORE : 
* ADONIS, FAIR ADONIS, CHARMS NO MORE.” 
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Riſe, hapleſs Queen, thy purple Robes forego— , 


* Periſh'd!' the Loves—the weepin 


r ; * 
4 r ** 5 5 


Leaye thy gay Couch, and ſnatch the Weeds of Woe 
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Alas, Apoxis, tho ſo fair, is gone“ 
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I ſee his Thigh in weltering Horror bare, 


The Wound all open to the Mountain-Air. 


He breathes! Yet—yet his E yes a pale Miſt dims, 
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As the black Crimſon ſtains his ſnowy Limbs 
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Lo! from his Lips the roſy Color flies, 
And ev'n thy ſoothing Kiſs, O Venvs, dies! 
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But the vain Ardors of thy Love give O . 
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Wails her Aſjrian Lord, thro many a long, 


- But on the Mountain-brow Aponi1s lies, 
Nor hears one Echo of her ceaſeleſs Cries; i Ta, 30 

While, ſpouting from his Thigh, the Streams of Gore 

| 5 His Boſom erſt ſo white empurple S 
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| Lot Venvus blooms no more in Beauty s Pride 3 
With him her Graces liy 4 j with him they died! 
Thoſe vivid Bluſhes—thoſe entrancing, Charms— 
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T hat Form glow d only for Abox 18 Arms 1 


The Mountain-Springs—the Rivers, 


ATV, 


And the Hill-Oaks re-murmur to her Woe! 
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The Flowerets bluſh, in Sorrow, at her Feet; 


While fad in ev'ry Grove, thro' ey 11 Street, 3 


Cyrnena chaunts : "Wa Thy favourite Vouth i is fled?” 


Ah, Venus, mourn. the fair Anon Is dead! 


Reſponſive Echo ſighs Who, who can hear 
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The love-lorn Goddeſs moan, without a Tear? 
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Soon as ſhe ſaw her Lover preſs the Ground, 
Wither'd his crimſon Thigh, and wide the Wound, 
She ſtretch'd her trembling Arms, and- deeply figh' 15 


And stay, dear Youth, a Moment ſtay,” ( ſhe 71 5 


That I may claſp thee, on thy Breaſt recline, 
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« Suck thy faint Breath, and glue my Lips to thine? 


One tender Token, dear Aboxls, give= - 


Vet a ſhort Moment, while thy Kiſſes live! 
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Wide as her Lover's torrent Blood appears „„ 
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His pale Corſe cover'd with a purple Veſt, 
Behold he lies! And 101 the Loves diſtreſt 
Shear their bright Locks, 

And ſpurn the uſeleſs Dart, and break the Bo- | 
Some quick unbind his buſkin'd Leg, and bring 
In golden Urns pure Water. from the Spring; 7 
While others gently. bathe the | bleeding Wound, 
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Or with bright Pinions fan him, fluttering round. 


F * 2 
$ £ 4 * F 


l : . 3 1 2 F 7 n ; : : ; 


See HyNE N quench his Torch, in wild Deſpair 
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And ſcatter the connubial Wreath in Air! 
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For nuptial Songs, the Dirge funereal ſighs, 
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While Hymen ſorrows, and Avpons dies! 


T he Graces mourn their ſweet Aponis lain, 
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And louder ev'n than thou, Drone, plain! 
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Ah! can he hear ? or croſs the irremeable Wave? 


; : | . 


+ 


et, Vaxus, ceaſe: Thy Tears awhile fore gon 


Reſerve thy Sorrows for the Your of Woe ! 
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On the Brancl 
In Triumph he leap'd; and, in Hopes of a Prize, 
(For he thought it a Bird of a wonderful Size) 
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Selected and join'd his beſt Twigs for a Snare ; 


Then mark d Curio hopping, now here, and now there. 


Impatient, at length, at ſo vain a Delay, 


He flung all his Twigs, in a Paſſion, away; 


And eager his marvellous Tale to impart, 


Ran up to the Man who had taught him his Art : 
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Pointed out the ſtran ge Bird that had perch d on a Bough. 


The Countryman, ſhaking his Head, with a Smile, 
Said archly: * Ah; try not with Twigs to beguile 


Wo 
* 1 
RF of 
"I * 

2 © Ea 


7 


such 


9 


of a Grove, : 


— 
# 
* 
- 
1 
r 
3 1 WW 
/ 2 
„ 
4 
1 * 
5 


* 


10 


RES 


4 & I ** F : ; 
; FIR _—_ e y CUR ps” 4 es 
25 o& 05. a — | . N 4 
. 4 


. . 3 
e e eee! 


TO Oe 


. 


as 


Fo 


2 


eee. ee eee 


2 


= 


er es Soo Breen I 


I LS OED 


A 
22 


$0 


ee. 


And. familiar] 7 flutter, 


* 


# 


13 


$38 24 


& 
FEES | 
: 
ww + 
2 
> J z 
1 
* * 


1 1 


# * 
4 ; 
* 
1 
* 


1. 


„ 


* . 


Cs 


« Thrice 1 ir never you catch him l- 
« A Frolick, whoſe End will have nothing of Fun 
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Begin the plain tive Strain, Sicilian Mos I 
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Thee—thee, O Bion, ſnatch d from Earth away. 
The Satyrs wail'd, and ev'n the God of Day! 
pax for thy Numbers heav'd his fighing 8 
And ſad PaLaeus mourn'd i in fable Veſt. n WO! 
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The Naids in deſpairing Anguiſh ſtood, | 
And ſwell d with briny Tears their Fountain-Flood. |. +, / 
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Or faithful cen vue 0 Py where . 


His Mate ſtill breathing Fondneſs as ſhe Wie 
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Begin the plaintive Strain; Sicilian Moss l 


Has jet r Nature 4 W 


The Swallows twittering teill—che, hs among, 
8 Join their ſad Notes; the vocal Groves pl 


W. 


Sigh too ye Turtles, for your Bow ll 


Begin the plaintive Str 
Ober Naturel Scene 
Who now, regrett 
Touch the fair Stops, or trill the 


Faint from thy Lips 


Still on their dying Sweetneſs 
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To bear thoſe Melodies to Pax, 
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Begin the penſive Strain, Sicitian Mo TIS 
O'er Nature's Scene the ſofteſt Sig i diffuſe 1 
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And GALATEA too bewails thy Fate 
Fair Nymph, who oft upon the'Sea-ſhore fat 
Sooth'd by thy Songs, and fled the 0 A! e 
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Far other Strains were thine! far other Charms * 


2 


T OE OO * 
P as 4 
A 5 3 2 

e ? : MT as. 


N 4 8 - 5 8 4 - 
ee ee e I Is e 8 
eee * 


ro - . * N . 
EC he AR" #5 Ft #4 
- et n * . ene. 3 . 4 e eee eee 1 trite . 8 when . PE * 5 E 
3 * * ne 
[ - . 4 P A * ö 
* 1 7 . * 


an „„... 


Es ai 


"a 4 N 
75 2 


2 x | : 
3 
4 


# * 5 £ - a by 5 
Q ; ; : JS: 


* 


CE | N ow On the Sand ſhe ſits forgets t 


% 


, : 55 N . * 
. p * 2 5 * 
—— * . ©. / a 5 an N | 1 F — £ 9 1 9 "nf : v 
Te ten mn § ͤ mm nee (1 


* - * F 24 # 
— 


* 


. . hBeegin the penſive St 


fy 
4 


'd the Mosx's Bl 
, the roſeate Kiſs © * 30. 


3 


O'er Nature's 
With thee, O Swain, expi 
You 


A 
0 3 
; 1 
8— 


25 


4 
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The fluttering Cu ips round thy 1 8 
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Here —here, O Mis, muſical in WOoe, 
5 | Sad for another Son thy Tide ſhall flow! - FLY Dol fo 11130 
7 1 5 For thy firſt Poet mourn'd thy plaintive Waver: 
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5 „„ Another Grief (melo 
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He fram'd his Reeds, or milk'd his Kine, or led © | 
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His Herds to Paſture, ſinging as they fed! © © 
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The little Cue1D in his panting Breaſt,  ' 1200 
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Begin the plaintive Strain, Sicilian Muss ! 


' O'er Nature's Scene the ſofteſt Sighs diffuſe ! 
The Cities and the Towns thy Death deplore—- 
Than her own Heſiod AsCRA mourns thee mere! 
Not thus her PIN DAR Hy.z's Grief bemoans— 3 105 
Not LzsBos thus Al cus manly Tones? 
Not C ros—PARos thus regret their Bards - A 
And Mir vLENE yet thy Reed regards ol md; . 
Beyond her Sap o's'Lyre and every: Swain DEF, of TH. 


4 
— 
© 


Pipes thee, O Brow, on his native Plain. 
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The Samian's gentle Notes thy Memory greet— - 
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Now, breathing heavy Sighs, each Heart deſpairs, 
Tho erſt full many a jocund Revel theirs. 
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Thee too, dear Bard, Tnxochirus bewails, 


The ſweeteſt Warbler of 810111478 Dales! 

And J, who ſuit to Sorrow's making Tone 

The Auſonian Verſe, but mimic Muſic own. 

If cer the Charms of Melody I knew, 

'Tis to thy forming Skill the Praiſe i is due, 1 
Others may claim thy Gold—the Gold be theirs! 
Ours be the Doric Nuss, thy wealthier Heirs. vis 
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Begin the plaintive Strain, Sicilian Mos E 9 

Oer N ature” Scene the ſofteſt Sighs diffuſe! 
Tho- fades criſp Aniſez and the Parſley's Green, 
And vivid Mallows from the Garden- Scene, 
Ah! Ah! the Breath of spring their Life renews, 
And bids them flouriſh/i in their former Hues! 
But We, the Great, the Valiant, and the Wiſe,” 15 
5 When once the Seal of Death hath clos' d our Eyes, 
Loſt in the hollow Tomb ablcure and deep, 
slumber, to wake no more, one long unbroken n 
Thou too, while many. a ſcrannel Reed I hear 


Grating eternal Harſhneſs on my Ear— 
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Thou too, thy Charm of melting Mukic 0 er. 
Shut! in the ſilent Earth, ſhalt riſe no more! 
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Begin the plaintive strain, Sicilian Mos F” 
Or Nature' 5 Scene the ſofteſt Sighs diffuſe 1 


Twas Poiſon gave thee to the Graſp of Death N 


Ah! could not Poiſon ſweeten at thy Breath > 
' Who for thoſe Lips of Melody could dare 


The venom 'd Chalice (murd- rous Wretch) prepare 5 
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Ben the penſive Strain, Sicilian Moss ! 
O'er N ature's Scene the ſofteſt Sighs diffuſe ! 


Such Wretches rove with Vengeance at their Heels, 


While now at this drear Hour my Boſom feels 


- The burſting Sigh ! Like Oxruzus, could I 80, | 


. Or wiſe ULYSSES, to the Shades below, 
To PLuUTO' 8 Dome my Steps ſhould ſtrait repair, 


To hear what N umbers thou art chaunting there. 5 


| But ſing, as in the genial Realms of Light, 
Some ſweet Bucolic to the Queen of Night. 
She once amid thoſe golden Meadows play d, 
And ſung the Dorian Song, in ATNA's Shade. 
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My Pipe had Power to bring thy Shade to Life 


[ | Thy Muſic ſhall aſcend n 
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E ſhall liſten to thy Strain, 


7 : 5 „5 And, pitying, ſend thee to thy Hills again. | 
% ͤ O that, as Oxenevs' Lyre reclaim'd his Wife, _ 
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© DAY, whence thoſe Looks that tell ſo dire a Tale, 
The Groan ſo waſting, and the Cheek ſo pale? 
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© To ſee a worthleſs Wretch torment thy Son? 5 | 
© Ye Gods! what Evil hath MeGAara done? 3 
* Immortals! have I merited your Scorn? 
Ah me, to adverſe Fate untimely born! 


Who, who ſo curs'd! Er ſince the Hour he led 


A” 


Me, a fond Virgin, to the nuptial . 3 
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Dear have I ever priz d him as theſe Eyes, 
And, ftill adoring, from my Soul I prize! 
But ah, my matchleſs Lord was'doom'd to ſhare + 1 
. Such bitter Draughts, amid his every Care, 

As from the. Cup of Sorrow ſeem to flow,  '- 15 


Deeper than any Dregs of mortal Woe! 
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»Wretch! 
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Wretch ! on his Children—his own Fleſh he flew, - | 
And with AroLLo's Darts in Frenzy ſlew! : 
Fate. Furies rather the dire Darts ſu pplied Rl 4 
Slain by their Sire before theſe Eyes they died! 20 
Oh how they aſk'd (and never Dream diſplay 4 
So dread a Scene) their hapleſs Mother' 8 Aid ko X42 
Alas (I hear each dying Echo ſtill) ms 
Theſe Hands had vainly croſs'd the infiperable 11. (7 ep 
But as a hapleſs Bird her Young bewails 4 4: Fa 5 
That, yet unfledg'd, a cruel Snake aſſaills 11 "32h, 
'Mid the thick Cople ; around her Offspring flies, 
And twitters in ſhrill Notes her plaintive Cries, 
Not venturing near too weak to bring Relief— - 

Yet hovering 1 in an Agony of Grief— | 15 127 ge 955 5 30 
So (my poor Offspring fall'n in early Bloom) 
1 ran all frantic thro' the blood-ſtain'd Dome. 
O Drau, Sovereign of the female World, 
Had but thy Hand the Dart in es 
Its Poiſon to this waſting Boſom ſped, 3; 
And truck me on my agree Children dead— 2 
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Then bad my Parents the laſt Office b. 

And on one Pile the breathleſs Relics id!!! 
Then weeping had they ſeen our Bodies burn, 
Clos d the pale Aſhes in one common Urn, 
And kindly,\to compleat the Rites of Death : 
Buried, where firſt we drew our vital Breath, | 
Now where AoNIA boaſts her fertile Soil, 

Mid 7. beban Steeds they urge the cural Toil. 


But I, at TixyNs, Juxo's ſacred Seat, (os 
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Feel many a Sorrow in my Boſom beat: 
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Each Day one e melancholy ] Blank appears, 
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And brings no Reſpite—to eternal Tears! 
Yet ſoon theſe E. yes ſhall hail my hapleſs Lord 
To his own Roof (tho' tranſiently) reſtor d! 
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For many a Labor muſt he ſtill ſuſtain, | 
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While i in his Breaſt he bears, to Fear unknown, | 
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A rigid Heart of Iron or of Stone | 
But thou, like Water, art diffol d away— 


"Ty Sorrows flow by Night—nor e ceaſe oh Dey 1.” 


Rove the rough Earth, and paſs the ſtormy Main ; 
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Of all my F cienils thou only haſt the Power 
To gild with Comfort 8 Ray the darkſome Hour! 
They they beyond the pine-rob d Iſthmus dwell ow 


Nor, as a hapleſs Woman, can I tell 
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My Gr icfs 3 or to one ſoothin 8 F riend impart 2 
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(Except my Sifter Pyn nua) my full Heart! 
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She pines too for her IrnicLvs—thy Son- 
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And ſure dire IIIs thro' all thy Lineage run, EPS 
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still tortur'd, whether firſt their Lives began 
From Gods their deathleſs Sires, or mortal Man. 721 
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She: ſpoke—and Tears faſt trickled From her Eyes, 
And fill'd her lovely Breaſt ſurcharg' d with Sighs! 
While Memory, in freſh Colors, to her View 1 1 


IF he Image of her Sons and Parents drew. 


Pemtäpe, deep Groans ALCMENA' 8 Angvich 1 
And Drops hang trembling on her pallid Check ; 
When thus, flow-raifing her dejected Head, 7 
Her Daughter ſhe addreſt, | and ſagely faid: 1415 75 

© © Daughter, hapleſs in thy Offspring as, 


* Why thus revive theſe Images of Pain? 
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Why thus immers d in unavailing Woe, 


© Still bid our Tears that oft have flow'd, o'erflow ? + 


* Ah! dces not each ſucceſſive Sun diſplay 
Its own mark'd Ills, « ſufficient to the Day 5 


5 Wretches alone our Qiieſa W number o' er 


Be cheer Ache Gods have Bleſſings yet in Store. 


7, But I excuſe thy ever pining Care, 

+ My Child—Of Pleaſure I have had my Share. 

And tis with Pity and Regret I rate 

Thy Woes the Partner of our 150 F he 

But (hear, O PROSERPINE and CEREs, hear, | 

« Ye whoſe avenging Wrath the Perjur” d fear) 

I've lov'd thee—haply not to thee unknown— 
* As if from infant Years thou wert mine own |. 

© I've lov'd thee, as the Offspring of my Womb, 
As ſtill mine only, in thy Virgin-Bloom ! 

: Then deem not—deem not my Affection cold 

1 No tho a Niosg thine Eye behold | 

In the fad Mother who may. will de 


a, Her ſuffering Son ! For ten long Months I bore— 
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Shook his broad Spade protective like a Shield; 
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- And, ere he ſaw the Light, my Life nigh lo 
Hover'd, in bitter Pangs, for PL uro 8 Coaſt. bf 
Now 'mid new Toils his vagrant Footſteps roam, 2 
Never, perchance, to bleſs, returning home, 
Theſe longing Eyes! Beſides, a Viſion late 
Appear d (alas too ominous of Fate l) 

Riſing with many a Terror to my Sight, 

As lock'd in Sleep I lay at Dead of Night. _—_ 
Methought, my HeRcvLEs himſelf diſplay d 
(All naked) in his Hand a pond'rous Spade 3 
And, at the Outſkirts of a fruitful Soil, 

Delv'd a deep Ditch, and urg'd the Laborer's Toil. 
But when his finiſh'd Fence ſeem⸗ d ſunk around 0 
The wide-girt Area of the Vineyard Ground; 


And he, now ready for recruiting Reſt, 
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Fix'd in the Glebe his Spade, and ſough t his Veſt 115 


Quick-flathing from the Trench a fiery Strem 


Burſt out, and round him roll'd its vengeful Flame! 


He ſwift from Vorcan's Fury ſkimm'd the Field, 
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„ 
Now here, now there, his eager Glances threw, 
1 « And mark'd the rapid Volume, as it flex. 
. Then lenicrus (for ſuch my Dream a d) - 
* Sudden ſeem' d ruſhing to the Hero's Aid; | Eo 120 : 
But, ere he reach'd ALCIDES, flid away, 1 
« And on the Ground bereft of Motion lay! 3 
» Like an enfeebled Man that fall'n, thro' Years, 1 
6 Al motionleſs and fix'd to Earth appears ; ; ; 
« Till ſome kind Stranger the wiſh' d Aid ſupplies, Md 
wy Pities his ſilver Beard, and bids him riſe! | 
To ſee my Sons thus helpleſs—thus forlorn— 
I heav'd the inceſſant Sigh, and wept till Morn ! 
Then wing d away before the roſy Beam . 
5 « My Slumbers vaniſh g with my frightful Dream. 130 
* Such then, my Child, the Viſion I relate: : 
And ahl the Juſt Interpreteſs of Fate, 
5 May I preſage its black ning Omens true, 
5 And ſee dire IIIs EURYSTHEUS' Steps purſue ; Wo 
TIE urn'd from the Heroes of our Houſe, to ſpread „„ 
1 Their tenfold Horrors on his gpilty nd P 
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| „ W HEN oer the blue Wave Zephyr blows, 
%% ——¹ 1 
| | And when a Calm hath huſh'd the Seas, it ts 
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"Tis more inviting than the Breeze: 


| But when the foaming Waters roar, 8 | 


. And the long Surges laſh the Shore; 
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„„ o Earth I turn my eager Eye, 
1 And from the billowy Thunder fly. „ 


. | Then, more ſecure on Land, I hail | | Ft TE 
he Pine-tree, in the darkſome Vale; | 6 : "A 
%% ho', toſſing to the Storm, 1 —_—_ | 
1 : ts Cones around, and wildly ſings. Cs | 
T 5 0 © Sure, moſt of human Ills the Mark, Hates Sane 
| The Fiſher lives, his Houſe a Bark; x 


The Sea his ever-during Toil, 
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| 55 Pan for his Neighbour Echo fighs; 1, 
ö | ” | Sbe loves the Dancing-SATYR V' 
| Eo : | The SATvR, caught by Lypa's Eyes, 79 
. | 1s dying to be at —_ 


As Echo fires the Breaſt of Pax, 


1 Bchold the Dancer burn 


* 4 — 


due NympFs foft Heart—tho' Lypa's Man: 


| | T Thus each is ſcorch'd, in Turn. 


= While all who light are {lighted too, 


| | „„ They feel alternate Pain: 


}, | | : | Then hear. Love thoſe that fancy you, 


„ 3 {hos you'll be lov'd again. 
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OWEE ' HesreR,: thou, whoſe golden Light #794. 
(The facred Glory of the Night) 
Illumes the deep-cerulean 8 
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Whoſe Beams ſo dear to Vixvus tiſq 
To whom the ſtarry Fires are pale 


As thou to ſilver COMM THIATChail! . 


O guide me to my Shepherd's Feaſt 
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Ev'n now the lunar Orb's decreaſt— 


soon will it ſet: O lend thy Ray, 


To gild my ſolitary Way! 
I go not, ſhelter'd by the Shade, 


I. . 3 - el 
FFP 


4 
* 


* 


8 
ey eee 


* 


is D V Oo * ee eee eee ee N 


* 


The nightly Traveller to invade; 
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Tis Love impells! O Hzsexx prove, 


3 


a ag” Vis 


RE 
tn * 


| Sweet Star, propitious to my Love! 
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ALPHEUS, 


8 OON as'ALPHEvVs bids his Current pour © 


Its Foam into the Deep, near PIs As Shore, 


With Olives crown'd,” fair Leaves and Flowers he brings 


And ſacred Duſt, to AxzT#vsa's Springs.” 
For deep and unperceiv'd his Waters flow; i 5 


Nor mingle with the Main, but roll below. 


Thus Cupip full of Wiles, his Power to prove, 


Hath taught a River ev'n to dive for Love. 


CUPID ruaw'p P LOUGHMAN. 
ONCE Currp, aſſuming a ruſtical Slouch, 
With a Goad in his Hand, at his Shoulder a 8 
(His Torch and his Bow were awhile thrown 0 
Yok'd his Bulls to the Plough, and thus waggiſhly cried: 
| * Now, Jove, ſwell the Grain! Or, I'l make thee—no Joke— 
6 Gentle Bull of Evnoya, ſubmit to the Yoke! 
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1 Would not lus,” or tranſmit the Fane 


Nor would I chaunt his poor unwarlike Name 


3 


Who wins no Chaplet but the Wreſtler' 8 Prize, RET 


'In vain; for me, the Cyehps giant Might | | | 
Blends with the Beauties of TiTroxus' Form ; 15 
In vain the Racer's agile Powers unite, 


F leet as the Whirlwind of the T, bracian Storm. 


In vain, for me, the Riches round him glow 
A Mipas or a CIxVRASG poſſelt; L 
Sweet as-AprASTUS' Tongue his Accents flow, | 


Or Prrors- Sceptre ſeems to ſtamp him bleſt. 


Vain all the daſtard Honors he may boaſt, 
If his Soul thirſt not for the martial Field ; 
Meet not the F ury of the ruſhing Hott, 


of him, whoſe brighteſt Worth i in Swiftneſs lies 3 ; Ra 


Nor bear o'er Hills of Slain the untrembling Shield. | 


This—this i is Yirtae : : This—the nobleſt Need 
That can adorn our Vouth with fadcleſs Rays; 
5 While all the Pexils of the adventurous Deed _ 


The new-ſtrung Vigor of the State repays. 
Ooz. 
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Amid the foremoſt of the embattled Train, 
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Lo the young Hero hails the glowing F ight; 


And, tho fall n Troops around him preſs the Plain, | 


Still fronts the Foe, nor brooks inglorious F light. 


His Life—his fervid Soul oppos'd to Death, 
He dares the T errors of the F jeld defy 3 


Kindles each Spirit with his panting Breath, 
| And bids his Comrade-Warriors nobly die! 


See, ſee, diſmay'd, the Phalanx of the Foe 


1 urns round, and hurrics 0 er the Plain afar ; ; 
While doubling, as afreſh, the deadly Blow, 8 5 
He rules, intrepid Chief, the Waves of War. 3 
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Nov fall'n, the nobleſt of the Va he Jes ! 


His City by the beauteous Death renown d; 


-- His low-bent F ther marking, where he lies, 


T he Shield, the Breaſtplate hackt by many a Wound, 


The Young—the Old alike commingling Tears, 
His Country's heavy Grief bedews the Grave ; 3 
And all his Race in verdant Luſtre wears Z 


| Fame's richeſt Wreath, , tranſmitted from the Brave. 


: „ 293 3 
T ho' mixt with Earth the periſhable Clay; 
His Name ſhall Eve, while Glory loves to tel, 


08 True to his Country Bow he won the Day [ 
c How firm the Hero ſtood, how calm he fell 1255 


But if he 'ſcape the Doom of Death (the Doom 

- To long—long dreary Slumbers) he returns | | 
| While Trophies flaſh, and Victor-Laurels bloom, 
And all the Splendor of the Triumph burns. 


The Old- the Young careſs him, and adore; 
And with the City's Love,'thro' Life, repay” ics 


He ſees each Comfort, that endears, in Store, 
Till, the laſt Hour, he ſinks to Fats 8 Shade. 


| old as he drops, the Citizens, o'eraw'd, 
(Ev'n Veterans) to his mellow Glories yield 


Nor would in Thought diſhonor or defraud | 
The hoary Soldier of the well-fought Field. 


Be your's to reach ſuch Eininence of Fame ; 


To gain ſuch Heights of Virtue nobly dare, 


My Youths! and, mid the Fervor of Acclaim, | 


Preſs, 1 , preſs to Glory „ nor remit the War! 
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Rovs, rouſe, my Youths! the Chain of Torpor break | 
*  Spurn idle Reſt, and couch the glittering Lance | LT 
What! Does not Shame with Bluſhes tain your Cheek _ 
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Quick-mantling, as ye catch the Warrior 's Glance? 
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Burn in each Breaſt ? Here, here, while Hoſts invade, | 
And War's wild Clangors all your Courage claim, i 
Ye fit, as if fill Peace emboyer'd the Shade. 
But, ſure, fair Honor crowns the auſpicious Deed, | - 
| When patriot Love impells us to the Field. 
When, to defend a trembling. Wif 5 
our ſhel $pring bleſs the Shield. | | 
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What Time the Fates ordain, 
Then, with firm Ste 


| Beneath thy Buckler guard the intre 
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Not yet all- ſeeing Jovx averts his Face: 


1 7 5 | Then meet without a Fear the thronging Hoſt. 
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Accoutred to reſign his hateful Breath: 
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5 Each to the Foe his ſtead 
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The friendly Sun a mild Effulgence throws = t OTIS 5 
On Valor s Gr ave, tho' dark the. atl L 
To „ Tal ye have known the ruthleſs Work of War | 
N „ esl ye have known its Tears —its heavy Woe; 10 
5 When, cattering in pale Flight, ye ruſh'd afar, 
Or chas'd the routed Squadrons of the Foe. Ma = 5 
e thoſe who dare, a ſtrong compacted Band, | 
Firm for the Fight their Warrior-Spirits link; 
| And grapple with the Foeman, hand to hand, 1 
How few, thro' deadly Wounds expiring, ſink, 5 
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They, foremoſt in the 


The inglorious | 
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And dies each Virtue in the feeble Mind. 


But 'tis not in the Force of V 
; What varied Ills attend the ignoble 
Who trembling on the Scene of Glory faint, 

Or wound the Fugitives tl 


Baſely the Soldier ſtabs, with hurried Thruſt, 


The unreſiſting Wretch, that ſhieldleſs flies! 
At his laſt Gaſp diſhonour d in the Duſt 
(His Back transfix d with 
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Thus then, bold Vouth, the Rules of Valor learn: 
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Stand firm, and 
Bite with thy T 


In conſcious Stren 


on Earth thy rooted Feet; 


and, ſtern 


, the ruſhing Onſet meet: 
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And ſhelter with thy broad and boſly Shield 
Thy Thighs and Shins, thy Shoulders and thy Breaſt 


The long Spear ponderous in thy Right-Hand wield, 
And on thy Head high nod the dreadful Cre 
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Mark well the Leſſons of the war 1 


That teach th 
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| Protect thy Boſom, to 
Nor chuſe with timid 


zhield with 
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But, for cloſe Combat with the 


Elate in valorous Attitu 
And aiming, hand to hand, the fateful Bor. 
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© Brandiſh thy temper d Blade or maſly Sperr. 
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Ves! for the Rage of ſtub 
Graſp the Sword's Hilt, and couc 
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Foot to the Foeman's Foot, and Shi 
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Alas ! no Traits of Beauty or of Birth—= 
No Bluſh now lingers in his ſunken Face ! 
Dies every Feeling (as he er Earth) | | 
Of Shame tranſmitted to a wandering Race. 
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HE literary Productions of every Age have either exhibited the primary 
Reſemblances of Nature, or reflected her Features from each other, 
2 thro”- the Medium of ſecondary Imitation. The greater Number 1 
Gee conſtructed of theſe derivative Materials, muſt be conſidered as 
artificial Copies. Common Abilities invigorated by Study may be adequate to 
the Taſk of modifying and expanding the Works of others. But the Sources 
of Original Writing can only be diſcovered in ſuperior Genius; and a peculiar 
Concurrence of Circumſtances aſſiſting its Operations. A happy Coincidence, 
ſuch as this, of External and Internal Cauſes, is neceſſary to poetic Originality, | 
For tho? Genius ſeems abſolutely independent on Time or Place, we can bet 
contemplate it, as aſſuming a fixed and deciſive Character in Connexion _ 
| Compoſition ; which muſt, of ' Neceſſity, exhibit Nature under her abſtra or T7 
_ viſible Forms; and which generally repreſents the Characteriſtics of the Age or „ 4 1 
Country, where it firſt appears, in Cuſtoms, Manners, or Religion. The Powers „„ 
of Man are variouſly modified by the adventitious Circumſtances of Soil or . 1 
Climate; but they are chiefly affected by the Increaſe of civilized Mannees. { Ml 
They are improved by flow Gradations; and arrive, after the Labor of Ages, 5 _ 
to Maturity, The Conceptions of the Barbarian may indicate a fervid Imagi-= 1 
nation „ | "3 ; ; 
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nation; yet are they always expreſt with that Incoherence and Extravagance, 
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which mark primeval Rudeneſs. In the Progreſs of Society, when the Obſta- 
cles which had circumſcribed Invention are removed, the Proſpects of Litera- 
ture grow more extenſive and luminous; whilſt to the Deſcription of magni- 
ficent Scenery and marvellous Atchievement, are added the more particular 
Delineations of Nature, and the Pictures of fluctuating Manners, There is 
little Room for the calm Contemplations and minute Portraitures of the Poet 
even in an Age juſt emerged from Barbariſm, where the bold contraſted 


Features of Virtue and Vice are almoſt the only Diſcriminations of Character ; 


where none but the prominent. Appearances of the natural World can intereſt 
the Fancy; and where the violent Efforts of Paſſion fill give the principal 
Coloring to every literary Production. Such an Age may be diſtinguiſhed by 
the Grandeur of poetic Conception, by a ſtriking Boldneſs of Combination. 
It may be termed indeed the very Criſis of Sublimities ; ſince we find the 


Sublime moſt commonly originating in dark and indiſtinct Imagery. But to 
introduce into a Picture the peculiar Attributes of the Obje& we paint; to 
hold up a Diverſity of Character to the View; to particularize every Attitude 


and Geſture of our Perſonages; to repreſent a Variety of natural Circum- 
ſtances in lively and diſtinct Colors, and to bring every Thing before our 


ode e are the Criteria of ge Genius,“ in the e of Ar ood | 


Ir we N the Period, in which Taidcarres flouriſhed; we ſhall find 
our Remarks abundantly illuſtrated and confirmed, in the Conſideration of the 
Advantages he enjoyed, ſubſidiary to his Genius; and of thoſe Pieces, which, 
amidſt his numerous Productions, have eſcaped the Ravages of Time. We 
have little tranſmitted to us concerning the Life of Tuxockirus: And this 
little is involved in Contradiction, and obſcured by Conjecture. Even his Age 
and Country have been the Subjects of Controverſy with Grammarians and 
Commentators,” The Relations of SuiDas and GyRaLDpus, among others, are 
ſtrangely confuſed and indeterminate, But from his own Works we might 
extract enough to convince us, that he was a Syracuian—that Praxacoras 


and PHILINA were his Parents—and that he flouriſhed 7 EHixxo and 


5 Prorrur 
* See Banxzxs's & Life,” corrected by Wax ron. 


— 
* 
— 
— 
1 an * 2 r . 7 — 3 gy erg arthrrargy wwe REs.aitts. as ao ww, — — — 
a TS ol 1 <4 * a 2 . 5 i S 2 0 5 f p 4 | Ei 


OY * 2 dr. OED * | * D : a or * 


( 305 ) 


ProLEMY PHILADELPHUS, both in Ste and in Mover. Of the former his 
twenty-ſecond Epigram is a ſufficient Teſtimony ; and of the latter, his two 
famous Panegyrical IpyLLia, From the Commentator on Pol vntus we learn that 
Hier, the King of Syracvse, began his Reign about two hundred and ſeventy- 


_ five Years before the Chriſtian Era. As our Poet ſeems to have been diſſatisfied 
with the cold Attentions of the Sratuſian Monarch, who was more diſtinguiſhed 


in the Character of a Warrior, than a Patron of Learning ; we may attribute to 


this Circumſtance his Departure from Sic into Zcoyer : The Court of 


ALEXANDRIA was the Nurſe of the Muszs. It is rather remarkable that we 


know ſcarce any Thing of Tazockirus but what may be gathered from 


himſelf, Independently of this internal Evidence, we might determine the Place 
of his Birth, from the Alluſions of his Imitator Vizorr, and the caſual Intimations 
of JULIan, TERENTIanus, Mavrus and Manitivs. But here our Views are 
circumſcribed; and we vainly look around us for a Detail of his Life, 


As a Paſtoral Writer he found every Advantage in the delicious Climate 
and Juxuriant Landſkapes of SiciLy. No Country could have preſented him 


with a more beautiful Aſſemblage of rural Images. The pictoreſque Scenery of 
the Hills and the Vallies diverſified beyond Deſcription ; an almoſt infinite Va- 
riety of Trees and Shrubs; the Grottos, Precipices, and Fountains, of the moſt 
romantic Appearance; and the Sweetneſs and Serenity of the Skies; all theſe 
concurred with the Tranquillity of Retirement, in awakening the Muſe, and 
inſpiring the Paſtoral Numbers. The Pieces of Throckrrus are the Reſult of 
his own accurate Obſervation. He deſcribed what he ſaw and felt. His Cha- 
rafters as well as his Scenes are the immediate Tranſcript of Nature, We may 
well imagine, that the Shepherds and the Herdſmen ſurrounded by their Flocks 
and their Cattle, pip'd, before him, the current Ditties of the Times; and that 
he was frequently a Witneſs of their Dialogues and Contentions ; heard their 
proverbial Speeches, t tranſcribed their Manner, and caught from their Lips 

the very Vulgariſms which characterize his ruder IDYLL1A, Such was the Foun- 

dation of his Paſtorals, original both in Matter and Form ; the more ruſtic of 
which were probably compoſed in the earlier Part of his Life, before he left 
his native Iſland, allur d by brighter Proſpects. That he had a very early Pro- 
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penſity to this Species of compoſition, and this his Goats: was originally - 
formed for it, (in Preference to any other) may be inferred from his frequent 
Recurrence to the Woods and Plains, in Works of a Contexture and Complexion 
by no Means reſembling the Paſtoral ; and from the Interſperſion, indeed, thro? 
all his Productions, of ſuch Similies and Alluſions as are evidently the Offspring 
of the Country, But his Genius was not confined to a particular Species 
of Writing, Though not fervid or bold, it was verſatile and penetrating, 
The refined Age of TazocriTus was equally favorable to Compoſitions, where 
the Faſhions and Foibles of Men are humorouſly diſplayed, Wit can only 
exiſt amidſt Eaſe and Security, At a Period of high Civilization, there ariſe 
chequered and complex Characters, variouſly ſhaded by Folly ; and aſſuming a 
Diverſity of tranſitory Shapes. Hence the Manners become the Subject of 
Obſervation; and afford ample Scope for the Exerciſe of Ridicule. Theſe 
| fleeting Traits of a civilized People by no Means * the Penetration of 
5 HEOCRITUS, | - | : 


Bur he had not only the Opportunities of contemplating, in his own Coun- 
try, the beautiful Forms of Nature, and the diverſified Appearances of Life: 
He enjoyed the additional Advantages of Travel, The Proſpect of LEgyptian 
Manners and Cuſtoms, and Purſuits ſo different from thoſe of SiciLy, muſt. 
have enlarged his Knowledge of Mankind ; and the rich and extenſive Paſtures 
on the Banks of the NIILE have delighted his rural Imagination, But, during 
his Reſidence in Zcver, his Genius and his Taſte muſt have been enlightened 
and refined by the polite Converſation of a Court, where Literature was aſſo- 
ciated with Elegance and Splendor; and where Emulation was excited and 
cheriſhed by princely Munificence. And not only the Muſes flouriſhed under 
the Auſpices of a PToLemy ; but Literature, in general, was highly cultivated 
and improved. The Labors of the ſeventy Interpreters at the Alexandrian 
Court, form a celebrated Epocha, in the Annals of Learning. That our Poet 
availed himſelf of theſe Labors, and frequently ſnatched a Grace from ſacred 
Writ, no one will doubt, who peruſes his moſt finiſhed Pieces with Attention, 
It was under the. Patronage of Prolzuv, that his contemporary Bard CaLLi- 
uachus compoſed thoſe Hymns to his fabled Gods, which evidently borrowed | 
ſome Portion of their Beauty from 2s ſame Sources: And Pollibly the more 


antient 


) 


antient Writers :of,Grzzct might have drawn Sentiments and Imagery from 


Scripture. There is often diſcoverable in P1npax a Spirit of oriental Grandeur; 


and we trace, in many Paſſages of Homer, Reſemblances apparently imitative 
of theſe divine Originals. It is not to be wondered, that ſuch elegant Enjoy- 
ments ſhould have kindled the Gratitude of our Poet; and have produced that 
Panegyrick on his Royal Patron, which, in Point of Animation, Delicacy, 
Addreſs, and well ee e he yk * enpligered as the firſt of 
_ encomiaſtic nnn n e 1 . 


Tusk correſponding. Felicities of Genius and' Situation was it the Fortune 


of T HEOCRITUS to poſſeſs, | It is to theſe that we owe his moſt original and 


intereſting Works; though to his perfect Acquaintance with fabulous Antiquity 
we are indebted for no mean Effuſions of the heroic Muſe: while his other 


Productions, of various Character, ſtill further evince the Verſatility of his 
Talents, the Extent of his Knowledge, 10 the Elegance of . Friendthips. 


Tuts great Diverſity: of Pieces hath- boon tranſmitted. to us (except the 


EP16RAMs indeed) under the Title of IpyLLia ;* a Term, which, according to 
its general Import, is doubtleſs well applied to a Collection of miſcellaneous 
Poems. Hzins1vs obſerves, that the Antients gave this Title to the Poems 


before us, to expreſs their Variety. Thus have we the Hlvæ of Srarius, and 


Eayllia of Ausox1vs. © But as www (a Diminutive of . may fignify a little 
Picture or Image; it may, in this Senſe, be applied, with peculiar Propriety, 


to the Miſcellanies of Thzockirus; which are, every where, replete with lively 


and natural W and 88 all the Objects they deirtiden 


On a general View of the Greek IpyLL1a, their Diale& is an obvious and 
| ſtriking Feature. The Doric Dialect, in which they are for the moſt part writ- 
ten, was, of all others, beſt adapted to the Subjects, the Characters, and Simpli- 

city of the Sentiment. It poſſeſſes an inimitable Charm, that can never be 
transfuſed in the moſt bappy Tranſlation, It hath a modulated Sweetneſs 
which melts upon the Ear, at the ſame Time that its Wildneſs and Ruſticity 
often characterize the Perſonages who uſe it, In the Age of Tukocktrus, this 
Species of the Doric (much ſofter and ſmoother than the old Dialect of the 


Dorians # 


» Beſides the 2 hou and Epigrams now extant, TnzocziTvs is ſaid by Sv1Das to have written Pretides, Hopes, 
Hymns, Heroines, Dirges, Elegies, and lambics, 
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Dorians ) was current in many Parts of Grezce—another adventitious Circum- 
ſtance much in Favor of our Poet. Hence his Verſification derives a Melody, 
which no one of the Ancients hath equalled; while the frequent Recurrence of 
the Dactyl gives it an TR and Segen, more ee p e in 1 the 
Paſtoral enen 15 


Wrru reſ pelt to the general Sentiment, there is a Clearneſs, a Simplicity, a 
ſportive Vivacity, that muſt always pleaſe: but there are few Strokes of the 
Sublime; few fervid Aſpirations of Fancy. There is no Want of Vigor; yet 
there is little Enthuſiaſm. We, in ſome Inſtances, meet with a ſurprizing 
Thought, with a wonderful Degree of Animation: But though we are often 
charmed, we are ſeldom aſtoniſhed, T here 1 is always a Juſtneſs i in the Combi- 
nation ; all 18 natural and appropriated; but there is 15 regular and equable 
Tenor in the Thoughts as well as the Language. The Paſſions are tenderly 
and ſimply expreſſed: The Complaints of Love are drawn from the very Boſom 
of Nature; and the Situations have peculiar Beauty. But the Soul of Tuzocrirvs 
was not tuned to Senſibility. He had leſs Feeling, though more Judgement 
than Brow, From the Turn and Manner of his Compoſition we may infer, 
that he generally truſts to his own Stock of Ideas to his own: Powers of In- 
vention. Yet we ſometimes diſcover Imitations of profane as well as ſacred 
Poetry. The Epics of Howts, the Song of SoLowon and thePsaLMs (with the 
Prophecies perhaps of Isa1an) ſeem to have been chiefly familiar to his Peruſal ; 
in proof of which particular Paſſages will be adduced, on a cloſer Inſpection | 
of his IpyIIIA. But theſe IpyLLIa are of ſo varied a Complexion, that no ge- 
neral Character of their Language, Style or Sentiment will be found applicable to 
them all, To arrange them under different Claſſes, expreſſive of their Matter 
or Form, hath been vainly attempted by the Critics. Yet for the Sake of 
Perſpicuity, and in Conformity with our Effay at a philoſophical Deduction 
of his Pieces from the peculiar Coincidence of Genius and Circumſtance, we 
ſhall purſue, perhaps, no unnatural or improper Mode of Claſlification, whilſt 
we reduce them under the Heads of Paſtoral, Humorous, Panegyrical, Spouſal, 
Mythological, Epiſtolary and Anacreontic IpyLL1a, | 


TAE 
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PToLEMY PHILADELPHUS, both in SrciLy and in Eorpr. Of the former his 
twenty-ſecond Epigram is a ſufficient Teſtimony ; and of the latter, his two 


famous Panegyrical IoyILIA. From the Commentator on Pol ysrvs we learn that 


Hino, the King of Syracusr, began his Reign about two hundred and ſeventy- 
five Years before the Chriſtian Era. As our Poet ſeems to have been diſſatisfied 
with the cold Attentions of the Syracuſian Monarch, who was more diſtinguiſhed 


in the Character of a Warrior, than a Patron of Learning; we may attribute to 


this Circumſtance his Departure from S1ciLy into Zoyer : The Court of 
ALEXANDRIA was the Nurſe of the Muszs. It is rather remarkable that we 
| know ſcarce any Thing of Tazocritus but what may be gathered from 


himſelf, Independently of this internal Evidence, we might determine the Place 


of his Birth, from the Alluſions of his Imitator Vireir, and the caſual Intimations 
of JuL1ian, Tzxzxrlaxus, Maukus and Manitivs, But here our Views are 
_ circumſcribed; and we vainly look around us for a Detail of his Life. 


As a Paſtoral Writer he found every Advantage in the delicious Climate 
and Juxuriant Landſkapes of SiciLy, No Country could have preſented him 
with a more beautiful Aſſemblage of rural Images. The pictoreſque Scenery of 
the Hills and the Vallies diverſified beyond Deſcription ; an almoſt infinite Va- 
riety of Trees and Shrubs ; the Grottos, Precipices, and Fountains, of the moſt 
romantic Appearance; and the Sweetneſs and Serenity of the Skies; all theſe 
_ concurred with the Tranquillity of Retirement, in awakening the Muſe, and 
inſpiring the Paſtoral Numbers. The Pieces of Turockirus are the Reſult of 
his own accurate Obſervation. He deſcribed what he ſaw and felt. His Cha- 
racters as well as his Scenes are the immediate Tranſcript of Nature. We may 
well imagine, that the Shepherds and the Herdſmen ſurrounded by their Flocks 
and their Cattle, pip'd, before him, the current Ditties of the Times; and that 


he was frequently a Witneſs of their Dialogues and Contentions ; heard their 


proverbial Speeches, tranſcribed their Manner, and caught from their Lips 
the very Vulgariſms which characterize his ruder IDyLLia. Such was the Foun- 
dation of his Paſtorals, original both in Matter and Form; the more ruſtic of 
| which were probably compoſed in the earlier Part of his Life, before he left 
his native Iſland, Aar d by brighter 1 That he had a very early Pro- 
Q penſity 
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penſity to this Species of Compoſition, and that his Genius was originally 
formed for it, (in Preference to any other) may be inferred from his frequent 
| Recurrence to the Woods and Plains, in Works of a Contexture and Complexion 
by no Means reſembling the Paſtoral ; and from the Interſperſion, indeed, thro' 
all his Productions, of ſuch Similies and Alluſions as are evidently the Offspring 
of the Country. But his Genius was not confined to a particular Species 

of Writing. Though not fervid or bold, it was verſatile and penetrating, 
The refined Age of TazocriTvs was equally favorable to Compoſitions, where 
the Faſhions and Foibles of Men are humorouſly diſplayed, Wit can only 
exiſt amidſt Eaſe and Security. At a Period of high Civilization, there ariſe 
chequered and complex Characters, variouſly ſhaded by Folly ; and aſſuming a 
Diverſity of tranſitory Shapes. Hence the Manners become the Subject of 
Obſervation ; and afford ample Scope for the Exerciſe of Ridicule. Theſe 
fleeting Traits of a civilized People by no Means eſcaped the Penetration of 
Tuxockirus. 


Bur he bad not only the Opportunities of contemplating, in his own Coun- 
try, the beautiful Forms of Nature, and the diverſified Appearances of Life: 
He enjoyed the additional Advantages of Travel. The Proſpect of Egyptian 
Manners and Cuſtoms, and Purſuits ſo different from thoſe of Steil, muſt 
have enlarged his Knowledge of Mankind ; and the rich and extenſive Paſtures 
on the Banks of the N1tz have delighted his rural Imagination. But, during 
his Reſidence in ZEcyer, his Genius and his Taſte muſt have been enlightened 
and refined by the polite Converſation of a Court, where Literature was aſſo- 
ciated with Elegance and Splendor; and where Emulation was excited and 
cheriſhed by princely Munificence. And not only the Muſes flouriſhed under 
the Auſpices of a PToLEmy ; but Literature, in general, was highly cultivated 
and improved. The Labors of the ſeventy Interpreters at the Alerandrian 
Court, form a celebrated Epocha, in the Annals of Learning. That our Poet 
availed himſelf of theſe Labors, and frequently ſnatched a Grace from ſacred 
Writ, no one will doubt, who peruſes his moſt finiſhed Pieces with Attention. 
It was under the Patronage of Prol zur, that his contemporary Bard Carri- 
Machus compoſed thoſe Hymns to his fabled Gods, which evidently borrowed 
_ ome Portion of their Beauty from the ſame Sources : And Poſſibly the more- 


antient 
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r 
antient Writers of GREECE might have drawn Sentiment and Imagery from | LL 

Scripture. There is often diſcoverable in Pinoax a Spirit it of oriental Grandeur; BO 
and we trace, in many Paſſages. of Homer, Reſemblances apparently imitative 

of. theſe divine Originals; It is not to be wondered, that ſuch elegant Enjoy- 

ments ſhould have kindled the Gratitude of our Poet; and have produced that 
Panegyrick on his Royal Patron, which, in Point of Animation, Delicacy, 
Addreſs, and well appropriated. e may be conſidered as the firſt of 

encomiaſtic Performances. | 


T HESE correſponding Felicities of Genius. and Situation was it the Fortune 
of Tazocrirtvs to poſſeſs, It is to theſe that we owe his moſt original and 
intereſting Works ; though to his perfect Acquaintance with fabulous Antiquity 

we are indebted for no mean Effuſions of the heroic Muſe : while his other 

Productions, of various Character, ſtill further evince the Verſatility of his 
Talents, che Extent of his Knowledge, and the Elegance of his i 


Tais great Diverſity of pieces hath been tranſmitted to us (except the 

Erion Aus indeed) under the Title of IorIIIA;“ a Term, which, according to 
its general Import, is doubtleſs well applied to a Collection of miſcellaneous 

Poems. Hreixs1vs obſerves, that the Antients gave this Title to the Poems 
before us, to expreſs their Variety. Thus have we the Hylvæ of STaTLus, and 
Edyllia of AuSON1US, But as ww (a Diminutive of ,) may ſignify a little 5 
Picture or Image; it may, in this Senſe, be applied, with peculiar Proprietß, „%% ] 
to the Miſcellanies of TER us; which are, every where, replete with lively 15 5 
and natural Repreſentation; and paint all the WORE they deſcribe. 
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On a general View of the Greek . their Dialect i is an obvious . 5 5 ; 
ſtriking Feature. The Doric Dialect, in which they are for the moſt part writ= 

ten, WAS, of all others, beſt adapted to. the Subjects, the Characters, and Simpli- : gy 
city of the Sentiment, It poſſeſſes an inimitable Charm, that can never be 4 
transfuſed in the moſt happy Tranſlation, It hath a modulated Sweetneſs b 
which melts upon the Ear, at the ſame Time that its Wildneſs and Ruſticity 1 
often characterize the Perſonages who uſe it. In the Age of Tazocgatvs, this | f 
Spores © of the Doric (much ſofter and ſmoother than the old Dialect of the 3 
Dorians) 4 

. Beſides the Id; lia nd Epigrams now v extant; Tu EOCRITUS is ſaid by SurDas to have written Pretides, Hopes, | 
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Dorians ) was current in many Parts of Gzzzcs—another adventitious Circum- 

ſtance much in Favor of our Poet. Hence his Verſification derives a Melody, 

- which no one of the Ancients hath equalled ; while the frequent Recurrence of 

the Dactyl gives it an * and nee more Ns ad Oy in the 
Paſtoral IpyLL14. 

TT | n tafbedl ab ink general Sentiment, there.is a Clearneſs, a Simplicity, a. 

' T | ſportive Vivacity, that muſt always pleaſe: but there are few Strokes of the: 

£ | Sublime; few fervid Aſpirations of Fancy. There is no Want of Vigor; yet 

there is little Enthuſiaſm. We, in ſome Inſtances, meet with a ſurprizing 

Thought, with a wonderful Degree of Animation : But though we are often 

charmed, we are ſeldom aſtoniſhed. There is always a Juſtneſs in the Combi- 

nation ; all is natural and appropriated ; but there is a regular and equable 

Tenor in the Thoughts as well as the Language. | The Paſſions are tenderly 

and ſimply expreſſed: The Complaints of Love are drawn from the very Boſom 

of Nature; and the Situations have peculiar Beauty. But the Soul of Tazocrirvs 

was not tuned to Senſibility. He had leſs Feeling, though more Judgement 

than Blow. From the Turn and Manner of his Compoſition we may infer, 

that he generally truſts to his own Stock of Ideas—to his own Powers of In- 

vention. Yet we ſometimes diſcover Imitations of profane as well as ſacred 

Poetry. The Epics of Hows, the Song of Solouox and the PsAL us (with the 

Prophecies perhaps of Isa1an) ſeem to have been chiefly familiar to his Peruſal ; 

| in proof 'of which particular Paſſages will be adduced, on a cloſer Inſpection 

k | pf his IDvL11a., But theſe IpvLLa are of ſo varied a Complexion, that no ge- 

neral Character of their Language, Style or Sentiment will be found applicable to 

them all. To arrange them under different Claſſes, expreſſive of their Matter 

or Form, hath been vainly attempted by the Critics. Yet for the Sake of 

Perſpicuity, and in Conformity with our Effay at a philoſophical Deduction 

of his Pieces from the peculiar Coincidence of Genius and Circumſtance, we 

ſhall purſue, perhaps, no unnatural or improper. Mode of Claſſification, whilſt 

we reduce them under the Heads of Paſtoral, Humorous, Fetegyrieal, Spouſal, 
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the Magic of + AroLLoxivs Raopivs and Lucan, muſt yield in Terror and 


Sublimity, to the blaſted Heath of SHaxsrzare, or the tremendous Foreſt of 


Tasso. In theſe Ages of Necromancy, there was a Wildneſs in the popular 
Belief, which particularly tin&ur'd the Fictions of the Poet: Even Kings 
believed the Power of the Sorcereſs; and gave a Sanction to her poetic 


Machinery, The Phantoms have not long vaniſhed from this Country: The 


DeMonoLoGIE was the Work of our firſt James ; and SHAKSPEARE is ſuppoſed to 
have written his Machzrn, in Compliment to the Monarch's Taſte, 


Ir we paſs on to the third IorI LTU we ſhall find it ſimilar to the laſt we have 
reviewed, ſo far as it repreſents diſtracted Love, in many abrupt and beautiful 
Tranſitions of Paſſion, The Attention of the Reader alſo is confined, in both, 


to the Action and Speech of a ſingle Perſonage. This is ſaid to be a Species 


of the repanavobuger, or plaintive Song which the excluded Lover was accuſtomed 


to ſing before the Door of his Miſtreſs, "00 have an Inſtance of ſuch Sort of 


Poe: in Hoxacs :+ 
Me tamen aſperas 
Porrettum ante fores objicere, Sc. 


An Ode, which, Dacizx thinks, was actually ſung before Lrer- s Door; and which 


he values, as the only ſerenading Song now extant in the Latin Language. 
But as it ſeems to poſſeſs an Air of Humour, it was probably compoſed with 
a View of ridiculing this Species of extravagant Ballad, The Comasrzs (the 
IpyLLiuM before us) was performed, ſtanding ; and its Title (according to 
Hesycnirvs) imports a Shepherd ſinging and dancing at the ſame Point of 
Time. We are not unacquainted with the Cuſtom of Serenading among the 
modern Halians. After all, it may admit of a Doubt, whether this Piece was 
attended or not, with artificial Geſticulation. The Comment << ſmells of the 
Lamp.” There is more Pleaſure in peruſing it, as the unſtudied Effuſion of a 
Lover, diſtracted by various Paſſions; and in conſidering its Accompaniment 


or external Expreſſion, as no other than the Action of ſimple Nature independent 


on Cuſtom. The Goatherd's firſt Appeal to his ee is tender and affecting: 
8 8 „ 


+ Txxocn rrus hath beet much of his dae 8 3 the IoyLL1vM before us. 
1 Ode X. Book 3. ä \ 
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His Reſolution to won himſelf (as well as the thettag Lines) is — 
in ſuch a Strain as to move our Pity. But his Alluſions to Mythology (together 
with that unpaſtoral, indeed unnatural, Ace of Love ſuckled bya Loneſs) 
detract from the aaa of the Piece. EN ted 


che fourth and fifth ee there is indeed a Vulgarity, a Homelineſs, 
vhich might well be afraid of appearing in the Forum, or any Part of the City. 
We have leſs Ruſticity however in the Swalxs than the TRAVELLERS, And 
Barrus's Apoſtrophe to his deceaſed AuaRYTIIs, on Coxvypox's Mention of 
her Name, is ſo ſtrikingly introduced, that it makes Amends perhaps for the 
abſurd and deſultory Concluſion of the Paſloral in Queſtion; which (to uſe 
the Language of Criticiſm) hath neither Beginning, Middle or End. The 
* TRAVELLERS, though full of abuſive Language and coarſe Raillery, ſhould yet 
be received with Hoſpitality, as good honeſt Characters in low Life. Comarzs 
and Laco are doubtleſs the exact Copies of Nature. Any one, who may have 
caſually overheard the Jarrings of Clowns, muſt inſtantly recognize them in this 
- IvvLLiUM. Yet we could not have indulged our S1ciLiax, in the Repetition of 
ſuch Ribaldry. Even here, Paſſages occur, the Groſſneſs of wich 1 not 8 
or all the Commentators, are able to palliate. „ | 


Tar kat leventh-IovLLm contain the Loves of PoLlyrpRhEMus and 
GaLATEa, In the one, Damearas repreſents the Character of the Cyclops; in 
the other, PoLYPHEME is introduced in his own Perſon, In the former, Ga- 
LATEA is wanton, and PoLyPHEMvs obdurate. But, in the latter, the Nymph 
grows ſhy, and flights her Lover who almoſt loſes his Reaſon in Deſpair. The 
Charms of Poetry, however, reſtore him to his Senſes. And we cannot but 
feel the Sweetneſs of the ſoothing Song, which is not only muſical but elegant, 
Though the Sentiment of theſe Pieces is natural and well-imagined, our 
Preconceptions ſeem to revolt from the melting Sighs of our Monſter Shepherd. 
VII, it is true, and Ovip, have induſtriouſly copied the Picture. (And in 
their Coloring, have loſt much of its original Beauty.) But theſe Repreſen- 
cations of Pol yyhEME, with whoſe immenſe Size, Deformity, and Cruelty we 


have been forcibly ſtruck, in the 2 of hy: do not immediately 
intereſt 
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intereſt us, or excite out Sympathy; ſince we cannot at once reconcile his 
Habits with the general Character of Paſtoral Life. The Idea of his Ferocity 
repels our Pity, No one ſympathizes in the Sorrows of ſavage Love. If 
ſuch Monſters indeed really exiſted on the Coaſt of SiciLy, we might imagine 
them employed in rural Occupations, like the Patagonians of AukRICA. But 


PoLyeneMe and his Sea-Nymph have not the Attractions of AMARVLLIs 


and her Goatherd. In the Procemia of theſe two Poems, Throckirus appears 
in his own Perſon, inſcribing the firſt to Ax Arus the Author of the Pamno- 
MA; and the ſecond to Nictas, a Milefian Phyſician, to whom the thir- 
teenth IpyLLIUM is alſo addreſt. This Mode of Dedication hath been pleaſ- 
ingly imitated by ſome of our modern Poets. ; 


We can ſcarcely help 8 as we proceed, the various Forms, under 
which Tazockrrus has couched his Deſcriptions of the N 


In the Tualvsia, or VERNAL Voraor, there is a Novelty of "Pollan 


Originality of Combination, in every Part, delightful, We at firſt regret 
the Interruption of Lycipas, fince we had promiſed ourſelves exquiſite Pleaſure 
at the Harveſt-Feaſt : But eager as we are to ſee our Poet and his Friends at the 
End of their Journey, we are ſoon reconciled to the Cretan Goatherd ; and 
thank him for his charming Muſick, At the Feaſt of Cres however the In- 
tereſt of the Piece is wonderfully heightened, and our Enthuſiaſm called forth, 
amidſt the moſt variegated Landſkape—the moſt bs ors e of rural 


Imagery to be met with in THEOCRITUS, 


Tur eighth and the ninth are, critically ſpeaking, the only Pd Paſtoral 
ToyLL1a, that remain to be conſidered. In the latter, there is no ſtriking 


Feature of Diſcrimination, though the Herdſman Darun1s and the Shepherd 


MEnaLcas are not unpleaſingly characterized, as rude in their Manners, and 


| boaſtful in their Competitions of Abilities and Fortune, The BucoLtc SinGzRs, 
(like the fifth IovLLIvM) preſents us with an- Imitation of the Contentions of 


Shepherds, in Verſes extemporaneouſly recited, The Perſonages are repreſented 


ſpeaking alternately, and in the ſame Number of Lines; which the Critics call the 
Amabea, It oppo ee probable that che antient Shepherds actually 


contended 
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Performers of this Sort, at Rouz, originally Tuſcans, The Roman Hiſtorian $ 


His ruder IDyLL1A therefore are to be admitted and valued as the genuine Por- 


a a mingled Dialect, “which in preſent Times is not uttered, was never uttered 


| from the Genius of TxzocriTus, conſidered in the Light of a Paſtoral Writer, 
as original Pieces, The Hint was not improbably ſuggeſted to the 1ralian 
Author by this beautiful little Poem, which no one could poſſibly peruſe 


its numerous corrupted Paſſages too offenſive to admit of an n. 


85 ; See Livy, B. 7. An. Xt. 401, I 10th and 21ſt IvyLLIvM, # Imitated by OxGaro, FLETCHER, &. 
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chhttaded in this Manner; and, like the nodes Improviſatori of Iratr, 
were educated in the Habit of returning Speech ſor Speech; the Effect of In- 
ſtantaneous Conception, and a correſponding Adroitneſs at Expreſſion. Above 
one hundred Years before the Time of TaxzocriTvs, there were extempore 


informs us: *©* Imitari deinde eos Juventus fimul inconditis inter ſe jocularia 
e fundentes verſibus, capere.” And he adds, © Incompoſitum temere ac rudem 
ce alternis jaciebant. It is a curious and ſingular Circumſtance, that the pre- 
ſent People of Tuscaxx are remarkable for the ſame Improviſation, the ſame 
Readineſs in metrical Reſponſes, as its antient Inhabitants. If we apply this 
to the Swains of Steiur (and we have every Reaſon to ſuppoſe that they partook 
of the Tuſcan Genius) is it not evident that Tyzeocr1Tvs copied the Characters 
and Cuſtoms paſſing before him—that he caught, in ſhort, the living Manners ? 


traitures of Life; even though we reject, as unnatural and inconſiſtent, the 
whole fungous Growth of mimic Paſtorals, ſome of them affectedly poliſhed ; 
while others are replete with barbarous and antiquated Phraſeology, holding forth 


e“ in Times paſt, and will never be uttered i in Times future,” 
| Troven © THz Rearuks” and © THE F ISHERMEN” hon all the Simplicity of 
rural Perſonages, in I anguage, Sentiment and Character, they are not, perhaps, 
(ſtrictly ſpeaking) to be admitted within the Pale of Paſtoral. But whatever 


Rank may be allotted to them, they are confeſſedly ſuch as one might expect 
« THE FISHERMEN” is a ſingular Performance. Critics are agreed in allowing 
the Piſcatory Eclogues of * Sannazarivs a conſiderable Degree of Merit, 
without a high Degree of Satisfaction, were not its Mutilations or at leaſt 


Attention to the Characters, or the n Tenor of the Piece. 
ce Evnica 


(* 


* 


« Euxroa, or the NEaT HEAD,“ 5 and“ DapRHNIs and the SaepnerDess,” + 
have been attributed by the Commentators, in general, to Moscavs, Spright- 
lineſs is the predominant Feature of the firſt, which bears ſome Reſem- 
blance to the third IoyLLIiuM, in the Adduction of mythological Example. 
With Submiſſion to the Critics, we may venture to pronounce them true 


Bucolics, 


0 7 Daranis and the SHEPHERDEsS” much Learning hath been exhibited 
by ScaLicer Cavsavson and Heixstus. But we are not always to judge of 
the Merit or Importance of a Piece, by the Quantity of Erudition it hath been 
the Means of expanding. We do not recommend the little Effuſion before 
us, for its Innocence or Purity. To tranſlate its Sentiment in its full Force, 
or to give its Situations their original Aſpect, would be no decorous Taſk : 
But it was a Taſk that perfectly accorded with the Licentiouſneſs of Daypen's 
Muſe, who hath heightened every Feature with ſuch glaring Colors. as mult 


* che 70 of Modeſty. 


We muſt not omit to obſerve that © the DeseaiRinG Lover” hath nothing 
in it repugnant to the Nature of Paſtoral, Its Language and Imagery are 
evidently rural. And the Cataſtrophe is ſuch as not t unfrequently Res 


in the Country. 


Tus have we curſorily ſurveyed the only Orxtcinat PasToRALs which the 
Exropean World of Letters can boaſt !® In this Light they are ſurely to be 
regarded as an invaluable Treaſure, All the ſubſequent Poets, in this Line, 
are mere Copyiſts, from ViroiL-to PaiLLIys. In theſe ſecondary Pictures, the 

Tints of Nature loſe their Warmth and Truth; and her Figures are frequently 
mutilated, or indiſtintly grouped. In Proportion as we imitate Copies, we 
recede from the Prototype; and tracing its characteriſtic Lines with leſs Pre- 
ciſion, produce fainter Reſemblances of its original Peculiarity, Let us tran- 
fiently review the Imitators of Trrocrirus, We mult have obſerved, that 

Tt Os Elegance 


th ID YT IU uV. f a27ch IDYLLIVN- | 23d ID YII IV. 
* Unleſs Bion and Moscnus may be accoanted original Writers of Paſtoral, 


ö 
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Elegance and Ruſticity, (or rather, an elegant and a coarſe Sturrierry) are the 
two general Contradiſtinctions of the Bucolic IDrIIIA. Hence there ſeem to 
have ariſen two Schools of Bucolic Imitation the Refined and the Ruſtic, 


Tux firſt Imitator of Turoekrrus was attracted by his more poliſhed Beauties. 
Theſe. have, doubtleſs, acquired a Brilliancy, in the Transfuſion, Yet have 
they loſt their Mellowneſs and Warmth. It was at an elegant Era, that the 
| Graces of Tazocritvs ſhone forth in a Roman Dreſs. But had his more 
predominating Qualities been exhibited, and his original Diſcriminations of 
Character been faithfully preſerved, it is probable that ſuch Simplicity and 
Preciſion would have received their due Tribute of Applauſe at the Court of 
Avevsrus, It was not till the Auguſtan Age of our own Country, that there 
appeared another Imitator of the poliſhed Paſtoral, But he had loſt Sight 
of S1ciLy and her piping Train! He was unacquainted with Shepherds or 
Shepherdeſſes! He could ftring the ſilver Lyre, but diſdained to frame the 


oaten Reed! In his general uncharacteriſtic Pieces— 
Pure ions cw holds the Place of Senſe, 


I the School of ruſtic Imitation, Sryznszr and Gay are ſaid to hold the 
moſt conſpicuous Places. But neither the ce SHEPHERD'S CALENDAR” or the 
« SyeenerDd's Week” preſents us with juſt Copies of Nature or Tüzockrrus. 
The one exhibits mean and deſpicable Characters that never exiſted, whoſe _ 
Barbarity of Language is often incongruouſly connected with elevated Senti- 
ment, and theological Learning. The Paſtorals of the other (if we my Judge 
from his Proemium) are deſigned: as Pieces of Burleſque. 


ls the mean Time, the Barbariſms of Trrus CaLyvaNivs, the corrupted 
Taſte of AuxELIus NtMESIAanus, the ridiculous Allegories of ManTvan, the 
unclaſſical Ornaments and Prettineſſes of Tasso, and thoſe fanciful Aﬀettations 
and Pverilities which glitter through the Pieces of Guarini, BonareLLY, and 
Marino, together with the courtly Shepherds of FoxTzxzLLE, and the con- 
ſtrained unnatural Air of *Camorns, LopE pt VOI, and GarcCiLEss0; all theſe, 
announcing the general Attention. of the European Nations to Paſtoral Compo- 
| | ſition, 


( 319 ) 
ſition, through a ſeries of Ages, proclaim, in yet ſtronger Language, that to 
exhibit a genuine Portraiture of Nature, whillt ſhe is hidden from our Eyes, is a 
weak and impoſſible Attempt! The Foundations of Exropean Paſtoral are no 
more, Real Life no longer preſents us with Shepherds piping for a Conch or 
a Crook. 


Ir any Source remain, to which the Lover of Simplicity may reſort for in- 
tereſting Character and Scenery, that Source perhaps may be diſcovered in the 
Eaſt. The Plains of Ax ATA and Prxsia may furniſh him with elegant and 
ſtriking Imagery. Though the Coloring of the OREHNTAL Eerocuns“ * is 
evidently European, yet are they truly pathetic and beautiful, A genuine 
Draught of the Affections hath its Archetype in every Heart. To hold up 
therefore the Purſuits and the Paſſions of an Arabian Shepherd to the View, 
amidſt his ſpicy Groves, or his Camels, might be no unaffecting Diſplay. But 
here poſſibly an European Imagination muſt repoſe in the Indolence of tranſlating 
Images from Books; muſt content itſelf with reflected Likeneſſes, with unori- 
ginal Productions. Yet the Remoteneſs of the Scene, and the general Igno- 
rance of the Manners that are delineated, would diffuſe over ſuch Compoſition, 


the Deluſion of . 


Tukr is one Writer (perhaps'the moſt elegant and variouſly-learned this 
Countr hath ever produced) whoſe uncommon 0 hath opened an ample 
Field for the ae of Oriental Genius. 


Auoxo his 5 Performances, kia ſc $a want is a achannine Specimen 
of the Arabian EcLocue; and his ARCADIA” as delightful a Faingng of 
Tusoexrrus and his PASTORAL PROGENY. | | | | 
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comparative Merits have any Right to claim. Yet they ſeem of ſo original a 


| before us, may be (improperly characterized as Humorous, We have few 


than the Simplicity of GReec or Roux could boaſt, 


no one, on an accurate Survey, will deny. 


ludicrouſly ſet forth our common Foibles, and obliquely glance at the Vanities 


Tus HUMOROUS IDYLLIA. 


E have allotted to Cynisca's Love” and © the Syracusran Gogsrps” 
a more conſpicuous Place, than, poſſibly in the Opinion of many, their 


Turn, and of a Complexion ſo different Tom the other Em that they 
deſerve our particular Attention. N | 


We are aware, that Humour, in its more appropriated Senſe, is a Species of 
Wit which expoſes, by one happy Effort, the predominant Quality of its Object. 
This ſingle Stroke, attended with ſo powerful an Effect, muſt ariſe from a 
peculiar Felicity of Combination. According to this Definition, the Pieces 


Inſtances of ſuch Humour in the comic Writings of the Antients. It is a 
Species of modern Growth ; the Effect of a deeper Inſight i into Human FR 


Tux, however, in theſe Gogular IorrrIa, hs ce the Gossirs“) there 
is ſuch a general Air of Pleaſantry, and, in a few Inſtances, ſuch appoſite 
Strokes of Wit, as evidence more than a ſuperficial nnn of the Manners, 


Tazry are 856 cated in the derte of familiar Converſation, amidſt the 
Scenes of ordinary Life. They lay open to us domeſtic Affairs and Cuſtoms, 


of 7 


T aYONICHUS banters his love-ſick Friend i in a Strain of Ridicule, that, whilſt 
it conveys a Reflexion on the abſurd Mortifications of the Pythagoriſts, expoſes 
he Sovenlinels of Eschixxs, with a jocoſe Alluſion to his Situation, epigram- 

ö | matically 
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matically MY And Zscnines, with a Figure 1 0 rueful, though ridt- 
culous, ſeems to diſcover a natural Diſpoſition to Pleaſantry, amidſt his amorous 
Whining. His very particular Deſcription, therefore, of the Entertainment, at 
the Cloſe of which his Miſadventure happened, and his Enumeration, of all the 

minute Circumſtances attending the unlucky Affair, interſperſed as it is with 
Similies and proverbial Expreſſions, may be thought conſiſtent enough, and 


ſufficiently in Character, The Pun, on which the Hinge of the Story turns, 


involves an Alluſion to a popular Idea among the antient Italians, that if a Wolf 
ſaw any A. _ it deprived him of his Voice— 9 5 

Vor quoque Merim | 
Jan fazit 270. : ups Merim ee priores be | 


The Encomium on prol zur! is artfully 5 And the bpb Tarot. 


beſtows on him are better founded than moſt of our modern Eulogies on great 
Men, if we N believe the Relations of ATHEN US and APA. 


434 ; F* 


I we turn to the SyRACUSL AN Gossips,“ we mall 1 the well drawn 


Lineaments of the Female, in the middle Ranks of Life. Their eaſy Dialogue 
is ſupported, throughout, with a Spirit, Vivacity, and Flippancy truly cha- 
racteriſtic. The Sczxz within PR Axixoz's Houſe is not unamuſing. To ſee 
the trivial T hings, that are every Day paſſing under ones own Roof, naturally 
repreſented, muſt have a pleaſing Effect on Minds of a domeſtic Turn. And 


the Lovers of Antiquity might draw Pleaſure from another Source. He, who is 


acquainted with the minute Reſearches of Antiquarians, and their Tranſports at 


Diſcoveries apparently the moſt trivial, would not be ſurpriſed at the Remark— 


that the Syracuſian Women evidently uſed Chairs and Cuſhions too, as may be 
proved from the ſecond Line i in the Goss 1rs of TazocaiTus—that Nitre com- 
poſed a Part of their Toilette, as may be inferred from the ſame IovyLL1UM—that 


they wore an Under-garment faſtened to the Breaſt by Claſps (Via I ſays the 


Ladies of Faſhion had Claſps* of Gold)—that the Luxury of Umbrellas was not 
unknown to them—and that they were as fond of their Cats as their Huſbands, 


Uu . Jvvrxar, 5 


Aurea purpuream ſubnefit fibula wiftem. 
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Jvvzxat, it might be added; hath en us with an expreſs Intimation of 


Prudence and Decorum, amidſt her Loquacity. Praxinoz ſhews a Propenſity 
her Raillery, as unſeaſonable, at leaſt in the Preſence of her little Son, who had 


ſpoken of. And this (by the Way) conveys a very ſtriking Admonition to 


* 
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a like faſhionable Foible : 

Morte viri cupiunt animam ſervare Catelle ! 
Such were the Cuſtoms and Faſhions of the fair Sex, in elder Days; not very 
diſſimilar from the preſent. Their Manners, too, reſembled the modern; 
though it is to be preſumed, that we do not ſee the exact Likeneſſes of Women 
either in the Portraits of JuvenaL or PoE. To attempt a Diſcrimination of 
the Characters of Px AxixoꝝE and Gox O might, poſſibly, be fanciful; though 
not only in the Domeſtic Ser, but afterwards in the Walk to the Feſtival of 
ADon1s, there ſeems to be a Shade of Difference in their Behavior and Manners. 
They are both talkative enough, but Goxco poſſeſſes a greater Degree of 


throughout to rail againſt her Huſband. Her Friend very cautiouſly checks 
Senſe and Obſervation enough to underſtand, that his Father was diſreſpectfully 


thoſe Parents, who, having little at Heart the Morality of their Children, too 
frequently carry on Converſations in their Preſence, which may at all Seaſons 


be improper, but are then peculiarly ill-timed. 
Nil diu fadum &c. ſays the wiſe and moral J UVENAL, 


Such, however, is the Eagerneſs of PRaxinoz to reſume her favorite Topic, 
that ſhe proceeds to expoſe her Huſband, couching her Story in Terms above 
the Comprehenſion of little ZoyyR1on, or rather aſſuming a concealed Manner; 
by which our Poet probably glances at that myſterious Air of Converſation ſo 
frequent among Females, who, though interrupted by a third Perſon, in the 
Thread of their Diſcourſe, ſtill carry on their Tale through Hints and Expreſ- 
ſions alluſive to Times, Circumſtances and Perſons. The Stupidity of Pzax- 
Ivoz's Huſband, (which ſhe thus expoſes) conſiſted in miſtaking Salt for Nitre, 
GoRGo, on this, takes Occaſion to betray the Weakneſs of her good Man in 
his Purchaſes, but it is ſoon paſſed over; while the very Mention of his Com- 
miſſion proves a Key to her Character. The Circumſtance of his purchaſing 
the Fleeces for the Purpoſe of Spinning, may be taken as a Hint of her Induſtry; 

while, 
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while, on the contrary, Praxinorz's Nitre ſeems to intimate her Attention to 
Ornament and the Faſhions. The roving Diſpoſition of the latter is implied 
in her Huſband's removing her from the Neighbourhood of her diflipated Ac- 
quaintance; in her great Impatience at Gonco's delaying to fulfil her Ap- 
pointment; and in her regretting her Exile from the buſy World, and the 
_ conſequent Impoſſibility of her feaſting on the News of the Day. Mixed with 

Vulgarity and Pertneſs, ſhe diſcovers all the affected Airs of the Woman of 
Quality. On her Arrival at the Sczxz of Aponis's Feſtival, her Remarks on 
the Tapeſtry betray her Ignorance and Conceit. And, on the Stranger's 
Interruption (rude enough it muſt be confeſſed) her Obſervation is preciſely 
| ſuch, as, from our Preconceptions of her, one might naturally have expected; 

and (whatever may be the Opinion of He ixstus) the Paſſage conveys no other 
Sentiment than the Burden of her Song her Huſband's ar. 


"Tax Song of the Greek Gixl hath a fine Effect, in contraſt with the e ra 
Converſation, Of all the pictoreſque Pieces of Tuxock Ixus, it is the moſt 
finiſhed, elegant, and beautiful ! Of all the Greek Poetry, it is, without Ex- 

ception, the moſt exquiſitely poliſhed! Its Subject was the Favorite of the 
Grecian Musk; who ſeems never ſo ſweet an Enthuſiaſt, as when ſhe gives 
Muſick to the Sighs of Venus, over the dead yet beautiful Aponrs! 


Tus PANEGYRICAL IDYLLIA. 


| IT Origin of the Panecyrrcar Pozu may be traced to the heroic Ages of 
Greece, In the unlettered Infancy indeed of every Nation, the Bene- 
factor and the Chieftain have inſpired the rude Minſtrelſy of the Harp. And 
it is the Gratitude—the Admiration of an ignorant People that inveſts Heroes 
with the Attributes of Gods: Hence the Deities of Fancy become the Objects 
of Worſhip; and till live, tranſmitted from Age to Age, by the Power of 
ſuperſtitious Credulity. From the earlieſt Times we find the Poet aſſociated 
with the Prince. And though his Character hath always loſt its ſacred and 
venerable Aſpect, in proportion as the Manners have been diffuſed, this Con- 
nection hath till ſubſiſted, in a certain Degree, amidſt all the Fluctuations of 
| Cuſtom and Faſhion. Yet it is rather to be wondered, that the wildeſt Extra- 
vagance of Encomium—of Panegyric that deifies all it approaches with its 
| Barbaric Touch, ſhould be grateful to a civilized Monarch. But the Nature 
of Man is unalterable ; and Praiſe, however adminiſtered, will ſoothe the Eat 
of Vanity. AvevsTvs had his VireiL and his Varivs; and ALEXANDER the 
 Grxar could even liſten to a Cue. His Succeſſor however was more 
fortunate, with ſeven famous Poets in his Train; among whom was the Pa- 
negyriſt before us. 

Taz Graces, or Hizro, were probably written before erben had an 
Opportunity of celebrating the Atchievements of Prol EMA PaiLapeLenvs, 
It appears that this elegant Performance was not the firſt Exertion of our 
Poet's encomiaſtic Talents, in Praiſe of the Sicilian King, But his Harp, 
however muſical, was unhonoured and neglected. In the preſent Piece, there 
is much dexterity of Addreſs: Yet all its delicate Flattery was as fruitleſs as 
the former Attempr. The Poet artfully touches on H1zzo's military Virtues ; 
wiſhes him all poſſible Proſperity ; and prays, amidſt other Circumſtances of good 
Fortune, that he may be bleſt with attendant Bards, to celebrate thoſe Actions, 

which 


Pix had his Stipend for celebrating the Victors in the Games of Garxcr : And at ConanTiverLs, when 
the len apprared in public on An W | 
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which ſo well deſerve the Plaudit of the Muſe ! The firſt Part of the Path 


conſiſts in a Deduction of Inſtances from Antiquity, to evince the Dignity of 
the poetical Profeſſion ; i and the Power with yhichi * was inveſted, of Gearing 


Immortality. 


Tux © EXNCoMIUM on Pre er appel to be the Applauſe of Gratitude. 


In © the Graczs,” there is a plaintive Air, mingled with elaborate- Adu- 


lation: The Complaint. is natural, while the Flattery is ſtudied. But the 
cc Encomrum” is the Product of Admiration and Enthuſiaſm. And Hiſtory 
ſeems to ſanction theſe Ardors, whilſt the. repreſents, i in concurrence with the 
; Poet, the liberal Taſte, the indefatigable Induſtry, the nnparailelled 0 


the Riches and the Magpitegnce of the lien King. 


B 
1 2 1 


1 has are the adoring which . (or rather 90, hath 


left us, of the Encomiaſtic Poem; more perſpicuous, chough leſs adorned than 


Pixpax; and more ſpirited, though leſs inſinuating than HokAck. He had 
written, it is ſaid, a Poem, in Honor of Bzrzwvics ; but, among a Variety of 
his other Pieces, it is loſt, in the Wreck of Time. Perhaps it periſhed with 


the Alerandrian Repoſitory of Learning. Over the Aſhes of a Monument the 
moſt ſplendid in the World of Literature, we may well pauſe to lament, and to 


meditate, in Silence: But let us not protract the melancholy Moment. Pa- 
tronage did not expire with Prolxux; or Genius with the Alerandrian Library! 


We have Scenes before us, more intereſting and luminous than the brighteſt 
Proſpects of Antiquity. It is in our own Country, that polite Scholarſhip is 
eminently exerted; and as conſpicuouſly rewarded, It is here, that the Ele- 
gance of the Arts adds Luſtre to the Dignity of the Sovereign ; and that he, 
who hath adorned a learned Univerſity, in the Profeſſion of Poetry, now hangs 
the laureate Wreath on the Throne of Munificence and Taſte. Surely then we 
may announce the Triumph of Liberality and the Muſe, with ſuch a Monarch 


to bleſs his People, and ſuch a Poet to record the Bleſſing ! 


TRE 
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Tus S POUS AL IDYLLIUM. 
OR. 


EPITHALAMIUM oF HELEN. 


HERE were two Sorts of EprTHALAMIA, or Nuptial "TR among the 
Antients. The firſt were called xni@aaumia kKoMnTIKa, Theſe were ſung 


25 a Chorus of Virgins, in the Evening, after the Bride had been introduced 


into the Bride-Chamber; and were intended (as their Name imports) to diſpoſe 
the married Couple to Sleep, The ſame Chorus were accuſtomed to return in the 


Morning, and awaken the Bride and Bridegroom with the zmeaaunta EFEPTIKA ; 


which were the ſecond Species of the Spouſal 1 


Or e on theſe N we gute not many Examples, in the 
Greek or Oriental Poetry; though Carul tus and CIlAublax among the Roman 
Writers, and the Cavalier Mazxino, among the modern Tralians, have profuſely 


celebrated the Rites of Hymn, | 


« Tus Canticles, or the Song of Sor oe,“ * the forty-fifth Plalm,” and 


e the Eſpouſals of HxxxN,“ are the moſt conſpicuous EerTnaLamia of remoter | 


Antiquity. In reſpect only to their general Style and rom e wr to 
be no 2 in this Aſſemblage. | | 


Taz latter Poem, whether the Work of Txzoczitvs or not, hath certainly 
an agreeable Flavor of Eaſtern Genius, Its Imitations will hereafter be ad- 


| duced in the Notes, with their parallel Paſſages from the Septuagint. In 


the mean Time, for a general Idea of its imitative Manner, the following 
Attempt is ſubmitted to the Engliſh Reader though not as a cloſe T ranſlation. 


: The 


„ ich Ioytiivu. 
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The EPITHALAMIUM ef HELEN: 
© TWELVE honorable Virgin, among the Daughters of 975247 went 1 


to the Palace of the gold-hair'd MxxzLAus; in the Day of his Eſpouſals 
with HELEx, in the Day of the Gladneſs of his Heart. Their beautiful 


© Locks inwreathed with Hyacinths, they danced before the bridal Chamber, 
© and ſung to the Sound of the Cithern: Why ſleepeſt thou, O beloved, ere 
ee the Twilight departeth, thy Knees oppreſt with Slumber ? Are thine Eye-lids, 
ee heavy with Wine, that thou ſeekeſt, thus early, thy Bed ? But draw not thy 
e Bride from her Mother, from the Virgins whom her Soul loveth. I et her 
« ſport among her Fellows; until the Day break, and the Shadows flee 
ce away, She is thine from the Evening to. the M orning—Bchold, ſhe is 
* thine, for ever. Lo, among Bridegrooms, thou art bleſſed : Thou art crowned 
© above the Princes of SPARTA. - Thou art more excellent than the Children, 
ce of Men; for thy Spouſe is the Daugther of Jovz. Surely the Fruit of her 
* Womb ſhall be fair, if it reſemble the faireſt among Women. Full of 


Joy and Gladneſs, we bore her Company; and, Virgins without Number , 


© anointed our Limbs with Oil, on the Banks of the Eukoras. But none 


d& could compare with HeLen ;. or ſtand, without Spot, before her, She looked 
« forth, like the Eye-lids of the Morning, when the rainy Night is paſt; and 
ee the Winter is over and gone. She roſe like a Furrow in the Field; or a 
« Cypreſs in the Garden; or the Horſe in the Chariot of THESssALVY. None can 
ce equal her in the Loom! Lo! her Needle-work is wrought with divers Colors. 


© When ſhe ſung her Songs to the ſtringed Inſtrument, none equalled the Voice 


te of her Harp. Behold ! the Eyes of the Damſel are full of Love]! How beau- 


cc tiful, how pleaſant art thou for Delights, our Virgin Companion no more! 


ce Yet with the Dawn, we will go forth to the Villages, we will get up early 
te to the Fields; to gather the ſweet-ſmelling Wreath—longing for thee, O 
« HeLew, as the Lamb longeth for her Mother's Teats ! We will weave for 
ce thee a Garland of Lotus; and hang it on the Plane-tree Branches. Our Boxes 
« of Silver ſhall drop Frankincenſe under its Shade: And on the Bark thereof 
© ſhall be graven, that the Paſſenger may read. Worſhip me! I am the 


« plant 


_ 
« Plant of Herz!” Incline thine Ear, O Daughter! and hearken, thou Son 
& of the Supreme! Ye ſhall have Children's Children, to be Princes in all 

Lands, and to inherit your Riches, for ever. Rejoice now, O HeLien; and 

„ may the King have Pleaſure in thy Beauty: But awake, as the Shadows flee 

away! For remember, with the Day-ſpring we return hen the. b from , 


7 * his n Bed, ſhall 1 ee dr l ut ants 10 


* * 
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Tur W of this IorILIun hath divider its bee in the Eaſt, Les 
like all Copies of this Nature, it is but faintly tinctured with the peculiar Caſt 
of its Original. There i is a Richneſs -an Exuberance in the Fſfatic Invention, 
with a Wildnefs that mocks the imitative Purſuits of frigid European Gen 
And the Arabian Poetry of the preſent Day ſeems characterized by the ſame 
Color of Imagination; the ſame inimitable Enthuſiaſm. As the ſacred Poet 
enriched his Numbers with the Roſes of Saxon, the Verdure of Carmer,;' of 
the Vines of Excappr; the happy Arabian ſtill charms us with the ne of 
Tu, the Muſk of Warnken or the Pearls ol Onan.” | 1 5 


& 7 Fr. # * * * 
. Fi * 15 8 4 ; 


Aub ſtill 41 bien Maids have their Hair ROT” OY Hyacinths, 
like the Virgin Companions of Hztrw; or, like the Spartan Bride ww their 
Stature reſembles the Corel, any their Foreheads t wh eh thi 160 


; 1 
Tur MYTHOLOGICAL IDYLLIA. | 13 
"HE MyTHoLoGtcaL Stories of Antiquity contain Characters too gigantic, ; b : 
to intereſt the Feelings; and Fiction too cold, to animate the Fancy. The A 
1 
chief Pleaſures of Poetry ariſe from Recognition. The Recurrence of en | 
with which we were before familiarly acquainted, aſſuming new Attitudes, or | 
placed in novel Situations; the Combination of Contingencies, whoſe Aſſem- 
blage agrees with our Preconceptions of Probability ; ; the Introduction of ſuch ' 
natural Circumſtances as come home to our Buſineſs and Boſoms; and all thoſe 7 
Draughts, in ſhort, of Action that have their Prototypes in ourſelves; and . 
thoſe Lineaments of Paſſion, that are reflected from the Heart; theſe, ſince 
we know them from Obſervation or e muſt neceſſarily intereſt and- 
flight us. | 
"Tan Creations of the antient Pocts were no other than a r dodo on 
the popular Creed: Their Chimeras were the Divinities of the Vulgar. They 
addreſſed themſelves therefore to Imagination, heightened by Enthuſiaſm; to the 7 
ſtrongeſt Paſſions of our Nature; to the Hopes and the Fears of Man! But 
theſe Fictions have now loſt their Support: The e e is ene and 
on be ace hath crunibled into Ruins. 7 _— Br OW Cf FA 
Ir chen, f in the N of HzzevLes or the Twin-BroTHens performing 
Wonders, and engaged in valorous Adventure, we experience but a feeble 
2 Satisfaction; the Source wb our Ligier hath JO A N diſcovered. 
4 4 OY Jaws FE» 5 : . 
T0 fee Hzxcurzs inttrosliag his Evra. or aunoeige for his Lok; alight 
ka been- pleaſing and affecting, in the Days of Tuzocrrrvs, remote as they 
were from the heroic Ages of Grrzce. Indeed the very Circumſtance of their . 
Remoteneſs from the fabulous Era, muſt have heightened the Satisfaction of 
beholding a Demigod's more iner e He, who had been ſeen 
\ - 0 
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I | 
but faintly through the Shades of Antiquity, whoſe obſcurer Atchievements 


were the Subjects of Aſtoniſhment and diſtant Awe, is now brought home, 


pews: and TY rem even in the ordinary 


# 4 „ 


in clearer Light, to 
Situations of Life. 


Wiru the * HyLas,” therefore, the * HRcuIISscus,“ or HrRcurxs the 


Uier-Sa Ar the ee ani of the eech t melt; on this Te, 


have been ern je panes ATE PS UOTE - F310 


T HOUGH theſe Pieces are 2 with marvellous Adventure, yet are they re- 
plete with a Variety of familiar Converſation and Incident, This In termixture 
hath by no Means an agreeable Effect, with us who view the Giant HzrevLs 
as the Creature of Imagination. Romantic Improbabilities, ſurrounded by 


trivial and obvious Occurrences, become proportionably ſtriking; and riſe, in 


more prominent Features of Abſurdity. If therefore the Poet will exhibit 
Wonders, let him involve them, in wild and myſterious Obſcurity. Let his 
Images be tranſported, far from vulgar Life, into Regions unexplored but by 
Fancy: Let them paſs, in rapid Tranſition ; nor give Time for the Pauſes of 
Reaſon ! Is it not thus, that we are captivated by the eccentric Tales of Chivalry, 


and the groteſque e of the Gothic e 


Tuns are, 1 many 33 Paſſages. in had cc 1 ” And the 


0 vou Hzxcurzs cradled in Aurhirxvon's Shield,“ is a finely imagined 


Painting. We are, at once, ſtruck with the Propriety and Novelty of the 


Aſſociation. The Deſcription of the Serpents not even PinDax hath exceeded: 
But there is ſomething ſo extremely awful in the ſupernatural Illumination of 


the Chamber, at the Hour of Midnight, that we are ready to believe Light, 


under certain Circumſtances, to be equally i the Source of the Sublime, with 


Darkneſs, The Prediction of Tinzsias hath all the e ST of. _— 
rden. | 
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1 Hezevies the tions“ we meet with Paſtoral Soils; ey : 
diverſified ; which is the moſt engaging Part of the Piece; though the Picture 
of the Lion is drawn to the Life, and the Conflict ſtrongly and accurately 
deſcribed. ' We do not however feel the Intereſt of Suſpenſe; neither our Hope 
or Fear is even momentarily agitated; | HzzevLes tells the Story; but if he 
had not eſcaped the Lion's Jaws, he could not have told it. His Triumph 
neither creates Pleaſure, or Wonder. For we coldly conſider, (what we had 
learned ⸗ at School) that HzzcuLs and his Club were almoſt a PINT for me 
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| Tur « 5 0 and Pol Lux“ ® contains an extenſive Repreſentation of heroic 
Atchievements. In the firſt Part of it, we, are gratified with a moſt luxuriant 
Landſkape; the ſtill Scenery of which is beautifully contraſted with a living _ 
Figure, of wild and gigantic Appearance. The Gauntlet-Fight of TxzocrITus 
is infinitely ſuperior to that of AeoLLowus; though VIX OIL's Dares and Ex- 
TELLUS by no Means ſhrink from a Compariſon with Auvcus and PoLLux. In 
the ſecond Part, Cas rox and Pol Lux carry off Prozse and TALAIRA, the 
Daughters of Levcieevs, who had been eſpouſed to Lyxcevs and Ipas, the 
Sons of ArHarevs, On this a Battle enſues between the Raviſhers and the 
ſanctioned Lovers: But Lyncevs is ſlain by Cas rox; and Ibas ſtruck dead by 
Lightning. Ovid (in the fifth Book of his Faſti) deſcribes a different Cata- 
ſtrophe, approaching nearer to poetical Juſtice. Indeed the Morality of this 
Piece (if we are to extract a Moral from it) hath obviouſly an evil Tendency, 
A lawleſs Rape is encouraged, to the Diſſolution of a ſolemn Contract. But 
the Death of Auvcus, by the Hand of Pol Lux, is juſt ; while his Inhoſpitality 
is puniſhed by the very Inſtrument of his former ferocious Triumphs. This 
Application is warranted by the concluding Lines; and having ſeen a Moral in 
the firſt Part, we naturally look for one, in the ſecond. | 


Ix the “ BAcch, + we have a tranſient Proſpect of the Orgies of Bacenus; 
and a e of female » Madoc, | too dreadful for Aa broader Diſplay. Such 
* Subjects 
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Subjects as theſe, form, in general, the Plots of the Grecian Tragedy. Evnivipes 
hath been particularly accuſed of exhibiting female Manners, in an unamiable 
Light: But ſurely his Brother-Tragedians have preſented us with Characters of 
the Sex very little tending to recommend them, in Point of Softneſs, Decorum, 
or Delicacy, The Story of PenTazvs is ſomewhat differently related by Ovid; 

but there is a Horror in the Tale, at which Imagination recoils, attempting 


with painful Efforts, to review the Traits of Similarity, © © © © © 


Sven are the Poems of Tuxockfrus, which may, properly, be ſtiled 
Mythological. And theſe, among other Works of a like Nature, will frequently 
be read by the Scholar, though ſeldom copied by the Poet: The modern 
Muſe hath rejected their ponderous Imagery—aware, that the Club and the 


: 5 f ; ( : [ 1 ( e 8 ; a 
I ; 5 
l x 2 . * 3 : * Is = 5 | | 
: . * Fg * S% — | F ; | 
* ; ö ; , 5 2 1 % © 5 | 
— 4 * 8 
: my 
, | | 
* 
. — 
*. 
# 
* 
£ 1 
* 
* K 5 ö 
5 S * R -& * „ 2 
j f | 
a * 4 * 
# l . 
8 * $ * # * 
4 
1 
— 
8 bs 3 F £2 j EN 
< vi L ; 
* „ 4 * - 5 
: * 
* 
— 
4 , 
858 
* 
1 
1 
* 
* 
: 1 K 5 
f # 4 % * 2 I Wi * * 
7 * . » * 
- 
. 
% 
P 4 : * / 
F i 5 * 3 
; 7 
- F * 
2 5 
* 2 2 
{ F | 
. · 
* # 
N * · * 
4 jd | 
* 8 1 a . 7 & 4 1 4 # F * b : 
7 4 * as ĩ 8 2 # 3 1 + $4 
* 
8 : 
4 f 
4 FF: 4 - - * A 
n 4 — 
3 
. 4 F I ** 2 4 £ 6 = 4 2» 7 # 
Ss o x * 1 
# 0 F % ” 0 8 $ F * 2 
* 
- : : 
1 * 
# # 
8 1 * þ x * 4 5 * © 2 * E 
* : e ö + 
2 - . 4 - L 4 * * © K I 
b. 1 * 
* : 
: r 
- = d 
= * 
4 F * * * # + ll ; 
h * -* R $7 4 bo + FO. # as -þ I # F< # + 
7 
- - * 
4 , g | 
* Py 
* F e . i 
„ * 6 #4 8 
5 .* 
* : : 
* 
1 
* 
o l 
* 
* 
5 
* 
ve . 3 - 
: # 
” 
* % 
* 
— 
* 
* * 
* 
- 
— 4 
f 4 
* 
: 
* 
; - 
” 
3 — 
» 
* 
: 
* 
* 4 ws + 1 F F 7 
> 8 * 
| b r . ente, . a 
5 ef es COT OT * f . 
4 5 - 
we ; 
1 
* "A 
3 = 1 TE" 8 7 
155 "7 8 . N ? — 
A 4 Fare % 


< fe, 22 Ks * . Ck 32 9 | = & ** 
3 N * , n 5 


r ˙ A K RIrt On or TH rr ee © tet! 
. 8 1 25 : 2 „ n nor oth 


ESP 
* 12 "7 


5 18 di hath been . divided into two Kinds—the Didattic 

| and the Elegiac. The firſt, whoſe End is Inſtruction, is that of Hozacz; 
the ſecond, whoſe End is Emotion, belongs to Ov1o., Criticiſm or Morals. 
have been, generally, we Bale of ** one ; of the other, Love and 5 


Friendſhip. 


4 Bur 8 the Romans may have been properly the Inventors of both theſe 
Species, (having reduced them to à regular Form of Compoſition) we find 


many Reſemblances of them ſcattered through the Grecian Poetry. We have 
the Epiſtles of PnocyLipes and Trzoonts, and a Variety of other Greek Pieces, 
in the Strain of Elegy; the Origin of which may be traced back to the earlieſt 


Writers of Gazece, Tazocxivus is ſaid to have written Tambics and Elegiet; 
in which perhaps we Abe have found the e e of the Horatian and : 


unden Hui 


"2288 theek little Pong Rn us are A the Jo Claſs, Though i it bud 
be abſurd to compare them to the Heroides or Epiſtles from Pon rus, they 


rertainly unite the nen ego Aly with the in neh men 


* 114 Fig * 1 * o 2 1 
E 1 * 45s " 


5 Tur 66 Arras,” e is not hs Puna of eee Bur; if it 
were, we ſhould not much regret to ſee him deprived of it. It is a Sprig of 
no agreeable Verdure: F and the Beam of bu Laurels is not mw by its Loh. 
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charms us. It is here we diſcover a ſtriking Vein of Senſibility and Elegance; of 
while we contemplate the Friendſhip of Tazocrirus and the Milęſian Phyſi- 


cian, and the Virtues of Tazucenis ſo affectionately touched, ſo delicately 
„ . recommended 
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„ | 
recommended to female Imitation, The Wife of Nieias becomes, immediately 
on her Introduction, an intereſting Character: She is rapidly withdrawn from 
our View; Yet we ſtill image to ourſelves. the induſtriots Fair-one, with her 
Ivory Diſtaff, the elegant and well-appropriated Gift of our Poet; ſuch as, in 

' theſe Days, however, might ſhrewdly enough convey—a Hint of ſatyrical 
Reprehenſion ! But though our modiſh. Ladies might poſſibly ſtart at ſo outre 
a Preſent, and feel much more gratified with the Gallantry of the ce Gloves,” 
« the Fan,” or © the Roſe-bud” —< ' the Drsrare” ; is by 60 means unworthy ol 
their ſerious Attention. 


Tus ANACREONTIC IDYLLIAS, 


} 


THESE Jas Sprit he by Way of Thilo. we "NY wi 
ANACREONT1C, have all the Levity and Delicacy of the Teian Muſe, But 
the Critics will not allow them to de the Trodactzon of our Poet's Pen. 1 5 


„„ Tur ce W is an 1 Copy of t 6 fortieth Ode of ANACREON t 
| The Meaſure of the 1 18 altered, . the Lentimnat and nner are 


% 


Tux“ DzATn of 1 9 might have been its + Author) hath the 
. of Simplicity t to recommend i it. | 
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. ZPIGRAMS or « FHEOCRITUS., . 


11 
L 


ö MON the . Gu ich in Iden 'Zorenauh (ab he Word lp | 

" were merely Inſcriptions, We meet with a few of the moſt antient in 
Hxkoporus; but the Anthologia furniſhes us with a various Collection. The 
Eren aus of CarbI Ius and MaxrIAL are of a different Complexion; the one 
conſiſting throughout of lively pe e _ OP HBSS at whe End, or 
cloſing with an megan Turn oe OP 4 8 


TREs E wem to be 5 Fay: 3 of e n acl the Critics, 
according to their different Diſpolitions or Fancies, have drawn their Definitions. 
While one excluſively commends the grave Humor, the chaſtiſed Air, and 
the Simplicity of the Greeks ; another bolds up to Imitation the more refined 
Delicacy and uniform Diffuſian of Vivacity diſcoverable in the earlier Latin 
Epigrammatiſt: A. third however contends, that the very Nature of Er16RaM 
conſiſts in Poignancy and Point; and, perhaps, prefers one Stroke of ManTIAL's 
Pen, to all the inſipid ſpiritleſs Auibolagia. The Truth of the Matter is, that 
we have excellent Specimens in each Line; ſuch as no one poſſeſt of Taſte 
would deſpiſe, or be aſhamed to imitate, Yet the Point, in modern Language, 
ſeems to be a neceſſary Quality, of which the . JeLLY- Bac“ is a moſt happy 
Illuſtration, And Unity of Thought, conciſely expreſſed, {though the Greeks 
have not always attended to it) nes to „ eſſential to . an tan 
we have attempted to define. 


Ir . 13 of Tuxockrrus had been entitled IpyLt1a, and his 
e Hongy-STEALER” an Eriok au, a modern Definer would have found no 
Impropriety in the Change. This delicate Morceau, (with © the Curio turned 
PLouGHMaAN” of Moschus) hath even Smartnels enough, for a French Epigram- 
matift, 1 5 1 

Ta? 
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Taz fk five Er1cn Aas of our Poet are not very AY the ruſtic Inſcriptions 
-of Axrxgive. Of the fourth, his third Infcription is a cloſe Imitation, The 
fixth cloſes with ſomething like Pleaſattry: But the Humor would have 
been ſtronger, if the Shepherd's Dogs had aſked him: © To what Purpoſe 
he grieved for his Kid, when not even a Bone of it was left ?” This would 
have been charadteriſtic—but the Embers of Humor are ſmothered 1 in it ny ** 


o. the cont dees the cc Inſcription o on { the 1 of the 1 Venus“ | 
is perhaps the moſt pleaſing ; tho' the Merit of all may be nearly alike, They 
have no ſtriking Beauties, They are deficient in Spirit. We do not look for 
Subtilty; but we expect ſome Infuſion of Vivacity. There i is a ſickly Languor 


diffuſed over men nor can _ be read withoug nm A n. of eſs 
ci arg 6 5121 26000017 1% 290030 Fool b wad of $1046 
i . . 4 3 „ 22 300 77417 g 


Tax « Wits of the ee Day b 4210 ane on Aren sb 6 as an Object 00 
eivial: to engage a Continuance of Attention. To publiſh a Collection (like 
MarTrar) and to build on it the Hopes of Fame, would, /at: this Time, be 
conſidered as a glaring Abſurdity. And, indeed, the Erx16xam ſhould be the 
Product of the Moment; the Effect of Chance, not Art; en from the 
Colliſion of Fortune and Fancy. Of ſuch Felicities we meet with frequent 
Examples, through a Vehicle unknown to the Wits of Old. The Periodical 
Publication they could not boaſt. But the . Oxroxo Saus ac and © CAR 
QuaDRAGESIMALIA” preſent us with every Species of this little Compoſition ; 
replete with Humor and with Elegance, and ſuperior, in _ Point of Aa: | 
to the moſt pee E101 4 of Antiquity. „ So. 1629 core 34; 


- DISSERTATION 
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\HERE : are 1 Poſſeſnons 11 the Mind | more e valuable 1 a vell-dif. i 
 ciplined Imagination. ä Without Regularity of Genius, the Poet runs +6 7 
from one Image to another, with little Deſign; and the Philoſopher | 

forms viſionary Hypotheſes, and makes Experiments, with no View to a Con- 1 
cluſion. He, who is unable to repreſs the Luxuriances of his Fancy, will often 5 
wander, amidſt the falſe Fertility, bewildered in his own Creation, It ſeems 

the Character of ſuch an Author, to hunt after new Ideas, to catch a glittering 

Image, to introduce a Superfluity of Ornament, to reject no Thought that 

riſes, to purſue his Subjects without SAP when to ap the Purſuit, and 

to ſwell his Works vith Generalities, Sk e 1 . 


* 
N 5 


* 
# 
* 
e x 
4 


Warrnxn theſe Obſervations can, any Way, be 1 to * Poets before 
us, a curſory View of their Productions may Ne determine. 


* Names of Wk and Moschus have been commonly allociated Pry Od} 
not without Reaſon ; for their Beauties and Defects are nearly the ſame. „ % a 


flouriſhed alſo at the ſame Juncture; though Bion was born at SMyRNA, and 
Moschus at SYRAC vs, | T he former reſided, however, ſome Part of his Lite, 
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in Iraiy; where, Moscnus attended his poetic School, and imbibed his Taſte 


and Manner. Theſe Brothers in Genius were contemporary with the great 
Father of Paſtoral Poetry. They have been called his Rivals! They have been 
almoſt preferred to him, by Lowceerzare ! But whether they ought, in Juſtice, 


to be conſidered, at all, in the Light of Paſtoral Writers, is a . of 


Doubt ; which, however, it might be unprofitable to diſcuſs. 


« Taz Errrarn on Aponis” is, indiſputably, the Work of an exuberant In- 


vention, and a fine Senſibility. Its Strains are ſo muſical and ſo melancholy, that 
they melt upon the Ear, and a/mo/# ſteal into the Heart, Yet, amidſt theſe 
Beauties, we diſcover a Blemiſh the moſt unpardonable of all poetic Errors. 


Allured by the Richneſs of ornamented Imagery, the Poet too frequently) 
overlooks the Simplicity of Nature. The puerile Idea of the © Boar's white 


Teeth wounding the white Skin; and © the purple Blood oppoſed to the ſnowy - 


Limbs; the Witticiſm of the © Wound of Sorrow in the Beſem of Venvs, as 
deep as that in the 7. high of Aboxis;' the quaint Effuſion of her Tears as many 
in Number, as the Drops of Blood that trickled from her Lover; and the truly 
Ovidian Transformation of thoſe Tears and Drops of Blood, into Roſes and 


Anemonies; and the Conceit of Flowers bluſhing with Grief—not to mention, 


Mountains, Woods, Hills, Springs, Rivers, all huddled together i in the moſt 
lamentable Confuſion—theſe ſurely are evident Indications of a vicious is Taſte, 
and a diſordered Fancy. | 
Tur ſucceeding WES of Bion, particularly * ec Curio and the Fowzn,” 
and the © Tzacutr Tavonr,” are ſweet and delicate Effuſions ; a few of them 
a the modern Sonnet, | 


Tuz ſame may be obſerved of the lighter IdyLL1a of Moschus; particularly 
e the Chorex“ and © the Evexine STAR.“ In theſe little Pieces, there is a Vein 
a Feeling and agreeable Sentiment; without that falſe Poliſh, that Varniſh of 
Refinement, ſo plainly perceiveable in the Eyrrarn on Abonis. Not that the 
«© EpiTAPH on Bion“ is free from Objection. It is evidently formed on the 
Plan of the former Elegys « and, though more natural, hath n not the Merit'of a 


very 


' 


\ 989 7 


very ſtrict Adherence to Nature. To throw the Shade of ſympathetic Melan- - 
choly over the Scenery of Still-life, requires indeed the Hand of a Maſter, 


But the true Poet will diſdain the cold unaffecting Combination of Fountains, 
Groves, and Plants and Flowers, all undiſtinguiſhably rueful ; except indeed 
the Ro/e, that turns from red to'pale—a Stroke of Diſcrimination not eaſily over- 


looked. General Images of Grief, even though they are founded on the Prin- 


ciples of Truth and Nature, may play round the Head, but can never reach 
the Heart.“ In the ErrrarꝝH on Bion, we may be ſoothed, for a Moment, by 
its mournful Air, and its melodious Numbers: But are we often affected by 
Strokes of genuine Pathos? If there be any Gleam of the Pathetic in this 
IoyLLivm, it is to be diſcovered in the particular Mention of the favorite Oak, 


under which Biox uſed to pipe now a ſolitary Shade. Nor muſt we forget 


that fine Paſſage,® in which the Life of Man is compared with the Flowers of 
the Field. If, inſtead bf a general Deſcription of all the feathered Tribe 
warbling their Maſter's Elegy, the Poet had pictured the Grief of a particular 
Bird, which Brow had taught to ſing, that had been ſheltered beneath his Roof, 
and accuſtomed to peck the Crumbs from his Table, the Painting might have 
had its Effect. We are delighted with CaTuLLus's Swallow, and ANacrEoN's 


Dove. And theſe Poems muſt have been 'peculiarly charming, where the 


Swallow or the Dove was held in Veneration; or endeared (as the latter is in 
the Eaſtern Countries) by the Fondneſs of domeſtic Familiarity, 


Tux Ci however, of this Elegiac Poem, have heew frequently imitated 
by ſucceeding Writers; and modern Elegy hath found Treaſures in Moscavs, 
which ſhe could not find in Nature. | 


Ir we glance at his other larger in the EukopA, it may be obſerved, 
is more intereſting than that of Ovip (who is here indeed a pretty cloſe Copyiſt); 
and the Dialogue between the Wife and Mother of HxRcur Es contains ſeveral 
very NE + alleges, 


Bur 


* 


* See Note on this Page. | - 
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Bur to n The character of theſe half-paſtoral Poets e the 
- Perſon of Brow) cannot be more accurately or more beautifully drawn, than 
In the tt * from the * ARCADIA” of Sir WILLIAM: Joxzs. 


0 Firſt, in the midſt a HORA Youth aroſe, 
© Born in thoſe Fields where chryſtal Merl flows: 
* His Air was courtly, his Complexion fair ; 80 
And rich Perfumes ſhed Sweetneſs from his Hair, 
© That o'er his Shoulder wav'd in flowing Curls, 
© With Roſes braided, and inwreath'd with Pearls; 
A Wand of Cedar for his Crook he bore; 
\ | His lender Foot the Arcadian Sandal wore; 
© Yet that ſo rich, it ſeem'd to fear the Ground. 
With beaming Gems and filken Ribbands bound; 5 
The Plumage of an Oſtrich grac'd his Head, . 
8 A with rants Flowers his Mantle was o erſpread . 5 


DISSERTATION. 
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HAT the firſt literary Productions of every Age and Nation were 
written in Verſe, we learn from the concurrent Relations of Hiſtorians, 
and (what is a ſurer Teſtimony) the Conſtitution of the Human Mind. 

Not to infiſt on philoſophical Evidence, we muſt be ſufficiently convinced of 
the Fact, while we recollect the Scy/hian or Runic Mythology, the War-Songs of 
the American Tribes, or the Strains of the rude Otabeitaus: There is a peculiar 
Species of Simplicity that characterizes even the moſt elevated and penetrating 
Genius that exiſts amidſt unpoliſhed Manners, The Objects that fall under its 
immediate Notice are few: Theſe are rapidly collected, and repreſented with a 
Strength and Wildneſs that ſpeak enthuſiaſtic Emotion, and a Fancy ſtruggling 
for Expanſion, The frequent Recurrence of Highland Imagery, that difcrimi- 
nates the Poems of Oss1an with the Sameneſs of original Beauty, in all the 
inartificial Contexture peculiar to untutored Genius, bat been admitted as no 
unconvincing Argument of their e 


Tur War-Elegies of Tyzr&vs have the ſame Lineaments of antient Times, 5 
They poſſeſs an inimitable Energy; a majeſtic, yet undiverſified Simplicity. 
There is a Boldneſs in the Painting; but no Variety, TyzT@vs is ſtrikingly a 

B bb - __ Manneriſt 
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Manneriſt. His Poems abound with Repetitions of the ſame Images and Ideas, 
Of our military Poet and his Productions, we have a few ſcattered Records 
among the Greek and Roman Writers, We are informed by Sorbas, that 
Tvxræus flouriſhed a Contemporary with the ſeven Wiſe Men of Greece, 
He is ſaid to have written on the Canduct of, Life, in Elegiac Verſe; and, very 
copiouſly, on the Art of War. Yet a few mutilated Fragments are all that are 
tranſmitted to us of his Works, Theſe, however, are ſo beautiful, that we 
cannot but feel an Intereſt in the Fate of their Author; while the Line to 
which we have been long familiarized, | 
TYRT/U8QUE mares Animos i in martia Bella 225 85 
Vierſibus exacuit —* N 

naturally leads us to aſſociate Life and Action with every Verſe we a That 
ſplendid Circumſtance, alluded to by Horace, mult have excited Curioſity 1 in all 
who love Literature and the Muſe. 


WHETHER Trarges was born at Aran or Mirzrus ems to be an 
undetermined Point. We are told, however, that he was lame, and deformed 
in his Perſon; and that he kept à School at ATazns, till, by the Advice of 
the Oracle at DI run he was choſen General of Lackbæuox, in her War 
againſt Mrsszxz. T The latter, it appears, had been victorious in various 
Battles, under the Conduct of AxIsroM NES ;f and the Lacedemonian Spirit 
much depreſſed by her Triumphs. TyxrTÆus was elected, therefore, as the 
laſt Reſource, to the Command of the Spartan Army. The Brayery and 
Stratagems of Ax1sToMEnes for ſome Time prevailed, © The Influence of 
our Poet had no inſtantaneous Effect. But though for awhile, in the Field, 
his Efforts proved abortive, he gained diſtinguiſhed Honor, in the City, by 
quelling a Sedition, the Violence of which had threatened the very Exiſtence 
of the Republic. In the mean Time, the two 2 of SPARTA, reduced to 

Deſpair, . 


- Thus rendered by Corman „ who may be juſtly ket among the choſen Few who hay e tranſlated the Claflics : 
Next lofty Homes, and TyzTavs ſtrung 
Their Epic Harps, and Songs of Glory ſung ; 
- Sounding a Charge, and calling to the War 
| The Souls that bravely feel, and nobly dare. : 
'I $0: Dioporvs sievx us, B. 15. + See PAvianias, MZsEx. S PAUSANIAS, 
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Deſpair, had reſolved to abandon the War, But the Reſolution was ftrenuouſly 


oppoſed by Trxræus, who, corroborating his Arguments with the Motives of 
Religion, determined them to riſk another Battle. Here, then, we are to 
contemplate the great Incident of his Life.* He convened his Army, He ſtood 
forth, as the Miſſionary of Arol lo. He reminded his Soldiers of the ſacred 
Oracle, under the Sanction of which they were preparing to fight, He ſung 
a War-Song ! Military Glory and manly Fortitude re-echoed at every Pauſe ! 
The Spirit of Heroiſm was univerſally rekindled; and every Boſom throbbed for 
War! Every Eye ſparkled with nnn. enn. | Fas Saur ruſhed 
to Battle, and eee 


Tarr is a curious Circumſtance, however, recorded by Jusrix, which ought 
not to be omitted. He intimates, that, though the SparTAns looked with 


Contempt on Death, they were PROTON IS in reſpe& to the Rites 
of Sepulrares Q 
585 Non de Jalute Jed de ſepulturd faliciti. 


He adds, that an Expedient was, at laſt, diſcovered, which diſpelled all the 


Damps of Fear. Each Soldier tied a Token round his Arm, with his own 
Name and that of his Family inſcribed on it; that, if he ſhould fall in Battle, 
his Friends might, by this Means, diſtinguiſh ſhis Body amidſt the Heaps of 
the Slain, and inter it with the Funeral Soleunmirics. 


Tuus was the Spartan Army fired with Ardors caught from Verſe, ad 


_ crowned with Honors reflected from the Muſes! 


Auk teh bh Reſpeck was 1 to cheſs an of our Poet, that, after 
he had enlarged and methodiſed them into regular Poems, they were attached, 


as ſupplementary Pieces, to the military Code of Lycuxovus, for the Inſtruction 


of the Lacedemonian Youth, It was alſo enacted, that, in every Campaign, the 
Spartan Soldiers ſhould attend, at the TO 8 Tent, the Rehearſal of theſe mili- 
wy. Leſſons, 


WonDERFUL. 
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| Yet theſe probably were Facts. They ſeem authenticated by the concurrent 
Teſtimonies or Authorities of Pausantas and Jos rin, the Orator LycvRovs, 
 Dioporvs. SICULUS, and mme | 


"Buccellbe, com manded the Athenian Army, i in Conjundtion with PerIcLes. 


Indeed of Fancy are his: Tis true he can marſhal his ideal To” ——- - 
them 


Let, amidft all the San Splendor, he muſt oth the Trophies of 


0 344) 


' WonpraroL may ſeem the Effects of TraT@vs's Poetry; and equally ur- 
priſing was the proud Diſtinction he enjoyed, from the Gratitude of his Coo: 


ve wales Thins, ee the e Cie of dic Witter ined the 
Poet was no very extraordinary Phænomenon. The Tragedian ZscnyLvus 
gained a Laurel at the Battle of ManrarHon : And Sopmocies, his poetical | 


Bur the Influence * the Glories of the Poet are paſt, He is no longer 
the Elect of Oracles! He is no more ee to W 
Alas 
Who now „ hall wake the Spartan F ife, 
And call, in ſolemn Sounds, to Life 
The Youths, whoſe Locks divinely ſpreading, 
Like vernal Hyacinths, in ſullen Hue, 
At once the Breath of Fear and Virtue ſhedding, 
Applauding Freedom lov'd, of old, to view? 
What new TYRTE&vs wield the Sword he ſings? 


Aras! the modern Bard is a feeble Being, a ſolitary Character. The Hoſts 
e, Now vaniſh, now appear; 
Flame in the Van, or darken in the Rear! 
paving 
He lived 10 the Age of ProLtMY Er nAU ES:. See ATu3N2v8, B. 145 c. 7. N 
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 THEOCRITUS, 


 IDYLLIUM the FIRST. 


t. 1. Yon' breezy Pine, whoſe Foliage ſhades the Springs, 


In many a vocal Whiſper ſweetly fings, 


© Adv T1 70 Yilopopua xy & virus, au, va, 
A cli Tas; maya), wodras : 


N this firſt Line, there is an inimitable 


| Sweetneſs. The Word y finely ex- 
preſſes the e yo the Pine- tree. It 
properly ſigniſies to whiſper ſoftly in the Ear. 
Eiſviodꝰαj,Ʒbdv, and ae Yilopger are to be 


thus underſtood, in the ſecond and twentyj- 


ſeventh Ior IIIA. In Vinci's Imitations, 
we have e 1 
$, Babe. and 


a levi ſamnum ſuadebit inire ſuſurro. 


Theſe Lines correſpond with the above; but 


the following Verſes from Por z's ELoisa 
(which Fawkes hath adduced in Compa- 
riſon) expreſs a melancholy Murtnur, inſtead 
of a gentle Whiſpering. They move with 
ſlow Solemnity ; not with DaQyl Lightneſs, 
Tur do not lull to Repoſe; but awaken to 
Fear. | 


Wave high, and murmur to the hollow Wind. 
The two firſt Lines in Tazocr1Tvs may be 


regarded as Echoes to the Senſe ; But in our 


- 


The dark/ome Pines that o'w yon Rocks reclin 
which we have mentioned them. 


Author, a Sentence containing a 


Idea, not unfrequently flows in ſuch a Ca- 


dence of Melody, as to leave the delufive 


Impreſſion of an elegant Simplicity, on the 
Mind. 'Thus hap ily, the 5 
nates over the Senſe; at thoſe Places, where 
the latter might otherwiſe diſguſt, by its 
Rudeneſs or Ruſticity, x. 
L, 12, Sweeter thy Warblings, than the Streams th 

5 Down 2 Rock, ſo muſical ide Bite 

It is impoffible for any Tranſlation to do 
Juſtice to the original Line. It expreſſes 
the ſmooth Lapſe of a Water-fall, with a 


wonderful Diſtinctneſo. 


Tus amo Tas rerpag aTa\Mufirras iheber ug 
__ Howzr's Vers 4 „ 
. Kara 0s uxpos pier u. | 
Yober en werpns, &c. Oays. B. 17. 
becomes muſical by Tranſpoſition. 


I. 16. A ftall-fed Lamb awaits the Shepherd - Swain. 


The Dramatis Perſonæ of the Paſtoral IDYLL1a 
are the BuBvLci, Ur ILIonEs and CaPpra-' 


11. To the firſt was aſſigned the Care of 


Oxen; to the ſecond, that of Sheep; and 
to the third, the Care of Goats, The Rank 
of theſe Characters was in the Order in 
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, . 
1. 23. "Tis Pan we fear: From Hunting he returns, ee by ferpeth, and moſt be au! This 
The Goacberdi worſhipped Pan as their Pre- ſuperſtitious Notion of the Gentiles ſeems 
c 


ceptor in r and Playing on to be alluded 10, in the Pſalms, He, wh. 
the Pipe; while the Neatherds and Shepherds TE oſes his Truſt in God, is ſaid, not to be 


Fe were the Diſciples of AyoLLo and the afraid of Aayonu pong, as the Septuagint 
| Mvuszs. The Shepherd Taynsrs having in- Interpreters have rendered it. Thus alſo 
vited the Gootherd to his Paſtoral Seat, and Lucas: ; 3 | 
deſired him & play upon the Pipe; the = * Non illum cultu popul, propiore frequentant, 


Goatherd anſwered, * he could not do this at 
Noon, while Pan, whom he reverenced as 
his God, was aſleep; but Tyyrss might 
do it with Impunity, becauſe he did not lie 
under the ſame Obligations. The Shepherd 


accordingly invokes the Muss, and intreats 


them to be propitious to his Lay. The 
Shepherd Tuxasis had promiſed an 
to Pan; and a She- 
the Votary of Pay, 

herd had aſſigned the Muszs a Sheep, and 
'TayRs1s, the Servant of the Muszs, a Lamb 


oat to the Goatherd, 


from the Fold. Such is the Diſtinction of 


Character in Tuzoczirus; and ſo accu- 
_ rately is it preſerved. WARTON, 
I. 24. As all in Silence buſh'd the Noonday burns. 
The Antients believed, (ſays Mr. Wax ron 


after Dacizn, on that Paſſage in Horace, 


| | Carttgue 

Ripa vagis taciturna wenlis}) ) 
that their Gods were accuſtomed to Neep at 
Midday. Hence they attributed to that 
Seaſon a peculiar Silence and Serenity. Our 
Geatherd therefore refuſes to grant the Re- 
queſt of ThYr81s, from an Apprehenſion, 


that he ſhould diſturb the noonday Slumbers 
of his guardian Deity. In one of the Hymns 


of CALLI1MACHUs, T1szg5s14s is ſtruck blind, 
as a Puniſhment for his Intrufion on PALLAS 
and the Nymph Cnrariciton, while they 
were bathing at the Hour of Noon=at that 
| ſolemn Period, when the Mountain was 
huſhed in meridian Stillneſs, To enter a 
Temple at Noonday, was prohibited amon 


the Antients, from a Perſuafion that their 


Deities were then aſleep. The PyTHaco- 


nas and Ag yptian Sages forbad any one 
to ſpeak as he paſſed at th 

of their Temples: The Divinity was to be 
worſhipped in Silence. 
underſtand EL1jan—* And it came to paſs 


at Noon, that Ertijan mocked them and 


* ſaid,—** Cry aloud: For he is a God, 
Either he is talking, or he is purſuing ; 


„ gr he is on a Journey $ Of, peradventure, 


e-Goat 7 | 


In Return, the Goat- © 


is Hour the Gates 


Thus are we to 


Sed ceffere Deis, medio cum Pbæbus in axe eff, 


Aut cœlum nox atra tenet ; pa vet ipſe ſacerdos 
* Acceſſum, dominumpue timet deprenaqre luci. 
WARTON. 


Mx. WarTon's Notion relative to the 


PYTHAGOREANS hath been juſtly excepted | 
againſt, by an anonymous Critic ; who adds, 


that the Superſtition here deſcanted on, ſeems 
to have prevailed among the Dzvivs. 


© Non ſub bord meridiei Druidarum lucos in- 


* pune intrares.? 


L. 26. Whil&t on his Noſtrils fits a better Spleen. 


CasauBon remarks, that all violent Paſ- 
ſions cauſe a Senſation in the Noſtrils, ariſin 
from the Ebullition of the Spirits, whic 
mount towards the Brain; and, endeayouring 
to free "themſelves from Reſtraint, find a 
Vent by the Noſtril; and crouding through 
it, dilate it in their Paſſage, This is ob- 
ſervable in the Bull, the Horſe, and the 
Lion, whoſe Noftrils always dilate, when 
they are moved to Anger. In Hourr's 
Opis Er, there occurs aſimilar Expreſſion. 

Tu % wgirero Os, ave gia; d oi nn 8 
Afiſau futros fe e 15 
A ſharp Senſation ſtruck his Noſtrils.“ 
On which RoirararCs obſerves, Apyw jercg 
eerie» wysr mpurrmeos Tas giow' 09 mgomaryt, 
Ws T& WNAGy 0 | 1. Urvssegsfelta 
like Senſation in his Interview with LazxTEs, 


through the violent Emotions of filial Ten- 


derneſs. Ar1sTOTLE thinks this Affection 
of the Noſtrils originates in Anger. Os 
dg Ouporidug* li Yap 0 Jupes gc; Tus 
x4yTure;* obey x) Oungo;" Agi I are gives wives" Wart 
Yag Ta TUAUTH Ee OT pam Thy Te Vups ryigaw ty 
on. Thus Pzrgiusg;: _ 
Tra cadat naſo, rugeſaque ſana. 

L. 37. O'erlaid with Wax it ſtands, 


A Deſcription of the KHPOTPAGITA, as 
Hzinsius informs us. It was much in Fa- 
ſh1on (at the Time TEO RITus flouriſhed) 
both among the EY TIANS and Sicilian. 

To beautify the Prows of their Ships, ſays 


Porrzx, the Antients uſed ſeveral Colors, 


annealing 


4 1 F a . 
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annealing them, by War melted in the 
Fire ; whi 


Art was called, from the Wax, 
from the Fire Eyzavorny, It is 


* 
* 


mentioned by Ovid: 7 
Nia coloribus uſtis 

Caruliam matrem concava puppis habet. 

* The painted Ship with melted Wax anneaÞ'd, 

F TetTHYs for its Deity.” 


L. 39. Mylarge two-handled Cup, rich-wrought and deep. 


Mr. WarToN obſerves, that this Cup was 


a moſt capacious Veſſel, which the Sicilian 
Shepherds uſed to fill with Milk, Wine, or 
other Beverage; when they meant to indulge 
to Exceſs. Tuzoczirus hath adorned it, 


in Proportion to its Size, with an abundant 


Variety of Sculpture. In the Formation 
and Selection of the paſtoral Imagery with 
which it is ornamented, the Judgement of 
the Poet is no leſs conſpicuous than his In- 
vention: Though he has minutely deſcribed 
every Figure, he is no where tedious, His 
Fancy is not caught by Prettineſſes; or oc- 
cupied in a childiſh Enumeration of trivial 
Circumſtances, like TRY YHIODOR us, in his 
Deſcription of the Trgjan Horſe ; not to 
mention, that the, principal Value of the 
Prize propoſed by our Shepherd, was to be 


eſtimated from the Splendor and Elegance 


of the Sculpture: So that the Poet was 


_ almoſt neceſſarily obliged to give a diſtin& 


and accurate Painting of it, No Excuſe, 
however, of this Nature, will warrant that 
prolix Deſcription of the Baſket, in the 
«< Eo A of Moschus. And VisGiL hath 
certainly been unfortunate in his Imitation 
of the . 
had no adequate Idea of the Cup which the 
Creel Poet was deſcribing, The Cup of 
Tuzocairus did not belong to VIII “s 
Age or Countr7. 9 5 
Nonxus, in his Dionyſiacs, (Book 19, 
P. 516. V. 25. Edit. Hanov.) hath imitated 
this, and many other Paſſages of Tuzocri- 
us, with Succeſss. i 5 
L. 41. With Helichryſe entwin' d. | 
The Helichryſe was a Plant much celebrated 
by the antient Poets ſtiled, according to 
MART YN, C 2 „ or Hedera baccis au- 
reis (with golden or ſaffron- coloured Berries). 
This might have been VIIOII 's Ivy. Vic. 
rices bederam, & c. &c. Its Flower, Ar R- 


* 


deſcribed by Virauvlus; B. 7, C. 9. and 


| | 1] he Reaſon 
aſſage before us. The Truth is, he for the Reaſon 


Ddd 


nus tells us, was very fimilar to the 
Lotus; and it is ſaid to have taken its Name 
from the Nymph Hest1carse, who was the 
firſt that gathered it. In the ſecond Io v 


' LIUM, StMEZTHA obſerves, that the Beard 


of her DeLya1s was yellower than Heli- 
chryſus. Perhaps it may be the Eng/ih Or- 
piment. Ptixy and THeopAHRAsSTUsS ſay, 
that Kees is a Kind of Ivy that grows 


without a Support, 


L. 49. Brimful, thro* Paſſion, ſwell their twinkling Eyes; 
And their full Boſoms heave with fruitleſs Sighs ! 
Surely the Art of the Sculptor muſt have 


been e eee in expreſſing the 


Motions of the Eyes, and even the Senſa- 
tions of the Mind! 
Bus Deſcriptions of this Sort often occur in 
the reel, and, more frequently, in the Hebrew 


Poetry; though they will not eaſily ſtand the 


Teſt of critical Examination, | 
Tugocairus ſeems to have forgotten that 
he is deſcribing the Engraving of a Cup. 
The Poet hath the Realities before his Eyes: 
Life and Motion fire his Fancy; and his 


Painting correſponds with the Warmth of 


its Conceptions, Wakrox. 
L. 51. Amidſt the Scene, a Fiſher, grey with Years, 

On the rough Summit of a Rock appears. 

Mr. Wax ron intimates, that Tnzocr1- 
Tus hath ſhewn his Judgement in intro- 
ducing the local Circumſtance of the Fifher- 
man drawing his Net, fince the Sicilian Shore 
abounded with Fiſhermen, But as the Cup 
was not fabricated in 81011 1, there is ſurely 
no peculiar Propriety in the Repre/entation, 
r. WAR Tro hath aſſigned: 
Though drawn from the immediate Obſer- 
vation of the Poet, it might not have been 
local to the Engraver. 


L. 53- And laboring, with one Effort, as he tands, 
To throw his large Net, drags it with both Hands. 


The Tranſlator hath here attempted an 
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Echo to the Senſe. The Original is finely 
_ expreſſive of laborious Exertion ; | 


For, as he flrizves his Net's aft Weight to throw, e 
The Line ioo labours, and the Words move flow, 
L. 59. Next red ripe Grapes in bending Cluſters glow, 


Evidently in Imitation of the Vineyard in 
Homex's Shield of AcaiLLEs. 


E, n 840098 H ig, , 
| . L. 60, A 


( 96 ) 


I. 60, A Boy, towateh the Vineyard, gts beo, 
We are here reminded of Mazox's much 
admired Deſcription of the Shepherd-Boys, 
amidſt their ruſtic Occupations,  _* 
Call th Loiterers into Uſe, 
And form of theſe thy Fence, the living Fence 
That graces what it guards, N 
| Let tha leathern Scrip 
Swing at their Sid! . 
They too — 4 %%% tj 1 
Iss ruſtic Paſtime, whilſt that lowelieſt Grace 
Which only liues in Acbion unrefirain'd, 
To every fimple Geſture lends a Charm, 
*- = "To catch aluſcious Morſel of the Grapes, _ 
Dr. BEATTIS (if the Tranſlator's Me- 


mory do not fail him) ridicules the Idea of 


Foxes cating Grapes; and excludes the Cir- 
cumſtance from what he deems legitimate 
Fable, on Account of its having no Foun- 
dation in Nature. There is, however, an 
unparallelled Boldneſs in this Deciſion. 
Setting aſide the Authority of sor and 
the ſabſequent Fabuliſts, we have ample 
Evidence in Favor of the popular Notion. 


The Voice of all Antiquity confirms its 


Truth. A Variety of Authors have inform- 
ed us, that Foxes make great Havoc in the 


Sports! of 757 4 ew  Caroe: «© While 
« Ca16t”' was 'buſily employed in framing 
« Locuſt-traps, ſo intent was ſhe on her A- 
muſement, that ſhe forgot the Care of her 
Sheep. And, hence perhaps VIII: 
Vininibus mollique paras detextere junco. 
JJ Lo tn 7 WERCEON« 
L. 71. From CAL Y Don it croſs'd the Seas. . 
_ Howes, in his Catalogue of the Ships, 
reckons CAL Y Do among the Ætolian Cities. 
It was likewiſe called Aol is, according to 
THUCYDIDES u 2m ru Kage 


L. 75. For thy Lov'd HYMN = . 
In the Original, To» pier v is th 
common Reading confirmed by all the M88. 
Mr. WazTon had an Opportunity of collat- 
1 of In Taxeocrxrs we find eQuurgor vprov 
wid, And, in Horace, eu condis amabile 
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 rarmen, The long conjectural Remarks of 
_ He1ins1vs on this Topic (as Mr. WAR Tos 


properly obſerves) are more ingenious than 


juſt. He would read Lag 
| Tos e Iuięa uh 
The Hymn of Hlimera··- 
A River in S1c1LY, the Banks of which were 
the Scene of Daynnis' Loves, as it appears 


Vineyard. In Addition to the Evidence of 
our Poet, who was an acute Obſerver of 
Nature, we meet with a Compariſon in the 
Equires of Ar1sTOPHANEs ſtron gly ex- 
preſſive of the Depredation of Foxes, The 


from a Paſſage in the ſeventh ToyLLiun. 
The Authority of ELIAN hath been confi- 
_ " dently adduced, as deciſive of the Queſtion, 
In the tenth Book of his Miſcellaneous Hiſ- 
| ; ' tories (Chap. 18) AL1an concludes his 
Comic Bard compares Soldiers who deſpoil Anecdotes of Dar HN IS, with an Intimation, 
Provinces, to Foxes tbat plunder Vineyards. that STEs1CHoRvVs the Himeræan Bard is re- 
But the Teſtimony of GALEN is more ſatiſ- orted to have been the Inventor of the 
factory. In his Book of Aliments' he ex- Bucolic, Mr. Fawxtss, however, aſſerts, 
preſsly tells us, that Hunters had no diſlike that we have the indiſputable Authority of 
to the Fleſh of Foxes in Autumn, when Arian in Favor of Hzixsius's Correc- 
| . 0 they were grown fat, by feeding on Grapes. tion, which is undoubtedly genuine: For 
| | N1canves intimates (in his Alexiph.) that the Hiſtorian, ſpeaking of Dayanis and 
Foxes deſpoil the Vines.* And we read in this Hymn, ſays, ** It is that, which the 
N the Song of SOLOMON: © Take us the _ «© Goatherd calls 70y ic Tue bus; and that 
. . Foxe the little Foxes that ſpoil the Vines.” «« SrEsichok us, the Himeræan Bard, firſt 
KN e | Cum pingui nocuit wulpes werſuta racemo, ſings «« ſung this celebrated Hymn.” © 
. 8 the Manivan Bard. 3 Mr. Fawkss hath miftaken HEIxsius. 
If any modern Authority be required, The Tranſlator can find no ſuch Information 
conſult Burrox, who ſays that Foxes, are in ELIAN. 1 
particularly fond of Grapes. „„ 


1. 68. Weaves Locult-trops- 


5 V Thus Lovdus, no infrequent Imitator 
5 of THmeocaITvs, deſcribing the puerile 


. 81. Where ſtray'd ye, Nymphe, when Darnns 
WES: ö £4. pin'd with Love ? | 

To this Paſſage (which, as it hath been 
obſerved, VIII, Milton, Porz, and 
| Lord 


Lerd Lrrrisrox have all imitated) the 
Apoſtrophe to the Winds, in the Opening of 
Oss1an's DaARTHULA, bears a very remark- 
able Reſemblance., © 


But the Winds deceive thee, O Da- | 
* THULA ! and deny the woody Er HA to 


thy Sails, Theſe are not thy Mountains, 
© NaThros; nor is that the Roar of thy 
climbing Waves. The Halls of CainBar 
© arenear, and the Towers of the Foe lift their 
Head. Where have ye been, ye Southern 
Winds, when the Sons of my Love were 
© deceived ? But ye have been ſporting on 
Plains, and purſuing the Thiſtle's Beard! 
O that ye had been ruſtling in the Sails of 
© NaTH#os, till the Hills of Erul roſe ; 
„till they roſe in their Clouds, and ſaw 
their coming Chief,” 85 . 


N 


Who can recollect MiLTon's Imitation 


without Enthuſ iam 65 
Where were ye, Nymphs, auben the remorſele/s Deep 
Cloi'd ver the Head of your low'd Lrcip as 

For neither were ye playing on the Steeh, 
Where your old Bards, the famous Druids, lit, 
Nor on the ſbaggy Top of Mona high, — 
Nor yet where Deva ſpreads her wizard Stream. 
I.. 88. And ev'n the Foreſt-Lion mourn'd his Death. 
Thus VIIã OI, in his fifth Eclogue, 
Dar HN I, tuum Panos etiam ingemuiſſe leones, &c. 
The Scholiaſt obſerves, that there were 
no Lions in S1city. He would therefore 


read, ar e\avor—* Even a Lion could have 


« lamented his Death.“ 
difficiles nga | Th 
L. 91. Bulls, Cows, and Steers ſtood drooping at his Side. 
How frigid in Compariſon 1 


Wakrog) is that Deſcription of VIII I 


But theſe ſurely are 


© who mentions only — the Shepherd's little 


Flock ſtanding melancholy around him !” It 

is with all Difidence that the Tranſlator 
diſſents from the ingenious Editor. Mr. 
Wakrox thinks that the Deſcription of 
our Sicilian Bard hath gained Strength and 
Pathos, in proportion to the Multitude and 


Variety of Animals employed as Mourners 
at the Death of Dayunis. Yet his Bro- 


ther of WixcnzsTER-hath diſcovered, per- 
haps, more genuine Pathos in that ſingle 
Stroke of VIII“ Stare circum'—than in 
our 6:cilian's Aggregate of Beaſts collected in- 
diſcriminately from the Meadows of $1ciiy, 
and the Foreſts of Arzaica, _ 


"© 2 


JJ 


L. 104. Hab, tdo thoughtleſs in thy Loves ! 


The Greek Scholiaſt ſuppoſes this, to be a 
Continuation of Parayus's Addreſs: It is 
rather, however, the Speech of the Nymph 
Ecntgnais, the Miſtreſs of Dayanis, up- 


| braiding him with his Incontinence and Inſi- 


delity. In this Light, the whole Paſſage is 

both ſtriking and beautiful. There is a 

Vein of pleaſant Raillery runs through it; 
nor can we help obſerving its peculiar Grace- - 
fulneſs and truly characteriſtic Simplicity. 


7  Heins1vus and WARTON. 
Still, however, a Difficulty remains. The 
Poet obſerves that Dayanis made no Re- 


ply: True: For how could he reply to what 


e did not hear? The female Perſonage, 
whoever ſhe is, is repreſented as thus com- 
plaining at a Diſtance, amidſt the Groves 
and the Fountains. A learned-Critic hath 
conjectured that « Kaga means the Goddeſs 


Diana. It may be ſo. But the only Way 


rhaps of removing the Difficulty, is to 
imagine PaiArus ſtill continuing his Ad- 
drels, and repeating this Paſſage as the 
Words of the ſlighted Nymph, | 


L. 107. He views with leering Eyes his'Goats aſkance, 
; Virott alludes to this Place - 
| Nowvimus et qui te tranſverſa tuentibus hirtis, 

Tata opbanun; ſeems to be a very bold 
Expreſſion, that will ſcarcely admit of a 
literal Verſion. Horxace's [ntabuifjent pu- 
pulæ expreſſes, with rather more Energy, 
the Effect produced in the Eyes, by a ve- 


hement Deſire for an unattainable Object. 


. 123. But he: · Too trus thou ſay'ft that Love hath won! | 


Too ſure thy Triumphs mark my ſetting Sun 


. bore hath been much perplexed 
by conjectura 


Criticiſm. In the Opinion 
of ſome, it means: Now all Things ſhew 


that my Sun is ſet,” intimating, that he 
foreſaw his Death; or, that he 0 

more behold the Light of the Sun. 
' 8s Ovgare Zamora" the Sun has periſhed 
from Heaven —hath beea cited as an Illuſ- 


uld no 
Hesog 


tration from Homer's Odyſſey. Others 


think, that the Original ſhould run 

Hon vg ppao d warb AAIOE apps AEAYKEL 

Aang, Ke RE ens rar 

Here the Senſe is rather obſcured than il- 

luſtrated. The following Mr. WarTor 
224 F determine: 


(320 


ough it, undiſcovered, cloſe up to the 


L. 132. There Bees, In buſy Swarms, hum round 0 thelr 


determines to be the genuine Reading. 
' Hy yag OPAEAH wart” aki ae Hine 
Aeon; KEIN, &c. | | | 
O Venus, YOU SAY, THAT MY Su J. . 
ALL ur Hopes ARE Ur, ARE Vanigned! 
Dar RIS THEREFORE, &c.“ which reminds 
the Tranſlator of that fine Hymn to Horx, 


the Production of the elegant Laxcnorne:; 


San of the Soul, whoſe cheerful Ray © 
Darts or this Gloom of Life, a Smile; 
Sweet Horz, yet further, gild my Way ; 
Nit light my «weary Subs awhile, | 
Till thy fair Lamp difſobve in endleſs Day. 
L. 131. There the broad Ruſh, in matted Verdure, thrives, 


The Kvwuge; is, moſt probably, the three- 
_ cornered Ruſh, deſcribed by Pl r the Na. 


turaliſt (21, 18) white at Bottom, and black 


at Top. It occurs ſeveral Times in THEO- 
criTUs, Some have imagined it to be a 
Tree; perhaps from its Aſſociation with 
Oaks, as in this Place, and the fifth Io - 
LIUM : But Vinoir, in Imitation of the 
Paſſage, aſſociates the Oak and the Reed: 
Hic wirides tener prætexit arundins ' ripas 
Mincius, dus ſacrd reſonant examina guercu. 
Kum is evidently an aquatic Plant in 
Hows, nud B, e Ver Powe has 
tranſlated it Cypreſs. In the thirteenth 
 IoyLLtivw, the ener Bake is attached to 
Kuwege;—deep or lofty ; which may imply its 
thick Growth or its Height, It grew per- 
haps conſiderably high. There is no Doubt 


but it muſt have been an Object of ſome 


Diſtinction in the paſtoral Piece; otherwiſe 
'TazocriTtvus would not have introduced it, 
2 in the firſt and fifth IDTLIIA) without a 
ngle Epithet or Adjunt. We may poſſibly 
conceive ſome Idea of its Growth in eee 
from SwinBurne's Deſcription of the Fen- 
f nel-Giant. | 
was, thirty Miles, 2 a flat Paſture co · 
vered with Aſphodels, Thiſtles, wild Arti- 
chokes and Fennel- Giant. Of the laſt he 
tells us are made Bee - Hives (Ouapidag H- 


ſee fifth Io LI.) and Chair-Bottoms, The 
Leaves are given to Aſſes, by Way of a 
Strengthener ; and the tender Buds are boiled 


and eaten as a Delicacy, by the Peaſants. 
This Plant covers half the Plain; and riſes 
to ſuch a Height, that there is an Inſtance, 
in one of the Wars between France and 


SPAIN, of the Spaniards having marched 


and hollow Pipe 


His Route to Manyazponta 
could fing and 


mans durin 


Thus, (adds he) the old Engiih Minftrels uſed 


9 


Pn : | Hives. "On. ” : . | 
We cannot repeat this Verſe, without 


 fancying we hear the Buzzing of Bees, It 


again occurs in the fifth IvyLLivM, 


| L. 167. Leave Lycaomian Hz 1cas high Tomb, 

In the Original, it ſhould probably be read 
— Eu & Map” Hgior, a. 0 aa 
To N % | 


But leave the Monument and that vets 
Sepulchre of HsLicas the Son of LyYcaon,' 


L. 165. O0 pax, my Reeds fo eloſe- compacted take, 


And call forth all their Tones for Daynxrs' Sake, 
Pax primus calamos cerd conjungere plure. 
Inflituit | | 0 

rom theſe Paſſages, as well as mauy 


others interſperſed in the Gt and Latin 


Poetry, it appears that Pax was highly ho- 
noured as the Inventor of the Shepherd*s 
Pipe. The Muſical Inſtruments uſed by the 
antient Shepherds have various Names, de- 
noting the Materials of which they were 
made ſuch as Oat and Wheat Straw, Reeds 
s of Box, Leg-Bones of 
Cranes, Horns of 'Animals, and Metals. 
The Pipe commonly uſed was compoſed of 
ſeven Reeds unequal in Length, and of dif- 
ferent Tones, joined together with Wax. In 


the eighth IvyLLIiUM, two Pipes are men- 


tioned compoſed of nine Reeds, The Fi/ula 
is uſed, to this Day, in the Grecian lands, 
With reſpe& to the Manner of Playing and 
Singing among the Shepherds, we need not 
heſitate in determining, that their vocal and 


inſtrumental Muſic was alternate—the Verſe 


they ſung correſponding with the Tune they 
played. It is impoſſible that a Shepherd 
lay at the ſame Moment, 
This Mode of Playing and Singing is very 


common with the Pipers and Fidlers at oor 
Country Wakes, ſays Dr. Percy. 


They 
probably borrowed the Cuſtom from the Re. 
| their Reſidence in Br1TaAin, 


to warble on their Harps, and then ſing, 


4. 171. Ve Thorns and Brambles the pale Vi'let bear 
The Poet hath here reverſed the Order of 


Nature, on the Death of Dayunis. at 
4 


a” 


Cai) 


the independent Offspring of his on Ima- 
ination, They are evidently imitated from 
The Deſart ſhall rejoice and 


AIAH, 
* bloſſom as the Roſe—the Glory of LS 
© Banon ſhall come unto thee—the Fir-tree, 
the Pine-tree, and the Box together—the 
„Wolf alſo ſhall dwell with the Lamb; and 


« the Leopard lie down with the Kid: And 


« the Calf and the young Lion, and the 
© Fatling together ; and a little Child ſhall 


lead them. And the Cow and the Bear 


© ſhall feed—their young ones ſhall lie down 


together; and the Lion ſhall eat Straw like 
© an Ox. Theſe are . which Tuso- 
| iew— though the 


cgi os had, certainly, in 
Marks of Imitation are by no Means ſo 
ſtriking, as in VIX I L's Pollio. FLY 


L. 192. For ſweeter, Shepherd, is thy charmin 
a 7-008 "2 e nar oa 
The Twi, or Cicada, occurs Gogueptly 
in Tazocxitus; an Inſet, which ſome 
have miſtaken for the Locuſt, and others for 
our Engl;þ Graſshopper. Pope hath con- 
founded it with the latter; and Fawxrss 
(though ſenſible of his Error) hath followed 
Porz copying, in Spite of Hon acz's Ri- 
dicule, a 
meet alſo with the Auge or Locuſt, in our 


Author: It is conſiderably larger than tlie 
Telit; which appears to be the principal 


Point of Diſtinction between them. 
According to Dr. MazTyy's accurate 
Deſcription, the Tit hath a rounder and 


ſhorter Body than our common Graſshopper, : 
Its Wings 


and is of a dark green Color. 
are beautiful, being ſtreaked with ſilver, and 


marked with brown Spots. The outer Wings 


are twice as long as the inner, and more va- 
riegated.*” After the Latin Term Cicada, 
the {talians call it Cicala, and the French 
With reſpe& to its Voice, i 
rerized in the above Place (and moſt others 
of Turocirus) as an Inſet, whoſe Song is 
muſical and pleaſing, Its Notes are ſome- 
times, however, repreſented as harſh and 
diſſonant. Azgreeocas is zu Epithet by which 
Homer hath expreſſed his Idea of the Voice 
of the Cicada. 
diſagree as to the Meaning of the Word 
the former interpreting it ,,, the latter 
feeble, 


raucc. MARTIAL's argutz and inhbumane. 
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pu aye 


| fiog all Day long. 5 
poled to the Ant, in the old Æſipias Fables; 


great Man's Imperſections. We 


t is charac- 


ron pA us and Hs chius 


Viacit's Cicadæ are gucrulæ and 


Eee 


The Voice of the Cicada, according to 
Anrirarzs (Anthologia Book I.) is as mu- 
fical as the Swan's. - On this Queſtion the 
Moderns ſeem inclined to the unfavorable 
Side. Sygnce (who was certainly a pretty 
Scholar, as Dr. Jounson ſtyles him) remarks, 


© that theſe Inſects make one uniform Noiſe _ 


all Day long in Summer Time, which is ex- 

tremely diſagreeable, particularly in the 
reat Heats, Their Note is ſharp and ſhrill 

in the Beginning of the Summer; but hoarſe 


and harſh towards the latter Part of it.“ If, 
in the middle of the Summer, their Strain 


were found ſweet and mulical, the Incon- 


ſiſtencies of the Poets, on this Topic, might 


diſappear. They fix (Mr. Sine conti - 
nues) on ſome ſunny Branch of a Tree, aud. 
Hence this Inſe& is op- 


which is as induſtrious and inoffenfive, as 
the other is idle and troubleſome, - Any one 
who has paſſed a Summer in Iratr, or the 
South of France; will not think MaATIAL's 
Epithet Iabumanas.-too ſevere for theſe Crea- 
tures. The Noiſe they make (the Tranſlator 


hath been informed) is occaſioned by the 
Friktion, or Percuſſion of their Thighs, 


againſt a Sort of Tympanum in their Sides. 
LIAN intimates ſomething ſimilar; but his 


Authority is little to be depended on. This 


lively Anecdotiſt tells us, that the female 


Cicada is mute; thinking, like a baſhful. 


Bride, that ſhe ought, in Propriety, to be 
ſilent. See ELIAN, B. i. C. 20. | 
LIAN concurs with Taeocritus, Ax A- 


CREON, VIII, and the Poets in general, in 


affirming, that the Cicada lives on Dew— 


robably an erroneous Notion, tho“ SyeEncE 


ſeems inclined to believe it, and Fawkes 
aſſerts it gravely. From Ar1an, B. 12. C. 6. 


and Ax Ach EON M, Od. 42, we may judge, 


that this Creature was held in great Vene- 


ration by the Antients. The Athenians wore 
golden Cicadæ in their Hair, as an Emblem 


of national Antiquity ; ſince, it ſeems, they 


derived their Origin, like thoſe InſeQs, from 
the Earth, Sacred to the Muss, and the 
Daughter of Juris, to eat a Cicada was 
deemed extreme Impiet y. Such, however, 


was no infrequent Practice. Joux the BAr- 


1185, we read, ate the Locuſt. | 


That only fs the roſy Dow 
See a beautiful Epigram in the Anthologia 
on this Idea. | 7 - 
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Nur in's Ode to the Cicada is well head? 1 
The Tranſlator ſhall conclude his Notes with 


a Verſion of it rformed,” at 2 te _ 


1 - ak 


1. 1 ,,hfle | Tn ba 


1. $ : x” 
ee how's wala Nun Links « are 2 
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0 yonder foft luxuriant Bed; 


Who hopp , the Lawns 12 RE 
rn an idle Song : 33 . 
hythe 1 "ft refreſhing 2. 15% 
Drunk with ee, ee Tears; | 
Or u here green Waters glide, 
| Thou 4 to ,, 2 
55 the moift Grafs of ſhady Plains; 
Or modula ating dulcet Strains © ! 
Thy emulative I hrt 
Outwies the Shiphard*'s Note, 


Whig el the Village , th Accent bears. 


I. 


Or ben 5 4 2 down its 1 Rey 
To on the Ruftic's aweary Ways 
a faveet marmuring Rill, 
- Aol rate/t, ſoricking forill: 
Or if the Deities of Heawen _ 

| % ene $qweets to thee hawe al ” 

With miniſterial Rain. 
And bounteouſly beftrew _ 
Thy Bed "with pearly Dew TH 

1 my Cong; awhile ftill'd in Rhymes 

Thy Poet, thro all fulure Times : 
To laß, a Tim . 15 5 
And thro' the liftening Spberes 


ni more 2920 more "ny Fon en ol Hhew ou 


. ths, Where froth by Wi — 


The Daughters of JIurIrEA and 1 HEMIS, 
2 to Oaruntzus and HEes1oD, the 
former 
born in the Spring, | 

 Prafides foribus cali cum * Hos, 


77 Ovid; making them the Door-keepers 


Heaven. In this Circumſtance Homer 


rees with Ovid; and alſo afligns to them 


x e Care of the atrial Regions, II. B. 
They are again mentioned by our Author, in 


| the JYRACUSIAN Goozys, 5 
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that Lucas had, 
S$avr and the Witch of Expo in View, 


whom informs Ws that ON were 


Oak at 


1. 197. Leb the Richnol of thy Paſtoce-Vale 


This Line cloſes the Tranſlation, The 
Volgariy of the concluding Sentence in the 
Original, is fo very inconſonant with the 


other Parts of this truly elegant Ib rt IIiun, 
that the Tranſlator hath wer the 12 10 


4 * * * 7 * 3 


of Nen pope ig . 
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1 the SECOND. 


L. 1 } Where—where's the Laurel pluck'd from rhe 
7 2 rove : 
Where the pale, Philtre that may charm my. Love # 


Un Feats are awakened for a Moment 

at the abrupt Appearance of the En- 
chantreſs, as ſhe invokes the pale Moon, and 
begins her horrid Rites. 


gical Proceſs, Though in the Piece before 
us, the Pharmaceutria of VII II, and a 
fimilar Performance} by Sa RNA ZAEI Us, we 
may ſee the principal Ceremonĩes - we muſt 
have Recourſe to other Authors, for the 
Horrors of Incantation. The CANIDIA of 


Hon ac and the J Hſſalian Sorcereſs Ex I- 
- TRO, in the 6th Book of Lucay, will fur- 


niſh us with no inadequate Ideas of antient 
Necromancy, We'may remark, by the Way, 
robably, the ncident of 


The Character 
however of S1 MOETEHA is of the mixed Kind. 

It was not the Purpoſe of Tutocirvs, to 
excite our Fears, in a continued Series, by 
an uninterrupted Repreſentation of the ma- 


* 


while his Ex1cnTHo was raiſing up a dead 


Body, to ſatisfy the Enquirie> of SexTvs, 
concerning the Event of the Civil War. 


| AyoLLonivs Rnopivs hath alſo exhi- 


bited Enchantment in all its Terrors. 
The Practices of Witchcraft have been re- 


markably ſimilar in all Ages and Nations of 
id. The magical Uſe of Amulets 

and Charms was, doubtleſs, of very high An- 
_ tiquity; though Dr. Was zus rox hath re- 
ferred its Original to the Age of the Pro- 


the Wor 


LEmizs. Long before the Times of Moszs, 
the Art of Divination was practiſed in EY 
and the Land of Canaan. - PAN ok ſent 
for all the Magicians of Zeryyr, to inter- 
pret his Dream. The Teraphim that Ra- 


cn ſtole from her Father Lanan, were, 


moſt likely, little magical Images. The 


Ear-Rin 5 which Jacos buried under the 
eee, were no other than Amu- 


2 . 1 * 4 Jets. 


* 


Face: This was probably a Frontlet, with 


magical Words engraved on it, like the 


| Arabian Taliſman. See © CLocnuer's Chro- 
nicle of the Hebrew Bible Vindicated.” 


*" TS the World grew older, its Superſtitions 


_ Increaſed, | Zovyr no longer preſerved her 


ſuperior Pretenſions to Magic, while Pon - 
Tus; Ass T4 (ſee Concluſion of this IprL- 


int) and many other Nations became 
| a 19994 / celebrated for their Enchanters; to 


om the Power was attributed of reverſin 
the Order of Nature, on the moſt trivia 
Occaſions, The Romans were ſubjected to 
perpetual Alarms through the infernal Ri- 


tuals of Hecate': And ſome 'Thouſands 


have been convicted, at a Time, of Sorcery, 
in the Imagination of this credulous People. 
Nor was it the uninformed Mind alone that 
ave Way to ſuch fanciful Superſtitions. 
he wiſe Cicero and the no leſs philoſo- 
phic AvxeLIvs were, in this Point, as un- 


diſcerning / as the vulgar. And, in after 


Times, the Apoſtate JuLian, who rejected 
_ Chriſtianity, became a Dupe to magical 
Impoſture. We are not to wonder, then, at 
the Triumphs of Sorcery, at a ſubſequent 
Period, when Ignorance and Error had in- 


; "volved in Darkneſs the European Nations, 7 


In ͤ the fifth and ſixth Centuries it was a 
© Darkneſs indeed that might be felt.” The 
Cruſades were, afterwards, the Means of in- 
troducing into Europe, a Species of Necro- 
mancy, whoſe Aſpe& was peculiarly 34, ty 
vating to poetic Imagination. As 14 had 
been long, indeed, the Seat of Enchantment. 
The Mace of PERsIA and the Brnanmins 


of Inv1a have, many Ages, been famed for 


their deep Reſearches in the occult Sciences; 
and their reputed Intercourſe with the in- 
, vine „ TER Ts 

The romantic Invention of Genii and 
Fairies originated in the Eaſt: And fuch 
may, juſtly, be conſidered as a valuable Ac- 
| ceſſion to the leſs marvellous Fictions of the 
claflic Poet; though, in ſome of our modern 
Poems, we have an injudicious Mixture of 


; the Gothic and Claſſical Machinery; witneſs . 


the Oedipus of DT DEN and LIZ. 
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lets. AnBranan's Servant, (who was ſent 
to Jook for a Wife. for his Son Isaac) as 
ſoon as he found ReBacca, took a golden 
Ear-Ring (or Jewel for the Fore-head) of 
Half a Shekel Weight, and put it on her 


* 


Pallentia Philtra, 


333 


We read in the Argon. of Oxy HEUS, V. 477+. 


IL. 23. Irnx, O force him, by thy myſtic Charm!!! 
Force him, tho' faithleſs, to theſe longing Arms. 
This Bird is ſuppoſed by ſome to be the 
Wry-neck : Though the original Word has 
been variouſly tranſlated—pafferculus, frutilla, 


regulus. It was much valued by Enchanters. 


Its Tongue was moſt eſteemed, and was ſup- 
oſed to have a ſovereign Virtue in Love- 
Potions. Sometimes the whole Bird was 
faſtened to a Wheel of Wax, which was 
turned over the Fire, till both were con- 


& 


ſumed, PorrE a. 


L. 34+ But, in Revenge, I give this Laurel-Bough. ä FE 
Daynn1s memalus urit—ego hane inDayanivs 


laurum, 


Priny ſays, that by its crackling Noiſe 
the Laurel was thought to expreſs a Deteſ- 
tation of Fire. From the Noiſe it makes in 


burning, ſome tell us, it derived its Name 
\aOmn i. e. A p. Mr. Gar hath happily 
imm Fag2ge,., © os: 
Two Hazel-nuts I threw into the Flame, 


And to each Nut I gave a Sweetheart” s Name: 
This awith the loudeſt Bounce me fore amaz'd, _ 


T, 4; in a 5 lame of 47 ee Color blaz'd : 
As blax d the Nut, /o may thy Paſhon grow; _ 
For 'twas thy Nut that 2 Jo brightly glu. 


L- 41. Ev'n as this Wax evaporates in Fume, 
May Myndian DELTIISs, ſcorch'd by Love, 


As the Image conſumed, ſo did the Per- 
ſon it repreſented! - Such was the common 


Opinion in the Days of Tawzocrirus and 
V18G1L ; nor was it leſs prevalent in this 


Country, in the Reigns of ELIZAUEZTAH and 
of ſauzs. Dr. Mary obſerves, that, 


in the Beginning of the laſt Century, many 


Perſons were convicted of this Practice, and 


were executed accordinply ; as it was deem - 
ed to be attempting the Lives of others, 


The Burning in — 5 is often accom- 
Mali 5 


panied with the like . 


I. 48. Hell's Adamantine Oates, 


reges r een, ot Rhadamanthur, 
according to the vulgar Reading, but 
Aanant. VVV 
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1. 49; Hark—the Dogr howlingts the Comba fy! 
Thus VII IL 


Among the Sediſb Laplanders, there is, in 


every F amily, a An conſulting the 


Devil. | 


L. 53. See ſmooth'd in Calms the filent Waves 


But ah, this Boſom no ſuch Quiet knows 


At this ſolemn Scene, Mr. WAA Ton 55 


troduces a beautiful Night-Piece from 
AyoLLonius Ruobius, which has been 


thus finely tranſlated, 


Night on the Barth pour'd Dariagſi; on the Sa, 
The wakg/ame Sailor 45 2 2 5 
And HeLics turn'd heedful, Sunk to Reff 
T he Traveller forgot his Toil ; his Charge 


The Centinel; hir Death-devoted Babe 64 


The Mother's painleſs Breaft. The Village. Dog 


Had ceai'd bis troublous Bay. Each 7 Tumult 


Wai hufp'd at this dead Hour; and Darknes ſept, 


 Tok'd in the Arms of Silenca, She "ow 
Maos A Sept Nlbmnnnnn 


L. 67. FA ie eee 


HiryoManzs here fignifies a Plant, de- 
ſcribed as having the Fruit of the wild Cu- 


cumber, and the Leaves of the prickly 


Poppy ; perhaps a Kind of Mullein. 
n VikeL, Geor. 3. 280, it means a 
Poiſon. 


of Baylels Dictionary. 


1 Now, at his Threſhold, &c. 
It was ufual (ſays PorTes) to ſprinkle 


enchanted Medicaments on ſome Part of the 


Houſe where the Perſon refidgd. Drugs 
have been, in all A ges, very neceſſary to t 


Support of the Magical Art. 


L. 39. What Time her oe, ue. 


The following Paſſage from Plavrus, 
is very ſimilar to SimozsTHA's Narration. 
Ryo i is Homo infinuavit padto ſe 60 1 8, per 
Dionys1a. 


Mater b, me /jeflatus duxit dum radeo | 


domum, 


C an, ce gſacuius 65 clonculum ne ne vue 4 ; 


+ fores © 
Inde i in amicitiam infinuauit. 
. At theſe Exhibitions which were very fre- 


quent _—_— the Greeks, there were nad. 


FIN uf 8 
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at malris quate Cymbala tircum. 


The Reader may ſee a learned 
Diſſertation on the Hippomanes, at the End | 


tezan) he wrote 


Opportunities for n as ſeldom 


| occurred on ordinary Occafions. It was not 


uſual to meet with young Women of Cha- 
rafter any where but in their own Houſes. 
There, indeed, they were not commonly ac- 
ceſſible to their Gallants, having Apartments 
e to themſelves. | 
| Partly WatTon. | 


L. 39. What Time her Offerings fair Ax Axo paid. 


The Athenian Virgins were preſented to. 
Diana, before it was lawful for them to 
marry. On this Occaſion, they offered 


Baſkets full of little Curioſities to that 


Goddeſs, to gain Permiſſion 2 depart _ 


of her TR and "Ge tate of 
Life. | ; Porres: 


L. 97. 1 went—in CL E417 e 

A good ſatyrical Stroke on the vulgar 
Vanity of thoſe Women who borrow Clo 
to ſee the Show.? 


ut Te lados conduct Ogulnia weſtem. 
| CASAUBON.. 
. 104. 0 liess, his kde a3 thy Giver Orh- 


A Point of Beauty not very familiar to: 
us, who dreſs ſo differently from the Antients. 

Cer vicem roſeam, et cerea Telephi 

Lauda, Sandi, wa Wanron. 


5 L. 119. like Thapſus, dead. . 
1 Scythian Wood, of: a boxen or 


golden Color: Some take it to be the Indian 


zuiacum. The Women who choſe to look | 
pale, RIG their Keen with it. 
= -: EBINSLUS: | 3 

1. | 140. Like Southern Ding diftiing from my Face 


Thus PETRORNIUS: 
Cum languidus Aule- — 
" Nav patitar glaciem reſolutã wivere terra, 
Gurgite fie Pleno facies Manauitemm 


L. 132. — What ſudden Tremors ſhook my rt 
Very ſimilar to Sayyro's Deſcription of 


the Effects of Love, in her Ode Eg vn Egupern, 


ſo finely tranſlated by PHILLIPS. 


1 59. Thy Poplar Wreath with purple Ribbons dreſt, ; 


Whenever a young Man was ſmitten with 
the Beauty of any Lady, (eſpecially a Cour- 
r Name in a Place 


pointed for the | ihr with ſome Enco- 


mium 
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mium on her: Having thus acknowledged | 


his Paſſion, he fixed on the Day following 
for a Feſtival, we; Tyr avadn(jr, to crown her 


blind Paſſions to which the Tarbjb Women 
are ſometimes a Prey. I do not ſpeak here 
of thoſe Women who ſo frequently ſell their 


Head with a Wreath of Flowers and Rib- Charms, and whoſe mutilated dead Bodies 


bons. Thus in PLaTo, ALciBiapss; at a Feſ. 
tival, reſorts to AcaTHo, with a Crown and 
Ribbons to adorn his Head, Lovers uſed- 
alſo to decorate with Flowers the Doors of 
their Miſtreſſes. Hence the preſent Cuſtom 


of the Greeks to adorn the Doors of the Per- 
ſons they love, on the firſt of May, is de- 


rived. They ſing and walk before the 


Houſes of their fair Miſtreſſes, to draw them 
to their Windows; and ſuch were the Gal- 


lantries they practiſed in the Days of Hor acz. 


The young Maidens dreſſed their Heads with 
natural Flowers, with which too they made 


themſelves Garlands ; and the young Men, 
wha wiſhed to be thought gallant, did the 

ame. IN: 6 
See Sentimental Journey thro? Gazzce 


L 170, And many a flaſhing Torch had turn'd thee pale, 


Hic hic ponite Jucida 
Frunalia, et vectes, et arcus — 
QOppaſitis foribus minacer., Horace. 
It does not appear that the modern Greeks. 
his Part of the Ceremony. 


L. 187. Full oft hath Love with wild Diſorder ſway d 
| The roving Conſort, and the frenzied Maid! | 
Venom' d alike, the dark Contagion ſpreads 
Thro' Virgin Chambers, or thro” bridal Beds. 
LEE Hagbiro wx Oanayuen, „ 
 Gakgun ſignifies the inner Chambers, ap- 


propriated to unmarried Ladies. The Rooms, 


where Px1an's Daughters lived, were called 
Teuto Safe -the uppermoſt Rooms in the 


Houſe, The Evrxoya of Moschus is de- 


ſcribed in one of the upper Chambers of 

%% ef 9G OP 00S 
The Men and Women among the modern 

Greeks have ſeparate Apartments, caljed 


Andronitis and Gynaconitis, The latter, for 


the Security of the Women, is always in 
the interior mw of 5 rom 
ſuch Priſons the modern Ladies of Tux EEA 
very frequently make their Eſcape, actuated 
by the ſame Frenzy, and the ſame roving 
Diſpoſition our Poet hath deſcribed. The 
Conſequences of this Paſſion, Baron pe 


Torr hath firikin ly repreſented. 1 It is 
5 to conſider, without 


J have often ſeen in the Environs of Cor 

STANTINOPLE; but of others, of a more 
exalted Rank, whom an irreſiſtible Fury 
overpowers, and who eſcape ſecretly from 


their Priſons. Theſe unfortunate Creatures 
always carry off with them their Jewels, and 


think nothing too good for their Lovers, 


Blinded by their unhappy Paſſion, they do 


not perceive that this. very Wealth becomes 
the Cauſe of their Deſtruction. The Vil- 
lains to whom they fly, never. fail; at the 
End of a few Days, to puniſh their Teme. 
rity, and enſure the Poſſeſſion of their Effects, 


2 a Crime which, however monſtrous, the 
zovernment is leaſt in haſte to puniſh. The 
Bodies of theſe miſerable Women, ſtripped 


and mangled, are ere ſeen floating in 
the Port, under the very 


ſo likely to intimidate the reſt, and prevent 
ſuch Madneſs, neither terrify nor amend,” 


L. 193, © Of flower y Garlands many a gay Feftoon'-— 
Here we ſee that it was uſual for Lovers 


to adorn their own Houſes alſo, with Flowers 


and Garlands in Honor of their Miſtreſſes. 
Thus Ovin: 7 . 
Largis Jatiantur odoribus ignes 
Sertagus dependent tectis. 


And thus Carurlus . 
Mihi floridis corollis redimita domus erat, 


t indows of their 
Murderers ; and theſe dreadful Examples, 


0 
#& - 
k 


” +a 


| Linquendum ubi get orto mihi ſole cubicalum. 


L. 213. And, ye attendant Orbs, farewel that light 


With many a twinkling Ray, the Car of Night! | 
Ludite, jam nom jungit equos, currumque ſeguuntur 


Matris laſcivo a fulva chore. 


— 


IDYLLIUM the THIRD. 
L. 4. PDEs Tir rave, guide them to their wonted Rill. 


VIIOII hath tranſlated this Paſſage: 


Tirrxz, dum redo, brevis oft via, paſce capellas; . 
Et potum paſtas age, TiTYyrs; & mier agendiimy ; 


Occur/are capro, cornu ferit ille, caueto. 
Hence Dr. MazTYn conjectures, that 


the Mantuar: Bard was engaged in tranſlating 


impoſſible {ſays he | 
Home: the diſmal Conſequences of —— s IP IDYLLIA of TyBOCgITUs. | 725 6 
15 . n „ L. it. — b. 
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„ L891» — Do my Looks offend ? oy 
Literally © Beard and flat Noſe," + - 
L, 17. O were a little Bee's my happier Lot, Ec. 


Thus the Pſalmiſt: O that I had Wings 
like a Dove ! then would I flee away, and 


be at Reſt! 


L. 19. — Thro' its Fern and Ivy creep. 

The antient Shepherds had a Notion that 
the Smell of Fern was offenſive to Serpents : 
Hence they made themſelves Beds of this 
Weed, for their greater Security, Neither 
Snakes or Adders, however, have at preſent 
any Antipathy to Fern; ſince they have been 
often obſerved lying in the midſt of it. 


L. 27. Sweet ſmiling Nymph, whoſe eben Eye brows on. 


The Fair. ones in Throckirus are often 
characterized by the ſable Eye-brow, as the 


moſt diſtinguiſhing Feature of female Beau ty. 


FAWKES hath tranſlated zvarofgo black-eyeg. 


L, 35. This Wreath of Ivy pale, and Parſley wove, 
Fliribus atque apio crines ornatus amaro, = 


The Antients attributed to Ivy and Parſley 


the Virtue of diſſipating the Fumes of Wine. 


1. 33. A Wretch. undone, Li ruſh into the Wave, &c. | 
Thus Sannazanivs, Eel. 24. 

Jam Jaxo ma the ex illo demittere in undas 

| Pracipitem jubet ipſi furor.— 


. 39. Where, yonder, Orrs, on the ee Steep). 


His Tunnies marks, reflected from the Deep: 


In order to catch Tunnies, (which were 


very frequent on the Coaſts of Sicity) the 
Fiſhermen were uſed to place à Sort of 
Speculz, on the higheſt Rocks that pro- 
jected over the Sea, whence they might ob- 
ſerve them in the Water, STrxano calls it 


Once. And Orplan gives us a very 
particular Deſcription of it. 


See Warr, Turo, Vol. 2. P. 48. 
For the Hiſtory of Tunnies, fee PII T 


and Zr1an. Var, Hiſt, B. 9. T5 47 and 


B, He n di is, 

Of the Tunny-Fiſhery Mr. SWIxBUINXE 
gives the following Deſcription, 

* The Nets are ſpread over a large Space 
of Sea, by Means of Cables faſtened to 


Anchors, and are divided into ſeveral Com. 


partments. The Entrance is always directed, 
according to the Seaſon, towards that Part 


* 


nner N e n — * Roe 7 N * hy. 5. o 
\ 1 1 


—— 


ſings our Poet 8 ENS. 


of the Sea, from which the Fiſh are known. 
to come. A Man, placed upon the Summit 
of a Rock high above the Water, gives the 
Signal of the Fiſh being arrived; Br he can 
diſcern from that Elevation what paſſes un- 
der the Waters, infinitely better than any 
Perſon nearer the Surface, As ſoon as No- 
tice is given that the Shoal of Fiſh hath 
peaetrated as far as the inner Compartment, 
or the Chamber of Death, the Paſſage is 
drawn cloſe, and the Slaughter begins. 
Lucas, in the firſt Eclogue of Sanna- 
ZARIUS, appears fo have been fiſhing for 
Tunnies. | 5 1 
Mirabar, vicina, Mycon, per littora, nuper, 

Dum vagor, exptAoque leves per pabula I hynnos 


" The above deſcriptive Paſſage of our Poet 
VII di hath thus imitated : Ds 


Præceps airii ſpeculd de montis, in undas 
Deferar. | 

This, (among many other Inſtances of 

Virerr's Copies) is very inferior to its 

Archetype, It is general, indeterminate 


Imagery. Our Sicilian, like a true Original 


as he is, always preſents us with real Places 


and Cuſtoms. The Tranſlator here takes an 


O eee of remarking, that he hath. 
ſeldom noticed the Virgilian Copies from 
THreocriTvs, merely with a View of point-. 
ing ot the Imitation. Every 55 
in his Peruſal of our Author, recalls thoſe 
imitative Paſſages to Memory. Mr. Maz- 
TYN might have ſpared himſelf the Pains of 
collecting them; and Mr. Fawxes, of tran- 
ſcribing the Collection. It has been inti- 


mated, that the latter hould have acknow- 


e er e ee to MaxTYx, in this 
Reſpect, inſtead of having preſented to bis 
Readers the Imitations of VII II, as ad- 
duced by his own Diligence or Sagacity. 
The Obligation, however, if any, was ſcarce. 
worth Acknowled gement. 


1. 43. Soon b the withering Orpine-Leaf, I found 
Some Change: Struck hollow, yet it gave no Sound. 


Tm Nο 18 probably Orpine, a low Plant, 
whoſe Branches trail on the Ground: The 
Leaves are ſmall, roundiſh, and of a glau- 


cous Color; the Flowers ſmall, and of a 


whitiſh Green. MARTYN.. 
Cool Violiis, and Orpins growing flill, © * 
 Embathed Balm, and cheerſul Galingalton 


| * 46. Mutter d 
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MzsLauevus, King of T'raivs, unleſs he 
procured him ſome of then which he ſoon 
after accompliſhed by the Help of his Bro. 


This wrinkled Agræs ſeems to be as true 
a Gypſey, as ever muttered a Fortune-Tale 
in the New-Foreſt—For an admirable Paint- 
ing of a Gypley, (by the Way) ſee Cow- 
PER's ©© Taft,” Is it not ſomewhat ſurprizing, 
that, amidſt the numberleſs Fluctuations of 
Cuſtoms and Faſhions, the ſame Notions of 


Love-Omens and Fortune-telling ſhould have 


obtained in almoſt all Countries and Ages of 
the World ?—What is founded in Truth and 
the Nature of Things may well be immutable; 
But that the Chimeras of Fancy ſhould aſſume 
/imilar Forms among every People, however 
remote their Situation—however diſſimilar 


their Manners and Uſages, 1s a Circumſtance 


worthy the Attention of the Philoſopher. 
The Exiftence indeed of Witchcraft in all 
Nations is eafily reſolvable into the dark 
Uncertainty yet ardent Curioſity of Man, 
in reſpe& to future Events ;- attended with 
an alarming Conſciouſneſs of his own Im- 
becillity, and Dependence on the Will of 
ſome ſuperior Intelligence. | 
This Species of Divination was called 
, loa techs ek *7 
„The Palpitation of the Right Eye (ſays 


Porr) was reckoned a lucky Omen: 


This, and many other Omens or Signs men- 
tioned in 'Txzocr1TVs, ſuch as a Pimple 
on the Noſe or Tones indicating a Falſe- 
hood, &c. are wel 
Woman in our Villages. | 
I. 58. — For, ſure, ſhe is not Adamant!. 
Vet he had before ſaid that ſhe was all 
Stone. So fluctuating are the Feelings and 
Seytiments of Lovers. We meet with a like 
Apoſtrophe in TinBuLLvs: | 
Flabis: non tua ſunt dure precerdia ferro, 
Vindta; nec in tenero flat tibi corde file, 
"1 155 | F790 WaRTON, 


8 


1 63. From Ora vs“ Top the Scer Mz1 amr vs drove 
His Herds, to Pylian Plains, impell'd by Love. 
OTarYs was a Mountain in Tygzs3aLY— 
which Country was much celebrated, in an- 
tient Times, for an extraordinary Breed of 


| Oxen. | 
refuſed to give his Daughter in Marriage to 


ſpring of this unlawful Amour, 


antient Ruſtics. 


ſtiled Awuorycs. 


known to every old. 


Hence NeLzvus, King of PrLvus, 


ther BIAS. ES . 
: Univ. Hiſt. Vol. 6, P. 2 15. 8 vo. : 


L. 73. Such high Tranſports bleſt Aston knew. 
| Jas10n was the Son of JurrTer and 


ElEC TRA. TrrocgiTvs here alludes to his 


Connection with CERES. 
Hou is more explicit : 


| Scarce could IAas io tafle her heavenly Charms, 


But Jovs's ſwift Lightning ſcorch'd him in her 
8 | Odyſſ. B. 5. 
Hes10D informs us, in his Theogony, that 

PLuTvus, the God of Riches, was the Off- 


1 


IDYLLIUM the FOURTH. 


HE Characters of this Iorittivm are 
| Hirelings—the Slaves of Shepherds— 


the loweſt Perſons in low Life—whoſe Con. 
verſation conſiſts in Abuſe and Ribaldry. 


 WaARTOX., 


L. 3. By Stealth thou mill*ﬆ them, I ſuppoſe, at Eye ? 


A peculiar Species of Theft among the 
The Delinquents were 


L. 16, —— While, in his Hand a Spade he bore. 
A Spade was the Badge of a Wreſtler, 


L, TH What cannot M1z.0? Sure, he can perſuade - 
Nun Wolves to Madneſs l. | 
It being contrary to the Nature of Wolves 
(ſays the Scholiaſt) to run mad. 


L. 20. His Heifers crop no more the tender Blade! 
There is a Paſſage in the third IprIIIUun 
of Moschus much reſembling the above. 
Theſe Verſes from Vipa's 11th Eclogue, 
are in the ſame Strain, „ 
Ill luce ut oe, fluvios, et pabula lata 
Fugere, et ſaturis ipſi prajepibus ultro 
Abſtinuere bowes clauſi frenilibus, et wat 
Tardius ab] miſere ! rediiftis monte capella. 


+ Though the Tranſlator could never reliſh 


this Species of paſtoral Simplicity, (as the 
Critics term it} he willingly allows, that 
the Poetica Licentia will ſometimes admit of 
ſuch Deſcriptions, if not overcharged; 

eſpecially. 


eſpecially as the Hiftorian 8urTontvs hath 
very gravely told us, that, at the Death of 


Jorivs CASA, the Horſes he had conſe- 


crated when he paſſed the Rug icon, were 
obſerved to abſtain from their Food, and ſhed 
Abundance of Tears into the Bargain. 


L. 27. And feeds on Bundles of our fragrant Hay. 


Vidumque feres et wirgea lætus 
Pabula, nec totd claudes farnilia brumd, 
7, VIIOII. 


5 36. The Marſh, the Groves that hide NZA TUV 
| Floods, ETD 


SWwInBURNE, ſpeaking of the Marſhes in 


theſe Parts, ſays that they are very proper 


for the breeding of the Buffalo—a Species of 
Cattle, which arc of a heavy yet laborious _ 


Diſpoſition, and delight in Marſhes. Dur- 


ing the broiling Heats of Summer they lay 
_ themſelves down in the Water, and leaving 
only the End of their Noſes above the Sur- 


face, defy the Aſſaults of the Myriads of 
Inſects that ſwarm in theſe low Grounds, 
'The Air is unwholeſome on the Banks of 


of the N1gTo (antiently NezTHus), which 


divides the two CaLABRIASs; but the Herbage 
mult be incomparable, if a Judgment _ 
$ 


be formed from the Delicacy and Sweetne 


of the Milk and Cream Cheeſes, for which 
this Canton 1s renowned, SWINBURNE. 


L. 37. Yes! and to Hell, too, will thy Cattle go 


Here neither the Commentators or Tranſ- 
lators of ThEOC Ir us ſeem to have noticed 
the peculiar Propriety and Beauty of the 
Original; in which Cox v po deſcribing the 
different Places, whither the Cattle were 
driven for Paſture, ſays: They go ſome- 
times to this Place—ſometimes to that.“ 
BaTTvs replies: © And they will go ug Alu,. 


* 45. 1 —_ _ GLavca's Songs, and Pyzznvus? 
GLAuUCAa was a Lutaniſt of Cylog=m 
PrxkHUs, a Leſbian Poet. 


I.. 46. Salubrious CxoTon and ZAcysTavs praiſe! 


* CoTronE hath ſucceeded to the Greek 
City of CroTon ; but does not cover the 
ſame Extent of Ground. In Summer, this 
Climate is ſaid to be unhealthy ; a Misfor- 
tune that cannot proceed from local Cauſes ; 
for the SaJubrity of Coro was famous to 


its other celebrated Phyſician, was ſo nga 


1 


a Proverb among the Antients. The Esano 
(antiently Es agus) which flowed through 
the very Centre of the old Town, now runs 
in a ſhallow ſtony Bed, at a conſiderable 
Diſtance North of the Gates, Of the an-. 
tient CRoTow, HERCULES was the ſuppoſed 
Founder, There is no Doubt but it was 
occupied by Navigators from AcHala. 
Here PYTHacoR as, after his long Travels 
in Search of Knowledge, fixed his Reſidence. 


Under the Influence of his Philoſophy, the 


Crotoniates inured their Bodies to Hardſhips, 
and their Minds to Self Denial, and Pa- 
triotiſm, In one Olympiad ſeven of the 


Victors in the Games, were Citizens of 


Caorox. Its Phyſicians were in high Re- 
pute. ALCMEON was the firſt who dared to 
amputate a Limb, in order to ſave the Life 
of a Patient—and the firſt who inculcated 
moral Precepts, under the Form of Apo- 
logues, though this Invention is more com- 
monly attributed to As0y, Democivpes, 


larly attached to his native Soil, that, tho? 
careſſed and enriched by the King of PeæRSTIA, 


| whoſe Queen he had ſnatched from the Jaws 


of Death, he abandoned Wealth and Honors, 
and by Stratagem eſcaped to the humble 
Comforts of a private Life at CRO rox. 
The Victory of the Crotoniates over the Sy- 
barites, proved fatal to the Conquerors ; 
whoſe rigid Practices of Virtue were ſoon 
relaxed by the Corruption of. Riches and 
their pernicious Attendants, Not long after 
this took Place, the Locrians defeated them 


on the Banks of the Sa RAA. They ſuffered 
much in the War with Prazkus; and b 


repeated Misfortunes, decreaſed in Strength 
and Numbers, from Age to Age, down to 
that of HAN xIBAL, when they could not 
muſter 20,000 Inhabitants. ' CROro was 
taken by the Carthaginians, The Romans ſent 
a Colony thither, 200 Years before Chriſt. 
In the Gothic War this City rendered itſelf 
conſpicuous by its Fidelity to JusTinIAN., 

| ED  SWINBURNE. + 


L. 47. Lacinrum's Eaſtern Site. | 


Lacinivum 1s a Promontory not far from 
CazorTon, known in modern Geography by 
the Name of CAPE peLLE Colonne, which 
with the Promontory of SAL EN TUM or ST, 
MakIA DI Levuca, forms the Mouth of the 


Tarmtine Gulf, ſeventy Miles wide, The 


Land 


30 ) 


Land is very high Rocks, coarſe Granite 
and Breccia, On a Point im g over 
the Waves are ſome ſcattered. 
few regular Courſes of Building, ſaid to be 


the Ruins of the School of Prrrnacoras, 


and of the Temple of Juno Lacinia. 


8 nnen 

ATHBN US, PrurLosTRATUS, ZEL1ans,. 
and other antient Writers, tell wonderful 
Stories of the Appetite and Strength of 


theſe athletic Exhibitors. In this IDyLLIUM . 


aon hath his twenty Sheep—and is here 
ſaid to have devoured four-ſcore Cakes : 
HezcvLes could eat a Bullock at a Meal, 
Bones and all- Nor was M1Lo over-matched 
by him in the Merit of Voraciouſneſs. 
7 9 . ESL x WaRTO. 


„ Thoſe who pr ared 1 for ; 


Boxing uſed all the Means they could con- 
trive to render themſelves fat and fleſhy, fo 
that they might be better able to endure 
Blows. Hence corpulent Men or Women 
were uſually als 
TEX EXE 71; „ N 
Sigua eſ habitior paulo, pugilem 2fſe aiunt. 
So far PoTTer ; whoſe Obſervations throw 
conſiderable Light on the Subject; and are 
more to the Purpoſe than a hundred Exam- 


les of exaggerated rity 5 It is by no 
Mea ea 


ns probable, that theſe Feats of Cram- 


ming ordinarily preceded the Days of public 


Conteſt, The Competitors in the Race, 
and the Wreſtling-Match (whatever might 


be the Caſe in Boxing) had ated more pru- 


dently in living abſtemiouſly, i Burk: of 
Preparation. Every Man that riveth for 
the Maſtery, is temperate in all Things.“ 
And it may here be remarked, that our 
Acon's twenty Sheep were intended for his 
Proviſion during his Stay at Eris; and 
perhaps for Sacrifice and the Entertainment 
of his Friends. And if, as CasavBon tells 
us, thoſe who meant to be Competitors at 
the Olympic Games, were expected to attend 


at leaſt thirty Days before their Commence- 


ment, in order to be duly trained up and 
prepared for exhibiting, the Combatants 
the Games themſelves laſting nearly a Week) 


| muſt have remained above five and thirty 


Days at ETI Is. 


and a 


pugiles, according to 


- 


 IDYLLIUM the FIFTH. 


5 Few Extracts from Mr. SwWinsugx ss 


TY Travels may pleaſingly enough illuf- 
rrate the Jralian Scene of the IprLLi1ivm be- 
croſſed the River 81816, 756 the 

SILE) and entered the Peninſula formed by 
that River and the CR ATEHIS, where a few de» 
graded 4 up ve of Aqueducts and Tombs 
indicated the Spot on which ſtood the City 
of SYBar1s, noted to a Proverb in antient 
Hiſtory for the Luxury and Effeminacy of 
its Inhabitants. Attention to the Manage- 
ment of theſe two large Streams enſured. 


fore us. After Dinner (ſays Mr. 5109 5 
os. 


Fertility to the Lands, and deep ſafe Chan- 


nels for trading Fleets. Ma Ages, alas! 
have now revolved, ſince Man inhabited 
theſe Plains, in ſufficient Numbers to ſecure 
S1lubrity, The Rivers have long rolled 
lawleſs and unreſtrained, over theſe low de- 
ſolate Fields, leaving, as I OG back to 
their Beds, black Pools and ſtinking Swamps 
to poiſon the whole Region, and drive Man- 


kind ſtill farther from its antient Poſſeſſions. 


Nothing in reality remains of 8Y BAK, 
which once gave Law to four Nations,. 


reckoned twenty-five Cities among its Sub- 


jets, and could muſter three hundred thou- 


ſand fighting Men, Nothing remains of a 


City whoſe Walls incloſed a Space of fix 
Miles and a half, and whoſe Suburbs ex- 
tended near ſeven Miles along the CAT UH18. 
Seventy Days, ſays STRAno, were ſufficient 


to deſtroy all the Grandeur and Proſperity of 
 SyBAr1s. Five hundred and feventy-two 
Years before the Chriſtian Era, the Crotoniates 


under their famous Miro, defeated the Sy- 
Barites in a pitched Battle; and broke down 
the Dams that kept out the CAAT HIS; 
which ruſhing into the Town, ſwept away 


every Building of Uſe and Ornament. The 
Inhabitants were maſſacred without Mercy; 


and the few that eſcaped the Slaughter, and 


attempted to reſtore the City, were cut to 
Pieces by a Colony of Arhenrans, who after- 


wards removed to ſome Diſtance, and founded 


THuzluUM,. After the Deſtruction of Sy- 
BARIs, TfHURIUM became a conſiderable 
State under the Diſcipline of CuaronD as.” 
It appears, that, in the Time of Tyz0- 


CRITUS, (long after the Deſtruction of the 
Rivers 


1 I old Sybaritic Republic by the Crotoniates the 
8 | | . 88 5 


„ 
1 K» ³ e n Ns” r A f 
N © Ot - , w 1 p uf "i MO os. 24 F: 8 4 1 * 
n E : 8 2 
2 1 1 _ * a 4 1 * „ * 


" 


— Rs 


- * LE 
- Fa. = 2 8 0 yd — n * 4 . N 
P OY 2 
EI % WW 5 L 933 
BEE 
. 4 : 25 N 
o - : L " " 20 —= 
. N a —— — "IO * mY 5 wn, 
N PO F c : ror 1 n Ae Ap Iv DO MS. bh 
2 > . _ = 


e 


0 
, 
b 23 
V "4 
8 
a4 
: 
9 4 
$38 
191 
2 0 
** * 
FL f — 
So 
* 
Z 
1 
K 
7 
Aa 
4 
145 2 
bg 3 
VENT ; 
_ . 
* 5 
. 8 
5 
N ff 
* 
£* VB 
E 8 
& 
= 
, 
_ 
* 
35 
7 a 
5 * 
- B 
0 ; 
8 
E 4 © 
1 
* B 
E 
* 3 
Z 
: I 
. 
> 
Lg — 
3 
Dn. 
1 - 8 
ö { 
8 — 
W 
5 
1 
ag 
* 
A 
- 
f 
+ 
. Z 
> 
FR * 
Xx 3 
HAY 
I | 
1 
z * : | 
5 4 4 f 
. 
. 8 
© ; 
'W 
. 4 
x 75 
5 % ; 
l WE, 1 
J I (4 
CO . 
"0 3 
N 
* 
| 


rendered it 


(362) 


Rivers Carus and SYBants were ſalu- 


brious Waters, rolling amidſt the richeſt 
Paſtures, If the Authority of TyuzocniTvs 
be admitted, the Antients by no means 
deemed it imprudent to let their Cattle 
drink at the SYBAas1s, from a Perſuaſion 
(as Mr. Swinzunns ſays) that the Water 


was apt to excite dangerous Sneezings and 


Convulſions, being ſtrongly impregnated 


with mephitic Gas. ComaTes promiſes to 
waſh his Goats in this Stream; unleſs indeed 
the Diſtinction be material between the 
Fountain SYBan1T15s and the River SYBAR IS, 


For an Account of the 8ybarites, ſee AEL1an, 


B. 16, C. 23, with other Places, indeed, of 
his Miſcellaneous Hiſtory, 
| Glanc'd Theft; and, now, thy Hands have ftol'n 


For then thy envious 
the Prize! 
Erato Paoxaney is ſtrongly expreſſive of 
an envious Eye that kills, as it were, with 
its Glances, The Tranſlator had at firſt 


for then with Emyy fuvols © 

Thy Eyes glanc'd Theft ; and now thy Ha 

have flon. 

Lord Verulam attributes very powerful 
Effects to an Envious Eye. Indeed there are 
few People who have not experienced a cer- 
tain Power of Faſcination in the Eye, whe- 


ther affected by Envy or any other of the 


Paſſions, Who hath not felt the Influence 
of an angry a diſdainful, a Jaſcivious, an 
intreating Eye? FL 
Neſcio quis teneros oculus mihi faſcinat agnos. 
7 ; VI A6 11. 


Of this faſcinating Quality in Animals we 


are acquainted with various Inſtances, in 


Natural Hiſtory. 


L. 10. Or into CxaTH1s' Streams. 


See ELIAx's ſtrange Fable concerning the 
Goatherd CRATUuIs, from whom the River 
(he ſays) derived its Name. B. 6. C. 42. 


1. 25. Nought's facredl' 
A Proverb, that ſeems to have taken its 


Riſe from the following Circumſtance ;— 


HunrcvLss, on his Arrival at Dios, a City 


of Macedonia, ſaw ſeveral People coming 


out of a Temple: Being himſelf defirous to 


enter and worſhip, he enquired to whom it 


belonged? He was informed that it was de. 
dicated to Apon1s. ew he exclaimed 
ule upormmothbing is ſacred—intimating, that; 
as Adonis nee. no Deity, he did not think 
him deſerving of any Honour or Worſhip; 
and that Things which made a Show of 
ſomething great and facred, are often, in 
reality, ridiculous Triſes. Porrza. 
I. 27. «Minznvya's Sow f? , 
An Adage uſed, when the unlettered put 
themſelves in Competition with the learned. 
1. 7. Beneath the friendly Shale 
Of this wild Olive-Tree, that ſkirts the Glade. 
Here our ruſtic Wights, ComaTzs and 


Lacoy, may be en prague s > perhaps, the 


very Spot, of which SWINBURNE 
ſpeaks in the following pictoreſque Terms: 


For the neat three Miles our Evening Ride 


was up a moſt beautiful ſloping Hill, thickly 
planted with Orange, Lemon, Citron, Olive, 
Almond, and other Fruit-Trees, which, by 
their contraſted Shades of Green, and the 
Variety of their Size and . compoſed 
one of the richeſt Proſpects I ever beheld, 
even in Ir ALT- that Country of enchanting 
Landſkape. I was enraptured with the beau- 


tiful Scene, and almoſt intoxicated with 
_ Perfumes,” T9 EY 


" 60. Softer than Sleep. 

We have the ſame Expreſſion Manaxwriy 
ve in the fifteenth IDVLLIIiuu; and in 
V1RG1L—Somno mollior herba, | 

Thus too ANTIPATER : 

H Taxigai MUTooOTra pudeaxulecoy vivy, - 
to which that well-known Line 5 Por E is 
ſurprizingly ſimilar, 
e Bye, chat raid the mplding Bei, 

d 75 | | Wax rox. 


L. 66. — the Horn'd Poppy's tender Flower, 


Tau is thought to mean the Horned Poppy. 
1-70. night Straw-Hives gener of Honey fi 


A Critic on WAR ron obſerves, that theſe 
Mellis Scapha, or Scaphides, are no other 
than Straw-hives. It is remarkable (he 
continues) that in the North of England an 

Veſſel made in the ſame Form, and of the 


ſame Materials, is called a Skep, apparently 
from the Word Scapha. The Bus , in 
the Parent 

0 


the ſame IpYLL1vm, ſeems to be 


f 
4 _— Jay la 1: a a4 597 * e 8 3 a 3 
RD ut en at id ve wy aut i 25 8 


4 


of another Provincial Word, which fignifiet 
to be 4 Boiflerous (if foch * 


Critic mean) is not provincial, | 3 


1. 93. Let but eb rnpis reach Ws We Town. 
6 Thus Pra bros: Ate le qr 


Finite abeam, fi hefſum, viva & vobis. 7445 


I. 97. A goodly Rem I fatten for the Feaſts - 
A Feſtival obſerved by the Greeks, in Reber 
25 AroLLo,' ſurnamed CaAAZus, from 
CAR RUS, an Acarnanian, . whoiwas inſtructed 
by this God in the Art of Divination, but 
terwards murdered by the Dorians. ApoLLo 
ſent them in Vengeance a dreadful Plague, 

to avert which they inſtituted this F g 
OTTER, 


ny 102s Of rA. 16 4 a pelts with As * 


| Mab me GALATEA petit, Bae 155 
en 4. e en Fad Eupit i 1 +. 


* 1 10. 1 have a cats Ring-dove for my Fair, ; F 


Parta mee Veneri Junt munera ; namgus notavi 
Ih locum, acriæ quo congreſſere palumbes. 


VIII. 
And SHENSTONE, i improving on both Paſ- 


ſages: © 
1 have out a Gift for my Fair, 
1 have . aoßere the Mood. Pigeons breed ; ; 
34 let me that Plunder forbear— 


Sk will Jay, "was a barbarous Deed, 


7 113. A ilet-coloured F ed, 
noa, ſignifies violet-coloured. 


? 
4 


1. 147. She kift wit bor hey Bots gent my Ears. | 


A particular Sort of Kiſs which Suip4s 
calle; X#hpor, the Pot—becauſe the Perſon 


Kiſſed was taken, like a Pot, 27 both his BAL 


Gnatuſque 


Oſcula comprenſis auribus 5 5 
TiBULLUS. 

This Method of Salutation ſtill obtains 
among the modern Greeks, who ſalute each 
3 A ag the Eyes, while they mu- 
tually take hold of each others Ears. Mr, 
WarxrTor would change Kab, intoKableaor”, 
and read: I do not love ALciyes, becauſe 
ſhe did not kiſs me, when I took her by the 
Ears, and gave her a Pidgeon.“ Sarely the 
e FN 6 is. ny 000 obvĩous 'and 


natural! | 4d ln Time of Cheſs} Tee to be a proverbial 
rd Saying, 
33 . . n n ee e ee 4 FU 2H wo gs. * * 


r 
4 wo * ; 8.85 4 
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* 
_— 


hs 4 


5 ker ; 24 


: » © * 


jectural 


WARTON, : 


1 * a 
2 at's 8 „ 
D z * x 87 5 
1 * jo * 3 
{ of i dead 
: f , * . 


Te n= gf RR 1 4 -_—_— e 


6363) 


L. 169. Or, like teste: nl aj Limb IN 


— One. of by Pigs of e 
OMER'S ut we are not to oppo 
that Cane had read Hou: 


Circumſtance 9 which he alludes' was or 


ewe IF 
£44 "> 11 


_ ö 


jonary.; qo 094344 | noi zh 91 34154 


IDYLLIUM «+ the: SIXTH. 


1 95 


| Herdfnan Darnx1s, and DAT fed 

Their Herde, A A Tu. 

RAT Us, Author of an ' Afronomical 
Poem, entitled Phanomena—the Poet, 

whom St. Paur quotes, in * W of the 


Asberrse. 


1. 11. He, on the lucid Wave, his Form N 
| And, on the my his dancing Shadow bays ! 


| Rencn ſeems ſo. fond of Emendation, 
that even the moſt unexceptionable Paſſages 
are, frequently, the Subjects of his con- 
ritielim. He would change, in 
this Place, pan into 
Waters ſprinkle the 8 cep-dog, inſtead of 
reflecting his Image. His Conjectures are 
often ingenious - but ſeldom probable. Mr. 
Wa rom hath here, too, committed a 
Miſtake ; ſuch as muſt be obvious to every 


Reader whoſe Head hath not been previouſly 


clouded with Commentaries. He miſtakes 
the Dog 1 By Nymph GaTATEA. The 
Shepherd's runs along the Shore bark- 
ing at his 1.5 hadow : GFALATEA is yet in 
the Water. 
Mr, WarTon's Taſte and Erudition, ſhould 
have miſunderſtood ſo clear a Paſſage, —But 
Humanum eft errare, And, Opere in longo fas oft 
obrepere ſomnum. If an Error of Mr. War- 
ron, then, (after ten Years Labor) be ex- 
cuſable, on this Ground, ought not many 
Imperfections to be, 17 overlooked 


| in the Tranſlator #5 


L. 16. Light as dls Down that 0 on emden 


Light ai T, Piffie-down Luo þ that Feats i a the : 


,, 
_ Gratitude's Det to ibis Cottage I bear. 
| Song 1 in Rog1Na, 


11 2 OY 21. 10 4 The King in Check! 
The eh inal,” alufive,' probably, to the 


ws of . f 1 n n == .. Ss 4, 1 
N F 8 2 


and make the 


It is wonderful that a Perſon ot 


my $5 i Mp a 1 47 ; * a 7 „ F 
+ & = p 1 1 I 5 
; * . 6 . bl fs "gr lp eh A 
f - 


„ 


( 364 ) 


Saying, ex a falſe ; or a Situa- 
92 — — 374 of 2 75 70 


1 Propriety.. * She .. her Kir 
row his proper Place, or from t 
Erie ) into Check,” 41 to Li 
ules o mane) In other Words, GALA» 
TEA, blinded by Paſſion, flies her Lover, and 


follows her Scorner -a ſalſe Move, in the 


Game of Love. V1pa thus deſcribes the 
Situation of the King, in the Game of Cheſs. 
Non illi ſtudium feriendi, aut arma ciendi : 


Sed trgere of ſatis, atque inflantia fata tature. 
Haud —1 «day ſe e., 3 _ 
ping 


= Obs; er ae ae n 
. ille vids buui procurrere . 
auſit, Cc. 


Thus tranſlated by an anonymous Writer 


(whoſe Tranſlation is in general faithful 
enough to the Drigins's but ſhamefully i in- 
accurate, in regard to Rhymes). 1 


7. not for him to join the wvarring. 2 
Enough in Safety o preſerve his Poſt; 
Yu ſhould ſome wenturous Chief an Injult 4 


He feels quick V. . from the Monarchs 


Spear. 
With Ae Pace he Prals his 7465 Hay, 
Nor dares at Diſtance from his Line to fray - 


The above Explanation of the difficult Paſ.. 


ſage before us, by no Means agrees with 
that of the Scholiaft, or indeed any of the 
Commentators, They think the Paſſage al- 
ludes to what the Andents called Zar 


or Fcacchia, anſwering to our Cheſs; but, 


in their Comments, betray a total Fgnorance 
of the Game. 


L.2 5. By this one Eye, this aeeclout Eye I faw— | 


Here, rz ſwears by his © dear 
Eye —a common Oa 

among the Antients. Mecara, in 2 
fourth Io ILI Uu of Moschus, ſays, tha 
HzRcurks was dear to her, as her Eyes. 

In T8xzxce, Faenanys tells Mirio: 

Dii, me pater 

Omne oderint, ui i mag?” t, quam oculos nunc amo 


| e Ocean late my Face I view d. | 
VirGirt, and Ovid have imitated this Paſ- 


The former hath made his little 
Sm den Mate Tn a ge. td the 


is: 


2 wn 


n » . 1 8 n 4 _ TEST 
me Er I, r 28 © * of g - 4 % . als.” Et ; 0 4 $4 
apa Ae hs e 4 ap TE | RX Ss Sand 7 e er wy * 


— eee 


th, (obſerves Tous) 


Wife of EvziexLvs, 


latter hath ven rer A lucid{Stream- 
for a Looking .Glaſs. Wals Vins G11. to take 
Ovid“ Water, and Ovip VIII Sea, 
would be well. 


See Huzp on the Marks of tales. 
IDYLLIUM the SEVENTH. 

HE Io rin before us is entitled 
Gave, 1 OJ z—commonly 


Ee ale e - of the Vernal Tourney : 
though the THALYSIA' were celebrated 


Autumn. 2 Agnifies'a Naviga- 
tion or Voyage. This Poem, therefore, may 
be filed che aur Verar- FAOEANAX-. 

bg FO > ins Vs. 


L, By There Encore” Sono thide haves Offering poli. 
In the Grecian Villages, and among the 


BuLlcarians, they ſtill obſerve the Feaſt of 


Cars. When Harveſt is almoſt ripe, they 


g⁰ 1. to the Sound of the Lyre, and 


viſit the Fields, whence they return with- 
their Heads ornamented with Wheat-Ears, 
interwoven with the Hair. See i Cor. 


L. 7. Great 1 cors' generous Sons, if any Go 
How down, tranſmitted with illuftrious Blood. 


If that Turn of Ima Tard In- 
firmities of Intellect, which mark 


Inſanity 
or Delirium or Folly, are ſo often confeſſed 
to be hereditary, ſhall we not allow to alt 
the Endowments and Talents of the Mind, 


the ſame Prerogative? The great Qualities 


of the laſt Athenian King flouriſhed 15 the 
Arcnons for above 300 Years. The Incas. 
of Prxv, during a far longer Period, were 


eminent for every princely Virtue. . The 


Daughter of Scirio was Mother of the 
GRACCHIL. 
Bxurus was the Heroiſm of his remote Pro- 

enitor. The Houſes of the MessAaLz, the 

UBLICOLZ and VALEk1 were illuftrious 
for 600 Years, The Dec11, retaining,. 
equally long, their primeval Character, 


attempted t e Revival of Roman Virtue, in 


the Decline of the Empire.“ a See Bongs 


on Hereditary Genius. | | + 
L. 9. From earn $ on from bak ton? 5 Lins they | 


came. 

 CuyTia was the Dan ughter of Manos, 
ing of Cos, and 

Mother of — See Hol. II. B. 1. 


L. 11. From 


i OY 777 ĩ ˙—· 


The Heroiſm of the younger 


Ne 45 2 . 


\\ 


 Anprouicus complain, in his Play of that 
Name: © I was conducted from my Huſband's. 
Bed to the Strand, my Face covered with the: 


1. 11. From whoſe ſtrong Knee impreſt upon the Rock. 


Moszs ſmote the Rock in Hoes, and 
the Waters guſhed out—an Incident which 
oo Poet might have had an Rye to, in this 

Ace. CIV | | 


L. 29. Where, where, my Friend ss fo fal- 
Tnzoczirus in his Poem called Syriax, 
claims to himſelf this Appellation of ee. 
CHIDAS, Hapig dere N Pas, &c. Paris an 
Fusoen ius are the ſame— for Paris, as 
Judge of the Beauty of the three Goddeſſes, 
was THEOCRITUS, Oro : Thus Paris, 


metaleptically, is taken for TuzocaITus, 
l _ Heainsivs, 


| 31. While ſleeping in each Hedge the Lizard lies, 


'The 
larger than our common Ef? or Swift, At 


the ſame Time of the Day VII oII tells us 


a——/irides etiam occultant ſpineta lacertos. 


I. 35- Struck by thy hurrying Clogs the Pebbles leap. | 


Agprriteoou—Agcun was a Kind of wooden 
850 armed 215 iron Nails. It was uſed 


to tread the Grapes in the Wine-Prefs. 
L. 43. To bleſs the fair-veil'd Goddeſs, 


Mr. Holz in his Notes to his very elegant 


Tranſlation of Homer's Hymn to Ceres, 


remarks, that Ceres was ſaid to have worn 
a black Veil by the Grecian Poets, either as a 


Sign of Sorrow for the Loſs of Poe, 
or to conceal her Grief from Obſervation.” 
But it was uſed as an ornamental Part of 
Dreſs, richly-embroidered and tranſparent, 
in very early Ages, Hou deſcribes, in 
his Iliad, a beautiful one offered by the Trajan 
Matrons, at the Altar of MIxEAVA. And 


PEN ELOrE's is thus deſcribed in Pope's 


_ Odyiley. | 
A Veil tranſlucent oer her Brow diſplay d 
Her Beauty jeems, and only Jeems to ſhade. 


We find Remzcca makes uſe of one, on 
being informed, that Is a ac was approaching 
to meet her. When ]upan meets THAMAR, 
ſhe is deſcribed as covering herſelf with a 
Veil. 

UDAH, on that Account, poſſibly, ſuppoſed 
14 to be a Courtezan ; and it is ſaid, that 


Slaves formerly, in GRIECE, wore larger 


Hhh 


Veils than other People, Evux1pipes makes 


* * 


een Lizard is frequent in ITaLy, 


WarrToOwN 


This Phraſe. is rather. remarkable, as 


Veil of a Captive. It is well-known that 
the Veil of female Slaves in the Levant, 
at preſent, covers the whole Body; and that 
the Greeks have been more tenacious of their 
old Cuſtoms, than moſt other Nations.* The 
Uſe of the Veil (ſays M. Guys) is very old. 
The Veil of the Grecian Ladies of modern 
Times is Muſlin fringed with Gold ; and, 


75 formerly) that of the Miſtreſs and the 


aid, the Free- Woman and the Slave, are. 


all different. 


1 036 PriltTAS or Sterbrb as, in vain! | 
Both theſe Names occur in Moscayvs's 
third IpyYLL1UM. S1CELIipas (or AsCLE- 


' PIADES) was a Samian Poet==PHILETAsS was 


of Cos | E 


. 62. The Muſe-Cocks who the Chian Bird defy; 
In this Manner, Hogace tiles Varivus. 
the Cock of the Mæonian Son g: PT 
Seriberis VARIO fortis, et hoſtium © 
 Vigor Mæonii carminis alite. 


I. 66. The Strains I lately labour'd, on the Hill. 

Whether the common Reading ought to be 
retained . op- on a Mountain, or that of 
HEIxst vs and others—s ug in the Spring, 
be preferable, is a Queſtion on which Pages 
of verbal Criticiſm might {ill be waſted, as 
they have already been. After all the 
learned ANGER Heinsrvs, Mr. 

ath more ſatisfaQorily ſupported 

the common Reading. See Vol, 2, P. 87. 


L. 81. Then, at my Hearth, the Prelcan Bowl he quaff d. 
The Antients held three Things requiſite 
towards indulging their Genius ſays HIN - 
s1Us—a good Fire, Wine, and Muſic, The 
Genius of the Moderns is not very averſe to 
the ſame Species of Indulgence. 


L. $3. Then, as my Elbow high, my Couch ſhall ſwell, 


Thus too Anacezon, Ode 4, quaffs the ; 
roſy Wine, reclining on odoriferous. Herbs. 
and Leaves and, Flowers, 1 55 


 Knges according to P auI IVS, not Kah, 
L. 121. 0 


r 


epidemie Diſeaſe, accompanied by 


Sport) with Squills or Sea. Onions. 


* 


I. 121. On me the Cos ſneez'd, | 
Sneezing was, ſometimes, accounted alucky 
Omen, as in this Place, and a ſimilar Paſſage 
in the eighteenth ID TIIIun. Casaunon 


remarks, that the Antients thought it a- 


Symptom of ſome Infirmity. Hence, after 
Sneezing, a ſhort Prayer was uſually put up 


to the Gods, ſuch as 20 Cub, Jurirer ſave 


me. See Anthologia. 


STRADA wrote a Treatiſe on Sneezing, 


where he tells us, that the Cuſtom of ſalut- 


'ing thoſe who ſneeze is a Relick of Paganifm, 


The Origin of this Cuſtom has been gene- 
rally thought of a later Date being referred 


by ſome, to that dreadful Ara in the Re- 


cords of Mortality, when = as Ber an 
Death. 


L. 133. But if thou ſmile not on thy Lover's Cauſe, 
Bee ſtung by Nettles torn by Harpy-Claws. 


See a fimilar Threat in the 1oth-Ode of 
Anacrzon, The Arcadians, if they miſſed 
their Prey in Hunting, uſed to beat the 
Statue of Pan (the reputed Preſident of that 


PoTTER, 


Thus the Indians, when any Calamity be- 


falls them, chaſtiſe their Idols with Scourges. 


I., 142. The yellow-hair'd Dion x's ſweet Receſs. 


—EAOZ, anſwerable to the Engl/h Word 


CATHEDRAL. WaRTORN. 


L. 161. There, in kind Courteſy, our Hoſt had ſpread 


Of Vine and Lentiſk the refreſhing Bed, 


The ſame. Uſage ſtill prevails in the 
LevanT—2s, indeed, in all the Eaſtern Na- 
tions. See Arabian Nights Entertainments, 


Vol. 4. 
1. 171. The yellow Bees humm'd ſweetly in the Shade, 
And round the Fountain's flowery Margin play'd. 


Near, let Fountains ſpring, and Rivulets paſs, 
Meandering thro' the Tufts of Maſi and Graſi, 


Lit Caſſia green and Thyme ſhed Sweetne/i round, 


Savory, and ſirongly- ſcented Mint abound, 

Herbs that the ambient Air with Fragrance fill, 

While Bedi of V'lets drink the rr ning Kill. 
Such is the Station allotted to Bees (by the 


Mantuan Bard, in the Language of his juſtly 
admired Tranſlator WARTONH) or, (as the 


Tranſlator hath paraphraſed Eur1yripes) 
1 the Mead 0 'er/pread 


With living Tini, aubers u er the ruflic Jæuain 


1 1 


P 


OE 5 : 
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Paſſage in our Poet. 


read «a, the Adjective from 


* s 


7 his Tf ts Safer , or the Scythe 
1s Splendor g thro Morning roſy Dew; © 
But where the vernal Bee o er = 6b 4 . 


* 


Wander on airy Wing, and fucks the Flowers 


That lowe the limpid Rill. 
1 See Hirrol. L. 73. 
L. 180. The generous Juice, in PnorLvs' ſtony Cave? 
The Cave of Cuno and his Hoſpitality 
are deſcribed, at large, in the Argonaut. of 
Orynevs, Line 37 $ and 400, &c. 

See JuvenaL, allu 


— Urnz-cratera capacem 
Et dignum friiente Phols. 
And Lucan: © 
 Hoſpes ot Alcidæ magni Pholo, 
Cuno was the Son of Saturn, accord- 


ing to Ov1y; though Svipas mentions him, 
with the other Centaurs, as the Offspring of 
Ix1on : He was the Father of AcaiLLes., 
By him ZscuLayivs was inſtructed in Phy- 
Aic, Aror Lo in Muſic, and HEAcurzs in 


Aſtronomy. ' 


2 1 


—_ —— 9 
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IDYLLIUM the EIGHTH. 


THE chief Beauty of the eighth Bil: 


(ſays WarxToORN) conſifls in the Diver- 


fity of Character between the Neatherd and 
the Shepherd. Dayhnis feeds Oxen, and 
MALA Sheep; and the Allufions-of 
both, reſpect their proper Buſineſs, The one 


never invades the other's Province. 


L. 1. Once, DroynanTvs, up the breezy Grove. 


The Greek runs Mane m_ as frm) 
IERSON hath 


—certainly a Corruption. 
probably reſtored the true Reading—Maaz 


1149 ATOOANTE—D1oPHANTUS was a Friend 


of TaeocriTuUs, addreſſed in the twenty- 


firſt IOoyLL1um. To the ſame Perſon the 


reſent .IDYLLIUM was probably inſcribed, 
erhaps Pizz8on (notwithſtanding the Plau- 
ſibility of a late Conjecture) is equally 
right in reading X24000 Terre, in the ſame 
IoyYLLium, Þ 
0% The 
Tonic Dialect he obſerves (Xps0%) is not often 
uſed in a Doric Song. . £ 
It is certain that the Librarians often ob- 


literated proper Names, without the leaſt 
ö DO 5 Shadow 


3 
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ding, perhaps, to this 


A JorTiN, indeed, would 
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Ht 3 PE) ES * 1 f 
* e e hs , he 3 Mya 2 Spoons „ — * — Lead * - 
a 


el . 
2 "awe of 
+ a_ 


are 


s 1 
1 . eq 
* RY 

* La 


{( 7). 


Shadow of Authority—An - Argument in 


Favor of the above Reading; where the 


Senſe is much improved, - -.- --. 


fe 4 i 


I. 8. Their flamy Locks. 2 3 


Aae Tuy . Col Lins hath 
been applauded for bo fine original com- 


— 


pound Epithet pigkY-TRESSED=> _ 


Whether the IR Rr. TRE Dane 
Or Roman's e, verturn'd the Fane, &c. 


— 


Hath it ever been obſerved; that the Gre 


compound Epithet preciſely and 
literally correſponds with it? 
L. 102. Her d Eye-brows join'd, 


TiBvLLUs hath, ' alſo, celebrated the 
continuous Eye-brow. It is certain that the 
Ideas of Beauty are, in N Meaſure, na- 
tional; though not in ſuch a Degree as ſome 
Writers have intimated. The Tranſlator 
does not recolle& the Place where it is aſ- 


ſerted (though he is confident an Author of 


Diſtinction has ſaid it) that the Noſe of the 
Venus pe Mepicis (falling in a ſtrait Line 
from the Forehead) would be eſteemed, amo 
us, a Deformity. But is not the Grecian N os 
of Ancztica KavyyrMAn extremely beau- 
tiful, in the Opinion of Ergiipmen? Yet a 
very ſtrong Repreſentation of the continuous 
Eye-brow would by no Means ſuit our, Taſte 
though we univerſally laugh at the abſur 
Notions of the TaLayoins of Slam, who 
have their Children's Eye-brows entirely 


bare. The large arched Eye-brows of 


Tnzoczirvus, joining over the Noſe, are 
much admired, to this Day, by the Per/ians. 
ANACREON, in his twenty-eighth Ode, de- 
lineates the Eye-brow, with a Delicacy of 
Pencil that is exquiſite, The fable Eye- 


brows of his Miſtreſs are finely- arched; 


and the Space that lies between their meeting 
Shade, is ſcarcely diſtinguiſhable. Painters 
attribute a Variety of paſſionate Expreſſion 
to the Eye-brow. Agreeably to this Idea, 
it is obſerved in the Engliſh Orator,”” Book 
the Firſt, Page 16. 
Whoſe Eye-brow fhews Emotions, which the Heart 


L. 105. Nor aught could I reply. 
Tovy reads (very ingeniouſly), for wer, 
—But we ought not to deny MarTYn 


the Merit of the ſame Conjecture, Ubi, pro 


n 
1 


— 
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L. 106, Sweet is the Breath of Co the Breath of Steers 
+, Sweet, too, the Bullock's Voice the Herdſman 


This pleaſing Repetition hath frequently 


_ reminded the Tranſlator of the fol owing 


delightful Paſſage in : Paradiſe Loſt. Mr. 

WarTox thinks MiLToNn had Taroczirus 

in View. Our Eagliß Poet hath certainly 
much improved upon his Original. 


|» Saveet is the Breath of. Morn, her Riſing faveet 


nexed, in a few Minutes. 


With Charm of earlieſt Birds; . pleaſant the Sun 
When firſt. on this delightful Land be ſoreads © 
His orient Beams, on Herb, Tree, Fruit, and Flow 
Gliftering with Dew; fragrant the fertile Earth 
Aier Joft Showers ; and ſaueet the Coming on 
Of grateful Evening mild: Then flent Night, &c. 


#4 


L. 120. But ſweet, at Noon, the Shade embowering deep, 


Lull'd by the Murmur of a Stream, to ſleep, 
There is a beautiful Latin Epigram on 
Sleep, the Inſertion of which in this Place, 
needs no Apology : | 


Somne levis, quamquam certiſſima mortis imago, 
Conſortem cupio te, amen, efſt tori: _ 
Aima guies, optata veni; nam, fic, fine wita 
FViwere, quam ſuaue eſt; fic, fine morte, mori. 
Come, you Sleep, attend thy Votary's Prayer, 
And, ibo Death's Image, to my Couch repair ! 
How faweet, thus Iifalgſi, yet awith Life to lie, 
Thus, without dying, O how ſaweet to die! 
Theſe Lines do Juſtice to the Original. 
They were preſented to the Tranſlator when 
a Sc 8 by a Gentleman who has ſince 
ained a Name in the literary World 
PETER PIN DAR, Eſꝗq; - but who poſſeſſes a 
Genius far ſuperior to the Subjects that, at 
preſent, engage it. To give an Engliſb Ver- 
1 of the above Epigram, was a Part of the 
Tranſlator's Evening Exerciſe—— The re- 
doubted PETER, however, on being requeſted 
to aſſiſt him, produced the Tranſlation an- 


* 


1. 119. That melts, my Swaio, far fweeter on the Ear, 
Than Honey-Drops diſtil upon the Tongue 


Thus, in the Septuagint, Cant. C. 4. V. 11. 
Knpior erroreGgevos N (vu, fan ih xa yah 
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2. So oe ee 


Me ee I 


- IDYLLIUM the NINTH. + 


Aux Diſcriminations of Character are 


ih well preſerved in this IDYLL1UM— 
Darunis the Herdſman boaſts his ſmooth 


Bed compoſed of Skins that belonged to 


his White Heifers, which the South-Wind 
had blown down from a Rock, where they 


were cropping the Arbutus. To this, M- 


nales oppoſes his Fleeces, the Produce of 


his Flock, which lay in great Abundance at 


his Head and Feet, in the Cave. ve 
| SI LE ine? MW ARTOS-> 
In the Opening of the Piece, there is 2 
fine Diſtinftneſs, The Swains are firſt to 
ſee their Calves ſuckled, &c. This Buſineſs 


attended to, they are to proceed to their 


Singing. The Oppoſition Mogyxws fen. 


| Copaues N is obſervable. And the Repe- 


titions 7v d Ne T;a70; N v, 


nv Puri act ive an Air of beautiful Sim- 


licity to the Original, which cannot pre- 
rve its Effect in the moſt happy Verſion, 


1. 35- The Shepherd-Swain a fine wreath'd Conch I gave, | 


Brought from the Murmur of the Icarian Wave. 
It is ſeldom we meet with Deſcriptions of 


Conchs or any of the marine Shells, in the 


Greek or Latin Poets. TTY | 


The elegant I. uc aT Ius hath ſome Lines 


on the. ae: nets 
Concharumgue gents parili rations videmus 
Pingere tellurir gremium, qua mollibus undis 


 Littoris incurui bibulam pawit æquor arenam. 


| SannAZARIvVs, in his piſcatory Eclogues, 


ives frequent Deſcriptions of Shells; as 
indeed it might naturally be expected from 
the Nature of his Subject. In his firſt Ec- 
logue, Mycow ex claims 


En tibi cærulii nuſcum æguorit: en tibi conchas 
Purpureas; necnon toto qua ſita prefundo, 
Et wix tx inis ewulſa corallia ſaxity 

Adfe erimus » E 


3 


In the third IvyLLivy of SARNAZARIUS, 


Moysus rewards Chron1sand IoL As with a 
Conch and a Branch of Coral; juſt as the 
Umpire-Shepherd in this IvyLL1um, pre- 
ſents MAL CAS and Dar HS with a Conch 
and a Club. The priacipal Excellence of 
this Club (by the Way) ſeems to be deſeribed 
by the Word Avrepva It was a ſingle 


Plant. 
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lf you marry this old 


ws 


L. 46. o that the fill'd my colt metodious Hours ! 
| » For neither to the Honey-Bee the Flowers 
So ſweet—or eaſy Sleep, &c. &. | 


VIII 's are ſweet Lines 


Tale tuum carmen nobis, diving poeta, 
e Helſis in gramine==quale per æſtium 
% aque ſaliente fitim reſtinguere rio. 
Nor are Poyz's leſs pleaſing: 
Net bubbling Fountains to the thirfly Swain, 


Not balmy Sleep to Laborers faint with Pain; 
Net Showers to Larks, or Sunſhine to the Bec, 


Are half fo charming as thy Sight to ne. 


IDYLLIUM de TENTH. 


L. 17. Of meagre Vinegar I've ſcarce a Flaſk 8 
5 hou, rich in Winx, canſt pierce the purple 
ͤ ꝗ 88 
JOHN UPT ON reads ne, (inſtead of 
Amer) in this Place—an. old. Word for 
INE. | CCC 
L. 19. Ah ! hence it is, my Fallows ae duden ve 
Tour would read Emely, for Exoy the 
common Reading. But this Paſſage does 


not ſeem to want Emendation; '' * + 


I. 25. Go, claſp her! Hug thy little chirping Fright, - 
. See the Original.  Zogupog rypuvs was a pro- 


verbial Expreſſion, equivalent to anus gu in 


virginilate conſenuit: metaphora ſumta eff a. G. 


| uri locuſts, quam wocant gaus (iim & fail. 


of}  - Suipas, | 
- © If you y thi and loquacious 
Virgin, (fays M1 Lo) you will have : Cicada 
(or 'Locuft) to diſturb you, all Night.“ The 
5 Perſonages of THeocrITvUs are full 
of Adages. It is remarkable, that the com- 


mon People, in general, manage the current 


Proverbs of their Country with great Adroit- 
neſs. The Harveſt Field is a fine Scene for 
— TT TOTS 

| "Tis there” 


The raral Scandal, and the rural Jes 
Fly barmlgſi, to deceive the tedious Jime; 
And fleal unfelt the ſultry Hours azvay, 


L. 46. Delightful Girl! how beauteous are thy Feet! 
In SoLomon's Song we read: How 
beautiful are thy Feet with Shoes !' ju. 

| | | ———— 


HoLoysxngs.* And a fine-ſhaped Foot 
was thought a Point of Beauty, among the 
loweſt Ruſtics in Sxcrity. 

The following Stanzas from a Ballad, re- 
markable for its Eaſe and Vivacity, and 


curious Felicity of Expreſſion, will-ſhew 


the Ideas of the Moderns, on this Subject. 
Her Foot. —it was ſo wonderous ſmall, 
So thin, ſo round, fo flim, ſo mat, '' 
The Buckle fairly bid it all, Th 
nd feem'd to fink it wwith the Weight, 
And juſt above the ſpangled Shoe, | 
Where many an Eye did often glance, 


Sweet] retiring from the View,  _ 
Au farm by gal, and feen by Chance; 
4 Tivo finder Ankles Jeeping out |, 1 


© Stood like Lowt's Heraldi— 


I. 26. Hab, mouthing it ſo big! 


Meya e immediately afterwards—in 


the Original. The Word Mouth 
bably derived from uh. 1, 


1. 35- Yet, in my Eyes, 'a boney-colodr'd Maid. 
In the Original propor —Such Epithets 
ſhould always be literally tranſlated. Tho? 
they may appear uncouth to the Egli 
Reader, they contribute to give him an Idea 
of the Manner of the Original, © 


Ho 53• But haſt thou LYTIERSES' Numbers heard? 
© LyvTizx886 was a Baſtard Son of Mipas, 
King of PuxyYcia. He reigned after his 
Father, at CzxL=zn#, the chief City of 
PanYGcIa; and is deſcribed as a ruſtic, 
' inhuman Tyrant; of an inſatiable Appetite; 
devouring, in one Day, three gs aſkets 
of Bread, and drinking ten Gallons of 
Wine. He took great Pleaſure in Agri- 
culture; but, as Acts of Cruelty were his 
chief Delight, he uſed to oblige ſuch a; 
paſſed by, while he was reaping, to join with 
Lim in the Work; and then cutting off their 
Heads, he bound up their Bodies in the 
Sheaves. For theſe and ſuch like Cruelties 


was pro- 


he was put to Death by HzZcUrZEs, and bis | 


Body thrown into the MAUER: Yet his 
Memory was cheriſhed by the Reapers of 


ParYG14, and an Hymn, from him called 


= 


„ LTTIII S8,“ ſung in Harveſt, Time, in 


Honor of their Fellow-Labourer, — 


+44 4 
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elegant 


of the Original 


( 369 ) 
aiTH's Sandals, * raviſhed the Eyes of 


The above Aneedote is taken from one of 
the Tragedies of Sos1B1us, an antient $y. 
racufian Poet, who, according to Voss ius, 
flouriſhed in the 166th Olympiad. Mr. 
Fawkes hath printed the original Paſſage, 
together with a Tranſlation—bat it only 
contains the Information already given.— 


_ **LyTi#rs88s” ſeems to be a Set of formulary 


Maxims, as Hzrns1vs obſerves. Mex AN DEA 
ſpeaks of this Song in his Carchedonium: 
Adora Arrvigony om” ag Few 
. © Singing Lrriiges ſeon after Dinner,” 


L. 55. c Bind—bind your Sheaves 3 leſt Travellers, ſcof- 


: / 
4 Such wooden Fellows ill deſerve their Pay.“ 


. — Which brings to Mind a Paſſage in the 
12gth Palm: £ Whereof the Mower filleth 
not his Hand ; neither he that bindeth up 
the Sheaves, his Boſom : ſo that they who 


go by, ſay not ſo much as — the Lord proſ- 


per you=we wiſh you good Luck in the 
ame of the Lord,” 5 


ot 


L. 1. (( 
When ia briſk Eddies the light Chaff is borne. 

. See, in Scripture, the * Ox that treadeth 

out the Corn.” This Cuſtom exiſts, in mo- 

| Mr. Swinzurxs tells us, 

that the Corn at Canosa is ſeparated from 


the Ear by the Trampling of a great Num- 


ber of Mares tied in a String by their Tails, 
and whipped round and round. This Ope. 
ration is performed in the Terra pi Or- 
RANTO by a Pair of Oxen, who drag be- 


tween them a very heavy rough Stone that 


breaks the Sheaves, and ſhakes out the 
Grain. HE 15 | 
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IDYLLUM: the ELEVENTH. - 
5 1. 2% „ Curd more white | wn 

ro the Ei Reader, perhaps, an in- 
as + ompariſon. It was, at firſt, 
omitted (with ſome others of the like Na- 
ture) by the Tranſlator : But a Critical 
Friend who peruſed the MS. adviſed him to 
preſerve ſuch Ideas with a ſcrupulous Ex- 
actneſs, as they were evidently | haraQeriſtic | 


vs. 
5 


1 


* 


L. 34. When 


WE 4 


1. 3. When wandering round the byacinthine III. The modern Hallian and Sicilian Shepherds 


Thus VIII, in Imitation: | 
$epibut in noſtris parvam te roſcida mala, 
Dax ego veſler eram, vidi cum mairs legentem. 
ScaLIGcrr thinks VIII 's Apples pre · 

ferable to our Poet's hyacinthine Leaves. 
 WarToON, however, prefers the latter; and 
diſcovers an agreeable Simplicity in the 


Leaves of the Hyacinth, to which the Flowers 


have no Pretenſion. Though it 1 
from numberleſs Inſtances, that the Simpli- 


city of Particularizing conſtitutes one prin- 
ompoſi tions of TAE 


cipal Charm in the 
ocr1TvVs, yet fuch Criticiſm as the above 


will ſtrike moſt Readers as too minute and 


trivial. 


L. 42. Thy Eye-brows, fretch'd ſo thaggy and ſo wide - 


Hirſutumgue ſupercilium, prolixaque barba. 

Many of the Critics have obſerved, that 
V1isoii's Judgment hath here forſaken him, 
in transferring to his little Italian Shepherd 
the ſh1ggy Eye-brow, &c. of PoLypurmus. 


Le Cexva thinks, that the Meaning to be 


conveyed by this Paſſage in VisxeiL, is, 
My violent Love hath made me neglect my 
Perſon.” The above Portrait of the 52 

or at leaſt a ſimilar one in Homer's Odyfl.) 
1s evidently copied by the Writer of the 
Arabian Nights Entertainments, See V. 3d. 


L. 49. Still, if the t id Zeph fan the Spri, PH 
bs My Nesse, Coed 83 for the Nen. 
Here the Tranſlator cannot but obſerve 
the beautiful Climax (if he may ſo expreſs 
himſelf) Spring—Autumn—Extremity of 
Winter—though, poſſibly, the Engliſb Reader 


will not reliſh the Curds and the Cheeſe, ſo 


minutely deſcribed,  _ 


V1iscit's Shepherds have Plenty of Milk 


and Cheeſe, * Prifi copia laftir—which, ac- 


cording to MAxTYN, means Curd, ſuch as 


the Ruſtics uſed to carry into the Towns, 
(after the Milk had been ſqueezed out from 
it) or ſalt, and lay by, for Cheeſe, againſt 
the Winter. | : hos 

Their Morning Milk the Peaſants preſs at Night ; 


Their Evening bear to Town, when dawns the 


Or in 15 Maſi with jþ ring Hand they pour 
The taſteful Salt, cep for Winter Store. | 
. Dr. WARTO. Gcor. 3. 493. 
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lator, however, hat 


L. 63. There, Ivy round my Bays and Cypreſs twines, 


I could even ſuffer this Eye, which I value 
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are very like the Antient. Swinnurxe (in 
his Journey to TaxanTo) found a Camp of 


| Abruzzeze Shepherds on the Mountains. 


Rough (ſays he) in Aſpect, Dialect, and 
Dreſs, but civil and hoſpitable, they offered 


us Milk, Cheeſe, &c. Ke. | 
The Tranſlator hath uſed Chegſe. Wringe, as 
an antiquated Word. Lett it ſhould bea 


provincial one, he ſubſtitutes the following : 


Still, if the genial Spring my Meads have bleſt, 
My plenteous Curd lies ready to be prift. 


1. 57. For thee, ten Does, all marked with Moons, 1 rear. 
Casaupon and Heinsrtvs would read 


1 ManoPogw; wearing Collars, according to the 


Laticau MS. The Antients, it 1s true, were 
fond of ornamenting in this Manner, the 
Animals they had Brought up tame. But 
the common Reading hath more Simplicity 
AurPopw;—all of them pregnant. The Tranſ- 
h preferred Reiske's 
Conjecture both to the Vulgate and Vatican 
MnvoPogw;, marked with little Moons, A Paſſage 
in Homer's Iliad, B. 23, may not unappo- 
ſitely illuſtrate this Emendation : Honk is 
ſpeaking of a Horſe; . 
On whoſe broad Front a Blaze of ſhining White 
Like the full Moon flood obwious to the Sight, 


L. 58. And four fine Cubs, I plunder'd from a Bear, 
Ovi hath ſoftened the Ferocity of theſe 


ſavage Bears—Preſents thataptly characterize 
the Monſter PoLYPnHeMEe. . 


Inueni geminos, qui tecum ludere poſſint, 
Villaſæ catulos in ſummis montibus urſæ. 


There, Grapes delicious load my bluſhing Vines, 


” The Repetition of a in the Original, is 


erg; y beautiful, It is expreſſed five 

Times. The Engliſþ Word correſpondin 

wk 25 could only be admitted rice with 
ect. 54 | © 1B + { 


L. 71. On the red Hearth unqueneh'd my Embers live; 
Then to the Flame my Beard my Eye-brows give. 
The Cyclops here allades, perhaps, to 
TeL:yavs's Prediction, that his Eye ſhould 
be burnt out by ULyss8zs, If we take this 
with us, the Senſe is obvious and eaſy. 


ſo 


( 371 ) | 


they were'read and admired in the literary 
Ages of GaEECE and Rome. Is not this 


fo much, to be burnt by thee, GAL AT EA, Ec.“ 


And, as he had been talking of his Fire be- 


fore, it ſeems a natural Tranſition. 
| WarToON, 


He1nsrvs hath given a very different In- 


282 which, however, is far-fetched 
and improbable. This Paſſage, indeed, hath 


been abſolutely a Crux Criticorum, The 


Tranſlator hath not followed WARTON, 


whoſe Conſtruction, he thinks, is neither 


obvious or eaſy. 


L. 81. But yet, at once, my Flowers I-could not bring ; 
For theſe in Winter riſe, and thoſe in Spring. 


| The Diſtinctneſs and ſimple Beauty of this 


* 


Admirers of Tuzocztirus. 


L, 105. Full many a pretty Maid, at duſky Eve, 


Paſſage (in the Original) cannot eſcape the 


My Smiles and Jokes with frolic Laugh recelve. 


TO Lene/ſque ſub noctem ſuſurri 
-- Compoſites repetantur hors, &e, 
| 4 | . - .,, Honacs, 


Corneiivs Galrtus hath deſcribed a 
_ frolickſome Nymph in a pleaſing and natus» 
ral Manner— „„ 
Erubuit vultus ipſa puella mo; 
Et nunc ſubridens latebras fugitiva petebat, 
Non tamen, effugiens, tota latere wolens. 
Sed magis ex aliguã cupiebat parte vidert, 
Letior hoc multo quod male tea foret. 


We meet with ſome curious Lines in Mr. 


WILLIAM Browne's Paſtoral Poems, cor. 
reſponding with the above — as 


As that her Sonne, fince Day grew old and 

Staid avith the Maids to run at Barlibreake 

Or that he cours'd a Parke with Females 
 » fraught, © 


Which would not runne except they might = 


be caught, 


13 is one of the IDYI IIA that (for 
obvious Reaſons to the learned Reader) 
would not admit of a very cloſe Tranſlation. 
The Greek and Latin Poets (it is well 

known) publiſhed, without the flighteſt 


Conſciouſneſs of Impropriety, ſuch Paſſages 


as, among us, would meet with univerſal 


Reprobation: But, melancholy Reflection! 


IDYLLIUM the TWELFTH, 


- 


Circumſtance too rege, an Evidence, that 
u 


the Connection above alluded to, was coun- 
tenanced, at leaſt, among the Antients ? 


Friendſhips certainly exiſted in claſſic Days, 


like thoſe of PrLaves and OregsTEes, Ni- 


sus and EvuryYaLus, &c. But from too 


paſſionate an Expreſſion in the Poet's Paint- 
ing—a Warmth of Coloring too vivid - we 
may often ſuſpect ſomethlng more than pure 
Attachments founded on a rational Eſteem. 


L. 16. The golden Joys of harmonizing Love. 
Tuzocklrus hath applied the Epithet 
X2vari, to ares. The Greeks have yvon 
A@Geodrn : And Vircll, Venus aurea and 
aureus dm ĩ . 
| Thus Honacn: _ :: 

Qui nunc te fruitur credulus aurea, 


From theſe Inſtances it appears that 


Xpuo«0; or aureus means highly eftimable— 


in general; not amiable (as HIxsIus re- 
marks) in a reſtricted Senſe, | 


| L. 30. Due Rites to DrocLzs, each feſtal Day. 

At Mecara, a City of AcHala, an 
annual Feſtival was held, in the Spring, in 
Memory of the 4:he-nian Hero Dioc LES, who 


died in Defence of a certain Youth whom 
he loved: Hence there was a Conteſt at his 


Tomb, on which a Garland was preſented 


to the Youth who gave the ſweeteſt Kiſs. 


4 Por TER. 


L. 36. Fair GAA vuRDE, &c- 


Theſe eight concluding Lines are bor- 
rowed (with ſome little Alteration) from 


Creezcn's Tgzoczirus; of whoſe Tranſ- 


lation they mor be confidered as the purpu- 


reus Panuitss hey are, however, a pretty 
licentious Paraphraſe of three Lines (or ra- 


ther two) in the Original. 


i 


— 


IDYLLIUM the THIRTEENTH. 


L. 15. Or thy Hep ſhook her Wing, by Twilight's 

+ e har Chickens to the finely Beans, 
"THIS Picture of a Hen and Chickens is 
drawn exactly from Nature. Nothing 
can be more pictoreſque than the ſapug 
liga fare · _ 


% 


I. 28. And 


Ws 
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L. 33. The Flower of Heroes. 


Theſe Argonauts, the Flower of Heroes 
or, of Sailors, as PIV DAA calls them) were 
fty-two in Number. e 


L. 41. e flowery Plant, and Ruſhes 
oad. | 


The Oxtongue (Burr atv) was probably 


the Carex acuta of Vircit. The Leaves of 


this Plant are ſo ſharp, that it wounds the 


; Tongues of Oxen, as the Word Reropng ex- 
E es. See Burumvs in Mirza. For 
yperus or the three-cornered Ruſh, ſee 


Note oa the firſt IpyLLtium, Line 1ziſt in 
Tranſlation, 


L, 56. And ſweet Nycnza, like the blootning Spring. 
Literally, * fe looked the Spring.” 


L. 65. Meantime, Azctozs, clouded o'er by Griefs - 


Vatezivs Fraccus admirably well 


paints the ſudden and vehement Emotion of 
ERCULEs, on the Loſs of HYLas. Arg. 


B. 3, L. 570. 


Sed neque apud fecior, 9 eye in littore menſas 
YL 


Unanimem widet ager AM; nec longius atrem 


Intendins atiem. Varios hint excitat aftus 


Nabe mali percuſſus amor: quibus hæſerit oris, 
Quis tales impume moras, caſuſne deuſne, 
Alttulerit : denſam interea deſcendere nom 

Cum majore metu: Tum vero et pallor, et amons 
Cum piceo ſudors rigor, 


0 


Vet we obſerve his uſual Pomp of Words. 


All his Deſcriptions, indeed, are inflated, 
We are'delighted by his ardent Imagination, 


but his turgid Expreſſions intervene, an 


the Pleaſure 1s but for a Moment. 
| | WARTON» 


1. 71. From the deep Water Hy A= thrice replicd=== 


Uli, HrI A. HYL.A, ome fonartt.- 


And every Word, and every Valley wide 


He filPd with Hri4s Name, the Nymphs the 


Hr. A= cride. fe 
| Fairy Queen. 
* Hexcvr xs having made the Hills and 


Foreſts tremble (ſays AnTon1vs) by calling 
ſo mightily on the Name—HYLas; the 
Nymphe who had ſnatched him away, ap- 


1% 14> 
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IL. 25. And HYL 4 3s with a filial Friendſhip fraught, | 


HyL4s is introduced, in a ſimilar Manner, 
in the Argon, of Oryaevs, See L. 225, 


rehenſive that the enraged Hero would at 

ſt diſcover HYLas in their Fountain, 
transformed him into Echo, which anſwered 
HrYLas to every Call of HercuLes! 


I. 72. Tho- near, each feeble Murmur, an at Diſtance, 


This Line is meant to expreſs the Sound 
iſſuing from the Water, with an undulatory 
Motion, and dying gradually away. 


L. 87. In vain—his HyL as nuniber'd with the BT ET, 
The ſtarry Seats, in blooming Youth, poſſeſt. 


The Beatification of Hyr as is well de- 


ſcribed in the Argonautics of Ozynsvs.. 


(L. eg What Ideas Oxpnevs had con- 
ceived of a happy Immortality, may be ſeen 
in his very beautiful Portrait of the Macxo- 


B11, all ſmiling Serenity and Peace, and 


Ai reflecting Felicity on each other, 
amidſt the 


IDYLLIUM the FOURTEENTH. 


N this IprIIIun we find nothing Paſto- 

ral; not even a Trace of the ruſtic Life. 
Tis all' in the Strain of comic Humour and 
Feſtivity. Neither the Perſons, Subjects, or 
Converſation, have any Thing bucolic in 


Certainly nothing bucolic was ever in- 


tended. No one will doubt Mr. WazxTox's 
Aſertion, whoſe Head is free from conjec- 


. tural Perplexity. 


L. 9. A Beggar from Arnzxs, in Leanneſs your 


Thus An Isror ANS (Nub. 103) ridi- 
cules the Diſciples of Sock ATE: Do you 
fay, that they were pale faced and barefoot? 
THreockiTvs hath more than once ſeized an 


Opportunity of aſperſing the Manners of the 


Athenians, who, indeed by no Means corre« 
ſponded with the Peo ſe F. S1ciLY, in re- 
ect to national Habits or Character. Their 


Dreſs was ſofdid, and their Manner of Living 
_ abſtemious, compared with Sicilian Luxuries, 


1. 23. While fragraiit nd brick was the Juice of the 
To four Years old, yet fragrant as from 
the Wine - Freſs . 
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L. 26. And now with our Toaſts the full Bumpers were 
| crown'd. 4 58, 


RE15KkE has publiſhed a facetious Epigram, 
by Pos ibi us, that will illuſtrate the Cuſ- 
tom of Toaſt-Drinking among the Antients. 
See Comment. ad Antholog. REISE. P. 246. 


_ Nawws 2 Aveng bc S 5 % Oe", £252, 
Mipvipus, % Te ( upporog Avrivays 
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Tos 0 ,E N Meow, Mynyorurn; 0itcTeoy. 
Meros veg Kees vito, Kung. T aMad wurts 
Naporr o ¹r #56 My @xafiv. 


Nzwa ſex cyathis; ſeptem Juſtina, Se. 
is known to every School- boy. 


L. 44. And © Miſchief!” (ſaid I) was T right in my Fears? 
Begone, nor inſult me! a Curſe on thy Tears 
Begone, fince a Sweeter thy Boſom poſſeſſes, 

Go, cheriſh his Love with thy wanton Careſſes ! 


The two laſt Lines, (which expreſs the 
Meaning of a Paſſage become famous in 
the Annals of Criticiſm) were, accidentally, 
omitted in the Text. The Omiſſion, how- 
ever, does not, in the ſlighteſt Manner, af- 
fe the genera] Senſe. 


The Greek Line correſponding with them, 
is as follows; , 
Ade Tok TAUKIUY UTOKONTIOG® GENAGY i 
Ocdurt Pi | 


The Literati are not unacquainted with the 
Circumſtances attending Mr. Tovy's Note 


On the Word Woo Ne. The Offence it | 


gave to a learned Dignitary of the Church 


was ſurely not without Reaſon ; if any Re- 


gard to Decency or Decorum be thought 
neceſſary in a critical Annotator. The 
Sheet, where the obnoxious Note appeared, 
was cancelled ;” though a few Copies of 
VWarTon's THeoOCRITUS were in Circula- 
tion, before the Biſhop of Oxrorp had an 
Opportunity of interpoſing, If the Tranſ- 
lator have been rightly informed, Mr, War- 
ro alledged, in his Vindication, that the 
Note in Queſtion had entircly eſcaped him,” 
which (as he was the Publiſher of Tour's 
Communications) hath been thought a very 
unſatisfactory Excuſe. ' The Tranſlator is 
of a different Opinion, A fingle Note 
might have been eaſily overlooked, amidſt a 
vait Variety of volyminous Annotation ; 


Kkk 


eſpecially as Mr. Wax rox had no Suſpicion 
of any Thing improper in his Friend's Cri- 
ticiſms. The Subſtance of the cancelled 
Sheet was republiſhed in Tour's * Cure 
Poſleriores, five Appendicula No'arum utque Emen- 
dalionum in T YHEOCRITUM.* In the Preface to 
this Publication Tour obſerves : 


uod vero ſeripfimus ad XIV, 37. de verbo 


YIroxoMmTIOg, verum eff et honeſtum. Sed rem pro 
Jingulari Jud ſagacitate minus ceperunt nonnulli 
OXoNIENSES; qui et me ſugillare haud erubuerunt, 
homunculi eruditione mediocri, ingenio nullo z qui 
in Hebraicis per omnem fere vitam turpiter volutatt, 
in literis elegantioribus plane hofpites ſunt, Sed de 
hoe viderit Academia. Nos uberius infra et in ſuo 
loco. Let us turn to the Note, Page 24th — 
At the Concluſion of it, we meet with the 
ſame contemptuous Language: 1dem autem 


v %, Of ty Tw v0)mwe Quomodo locutus eſt 


D. TJOANNES XIII. 23. Hy 0: aVHKCULEVOG eig TWY 


pabyrur avrs EN T KOAnn, &c, In gremio 


wocat JUVENAL, II. 120. 


| | ingen: 
Cana ſedet, GREM10 jacuit nova nupta mariti. 


Quod perinde efl, Sed de toto boc commercio, 
gura anliguiſſimum eft, et neutiguam indecorum, 
conſulendus omnino wir illuſtriſſimus et cui ſexcenli 
Hebr aculi non ſunt pares, eruditiſſimus POTTERUS 


in Archæol. Græc. Lib. IV, cap. 20. Quod in 
primis notabit homo male ſedulus, et gui nec ne 


nec mea ſatis inlellexit, Sed parco homini, qui 
nemint fepercits 


In Apology for Tov e's offenſive Commen- 


taries (for he frequently indulged his vitiated 


Imagination in a Diſplay even of the groſſeſt 
Obſcenities) it hath been intimated, that he 
was not writing ad populum— that he was 
employing a Language underſtood (compa- 
ratively ſpeaking) but by a Few; and that 
thoſe Few were not in Danger of Corrup- 
tion. But let it be conſidered, that he was 


addreſſing himſelf to the Guardians of Mo- 


rality and Religion—to the moſt eminent 
Characters in the Church—to the higheſt of 
the Epiſcopal Order, In conſequence of one 
of his Dedications to the Archbiſhop of 


CANTERBURY, it was ſhrewdly ſaid, * that 


he had hung up the Enſigns of PIA us in 


the Chapel at LaunzrH.' An Epigram on 


this Idea (of which Dr. Lower is the re- 


puted Author) hath been, for ſome "Time, 


circulated in MS. among the Literati. 
The Tranſlator may, perhaps, gratify ſome 


of 
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* 


of his Readers, by the Inſertion of it in 
this Place, TH: 


Alara g naxe Mpa?, a gvimy, wits; tfy9, 
Tia Angay Yeurodouns (anda; , | 
Eupwra, pa ri, 5 HAEEDEVT 2 , 
Aopura, i; hunt mamma ( urad uuns, 
Argus ſurgepogo ch pν τ%u, ö thoxa f 
Tout; a7 ,p900970; Snucero ypνẽ]w rin. 
For complete Information in reſpect to 


the public Exhibition of the Eupara $407 


in the Sacrifices to Px1aPus, ſee Monrav- 


con's Antiquities, | 


In his Notes on Loxoix us (as well as 


'CnzocrITUs, Stoss, &c.) Mr. Toure 


hath diſcovered the ſame prurient Fancy 
the ſame Indecency of Alluſion. See Page 


287, where he quotes what he calls an ele- 
gant Paſſage from the ay hop of PETRO- 


rx1vs, full of libidinous Deſcription—and 
then places by the Side of it (in Purſuance 
of his Illuſtration) a Verſe from St. Joun's 


L. 45 — A Curſe on thy Tears ! 
By ware REeiske underſtands walde-—abundt 


not poma, as it is commonly tranſlated. 


L. 46.— She gather'd her Veſt in a K not. 


—Nuodogue finus collecta fluenter.. . VIA GIL. 


Both AyoLLON1UsS and Virus Dave hap- 


pily imitated the Simile of the Swallows, 


which we meet with in the next Line. 


L. 59. Regardleſs of me, a poor Shade, or the Gulf 
Into which ſhe has plung'd me, &c. 


The Tranſlator bath here introduced an 


Idea not in the Original ; omitting, at the 


ſame Time, the aura Meyapneg. 
Such Liberties are, in his Opinion, ad- 
miſſible in a poetical Tranſlation, provided 


they occur but rarely; and that, without 


deſtroying any characteriſtic Beauty. 


8 
2 


IDYLLIUM the FIFTEENTH. 


EISKE very juſtly obſerves, that, in 
regard to Sweetneſs or Pleaſantry, few 


of the Io rI IIA can be compared with the 
SYRACU81an Gossirs. And the Poet (he 
adds) hath repreſented, in the moſt lively 
Manner, the Garrulity, Levity, Trifling, 
Malignity—but we mult not tranſlate all. 


1 But Eux be, ſee for a Chair and a Cuſhions 
See for a Chair, Eundge*'—fays Tour 
quod amicitiæ et objervantis fignum. * And 
get a Cuſhion too, uod mollitiei er elhegantia 


muliebris e. 1 


L. 9. „% What a brave Heart have 1 
WarTon's Words, in Explanation. 


L. 16. He was ever a ſtrange unaccountable Man. 


My Huſband's a ſtrange unaccountable 
Man'—WarTon's Words—exattly corre- 
ſponding with the Metre the Tranſlator had 
adopted, before he had the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing WaRTox's Edition, | 


L. 26- To buy me ſome Nitre and Paint, at a Shop. 
In the Detail which PoLLux hath given 
us of the various Apparatus that miniſtered 
to the Dreſs of the Grecian Ladies, we meet 
with Nitre and Paints of various Colors. 
The Naxian Women uſe a great Deal of 
Rouge, at the preſent Day. And they have 


a Cuſtom (which is very common among the 
Eaſtern Nations, though not known to the 


antient Greeks) of blackening their Eye-brows 
and Eye-lids, For an Illuſtration of the modern 
Manners of the Grecian Iſles, ſee the Comte 


de Cholszur's ** Voyage Pittoreſque.“ 


L. 32- Well might it be ſaid, tie was flece'd of his Money. 

The Tranſlator thinks a Pun is only ad- 
miſſible amidſt the Flippancy of light and 
frivolous Converſation. No one (he ſhould 
imagine) will object to its Introduction in 
this Place, Neither the Characters or the 


_ Diſcourſe revolt from it. Beſides, it appears 


to be in the Manner of TREZOCRITr US. Had 
the Sicilian written in the Engliſb Language, 
the above Pun would probably have occurred 
to him. And the moſt faſtidious Critic who 
conſiders the wwhnus « 2 Tuna of the twenty - 
ſixth IvyLLIium, can ſcarcely object to the 

Tranſlator's Addition, as uncharacteriſtic of 
his Original, The Propriety, indeed, of in- 
troducing ſuch a Play upon Words as werb 
ay Hesbna in the Place where it occurs, is, 
by no Means, unqueſtionable. The Imagi- 

nation hath been previouſly agitated by the 
Wildneſs of a Bacchanal Scene, in which 

Frenzy and Murder have appeared in their 


direſt Forms, The Images of Horror ſtill 


preſſing around us, we are abruptly told, 
that the frantic Bacchanals bore from the 
s Mountain 


Mountain not Peutbeur, but Penſimenc/s' —« 
The Enagliſb Reader may conceive ſome faint 
Idea of the Pun from the laſt Word, which, 
5 does not ſufficiently expreſs the 
enſe. | 


L. 34. And faſten your Robes with its Claſps; bc. 

CaTuLLvs has finely touched on the ſe- 
veral Parts of a Lady's Dreſs, where he de- 
ſcribes the Diſtreſs of Al ADH for the Loſs 
of Tneseus:; 15 **VV 
Mon flaws retinens ſubtilem vertice mitram, 

Non contecta levi welatum pedtus amiftu. 

Non tereti flrophio luctantes vincta papillas : 

Omnid que two delap/a g corpore paſſim 

Jęſius ante pedes fluctus ſalts alludebant. | 

De Nuptiis Pelei, &c. L. 63. 


Here we have the Head-dreſs—a Sort of 


Saſh or Mitre, the looſe Robe, and the Scarf 
which covered the Boſom. The Scarf ſome- 
times deſcended from the Head and covered 
the Neck. Ax Ack ox wiſhes to be tranſ- 
formed into the Scarf which ſpread itſelf 
over his Miſtreſs's Boſom. | TS, 
This Subject might be conſiderably illuſ- 
trated from Aris Tor HAN ES, who often de- 
ſcribes or alludes to the Dreſs of the female 
Sex. (There is Reaſon to expect that the 
Learned as well as the Unlearned will be 
amply gratified by the promijed Tranſlation 
of this comic Poet.) From the Relations of 
ATHENZUs and TERENCE, we may collect, 
that Tight-lacing is not merely a modern 
Cuſtom. The modiſh Ladies of the preſent 
Day may have Recourſe to the Uſages of 
Antiquity, if they pleaſe, as a Sanction for 
almoſt every Species of Vanity or Folly. 
In Tzxence's Eunuch we are informed by 
Cura, that Tight-lacing was much in 
Faſhion ; and that too, under the Direction 
of Mothers, who miſerably tortured their 


Daughters” Bodies in order to give them a 


fine Fall of the Shoulders, and an eaſy gen- 
teel Shape. Immediately after, is mentioned 
another Practice, that of reducing the Shape, 


by denying the Appetite, to the Slenderneſs 
of a Bulruſh. 2 to TEREN CE, ſpare 


Diet was the uſual Expedient.— There ſeems 
to be a Degree of Viciouſneſs in this Faſhion 


that cannot be conſidered without Deteſta- 
tion: Yet is it ſo common in this Country, 


that there 1s ſcarcely a Perſon who hath not 


ſeen Inſtances of it==always injurious to 


Life almoſt into the Bargain,” 


| Repreſentation, 
the Tranſition before us, (which would 


( 37s ) 


Health (to ſay nothing of mental Deprava- 
tion) and frequently attended with Fatality. 


I.. 44. — How dare you ſo careleſsly ſpill, &c. 

An exquiſite Painting of a Female 
fluttering with various Feelings, amidſt her 
Preparations for a public Place, where ſhe 
is going rather to be ſeen than to ſee—more 
than uſually anxious about ornamenting her 
Perſon—full of conceited Airs and affected 
Delicacy—chiding her Maid without know- 


a ing why—and, in violent Haſte, exhibiting 
al 


the Marks of Levity, Caprice, and Ar- 
rogance. This Picture of the Hracuſſan 
Women, though drawn two thouſand Years 
ago, hath its perfect Reſemblance at the 
reſent Day, in real Life, as well as on the 
tage. | 5 
a  WazrTos, lightly altered. 


L. 50. And my Life I'd near into the Bargain laid down, 


* It coſt me more than two Minz and my 
Tour. 


L. 61. Good Heavens ! what a Tide ! how or when ſhall 
| we item it? | „„ 
Very poſſibly this Poem might have been 
a Sort of Interlude, intended for theatrical 
Admitting the Conjecture, 


otherwiſe appear abrupt) is agreeable and 
eaſy. In the firſt Act we have the Conver- 


ſation between Praxinos, GorcGo, and 


Evunoz. This ends with PRAxixok's or- 
dering her Servant to call in the Dog, and 
ſhut the Door. | 5 | 
A new Scene then commences; and the 
Women enter, as Praxinos exclaims ; 


N Oi, &c, Line 44th in the Original, 


Thus far Mr. WargTon., The Reader 
will ſee that the Tranſlator hath improved 
on theſe Hints. They ſo exactly coincided 
with his preconceived Ideas of this Dra- 
matic Piece, that he hath ventured to print 
it, as an Interlude in three Am.. e 


L. 65. A Thief or a Robber how ſeldom we meet; 


Acver was remarkable for Theft and 
Robberies, 'S . 
Thus Cicero, in his Oration in Defence 


of RABIRAIUSs PosTHUMUS : 


inc (meaning at ALEXANDRIA) nne 
praiſtigiæ—illinc, inguam, onnes Tu, &c, 
| lens wo [TJCNCC 


a 


Water. The fo 


* 


— Hence the Chorus in Ar18TOPHANEsS, 
Nob. v. 1128. | LAT IH | 
| N ow Run r | | 
Kay i Avyumty Tux ty wy jrihov , 1 #19 Kare 
„ WARTox. 


EE: 66, Tho? Pickpockets, Ec. 
A parcel of idle Raſcals,” | 
Kaua maynamTarri;, Auyyufor Ep 
amended by Tour, with a Reference to the 


Verſe in Ey1mzx1Dpes as quoted by Saint 


Paul to TiTvs, 
_ Kana Jngia, yariuts apy0s 
I.. 114. Man's indeed a wiſe Animal! 

Nil admirari ſapienti.— The Admiration of 
theſe Women is certainly connected with Ig- 
norance, But TeLemacnvus admires the 
rich Furniture of MenzLavus's Palace, with 
ſimilar Emotions. Sec Odyfi, B. 4. L. 71. 

M. Guys informs us, that the Grecian 
Houſes are divided into two Parts by a great 
Hall, which takes up the Centre and whole 


Width, In this Hall (he adds) the Greeks 


give Feaſts, and perform all the Ceremonies 
that require Ryom. We may hence, per- 
haps, conceive ſome Idea of the Hall at 
ALEXANDRIA, Where the Feſtival of Apoxis 
was celebrated. 1 


L 119. wwe VENUS'S beantiful Lover. 
The Auna were celebrated in moſt of the 


Cities of Grzece, in Honor of VENUS and 
in Memory of her beloved Aponis, The 


Solemnity continued two Days ; on the firſt 
of which certain Images or Pictures of 
Anon1s and Venvs were brought forth 


with all the Pomp and Ceremonies practiſed . 
at Funerals: The Women tore their Hair, 


beat their Breaſts, and counterfeited all thoſe 
Poſtures and Actions uſual in lamenting the 
Dead. There were alſo carried along with 
them Shells filled with Earth, in which grew 
ſeveral Sorts of Herbs, eſpecially Lettuces, 
in Memory that Apqn1s was laid out by 
Venus on a Bed of Lettuces, Theſe were 
called Kijwas or Gardens; whence Adwmt; 
iel are proverbially applied to Things un- 
fruitful or fading; becauſe thoſe Herbs were 
only ſown ſo long before the Feſtival as to 
ſprout forth, abt be green at that Time— 
and then were ' preſently caſt out into the 

owing Day was ſpent in 


all poſſible Expreſſions of Mirth and Joy, 


1% 


Pre 


in Memory of Apox1s's 28 to Life, 
and dwelling with Venus one half of every 
Year. e ee, e 


L. 120. Ceaſe - ceaſe, idle Dames, &c. 

See the Original, where the Stranger 
talks in the Doric Dialect.— It is the very 
Dialect he ridicules: Is this characteriſtic 
or natural? Perhaps (ſays WarTox) he uſes 
the Doric Tongue in Deriſion. 


5 134. Shall excel penſive srirchte. | 
See the Story of SrpERCEHIs in the ſeventh 
Book of HzropoTvs, Chap. 134. 


I. 135. With a Languiſh ſo ſoft, fo delicious an Air. 


* 


Araveurrilas. 
There is no adequate Word in the Engl; 
Language for this fine Expreſhon, It is in 
itſelf a Picture. We ſee the Greek Girl 
preparing to ſing with a languiſhing Sporta- 


bility of Air. 


L. 140. Whom Got cos and the Erycian Height, 
CaTuLLUs hath tranſlated the original 


Verſe _ | FD 
Queue regit Got cos, quaque Idalium frondeſum, 


L. 141. And thy fair Fanes of Gold delight. 
'* O Venvs, rejoicing in thy golden Gar- 


ments or Temples. WarTON, 
8 rio is, however, a ſtrange Ex- 
on - moſt probably, a Corruption. 


L. 177. The blooming Cup-bearer of JIovx. 


We cannot eaſily determine, whether theſe 
Figures were in Tapeſtry, Painting, or 
Sculpture, The Critics have very confuſed 
and diſcordant Ideas on the Subject. There 
is every Reaſon to think, that ſome of them 
were ſolid Figures; and there is no Doubt 


but Tapeſtry was the moſt con ſpicuous and 


ornamental Part of the Scene, WARTON. 


L. 211. And greet us with returning Love. 


The Tranſlator had at firſt intended to 


reſerve the principal Anecdotes that have 
been related in reſpe& to the Feſtival of 


Avonis, for a Place among his Notes on the 


_ firſt ELEZO YT of Bion. Ihe preſent, hows 


ever, on further Conſidezation, appears to 
be the propereſt Place for them, 
No Reader of ThEOCRIuUs can be igno- 


rant, that Apox1s was the Son of Cyxaras, 


King 
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King of Cyrus. He is repreſented as 
particularly fond of the Chace, See Tar- 
CRITUs—IDYLL,I,—and Biox—lDpYL.I. — 
Of the Manner of his Death we are fur- 
niſhed, in this Book, with abundant Infor- 
mation. Paorzzrius tells us, that he was 
killed by a Boar in Cyynvs:. 

— pr //it Abo 
 Feuantem Idalio wertice durus Aper. 


The Anniverſary of his Death was cele- 
brated through all the Pagan World. AA 


STOPHANEs reckons the Feaſt of Abox is 
among the chief Feſtivals of the Athenians. The 
Syrians obſerved it with all the Violence of 
Grief, and the greateſt Cruelty of Self- caſti- 

ation. It was celebrated at Al Ex ND RIA 


in Saint CrIII's Time; and when Jul IAN, 


the Apoſtate, made his Entry at AnTiocn, 
in the Year 362, they were celebrating the 
Feaſt of Abox is. The Antients differ 
greatly in their Accounts of this Divinity. 
ArhEN Aus ſays, he was the Favorite of 
Bacchus. PFLuTarca maintains, that he 
and Bacchus are the ſame; and that the 
Zews abſtained from Swine's Fleſh, becauſe 
ADon1s was killed by a Boar.. Ausonius, 


(Epig. 30.) affirms, that Bacenus, OsII1s, 
and Ao SAGE 


onis are one and the ſame,” 
LANGHOR*E., 


- According to Dr. STukELY, the Britiſh 


Dxrvips were. accuſtomed- to celebrate the 


Myſteries of Adonis. . 
The ſuperſtitious Myſtery of lamenting 


for Apon1s may be thus RE ALES Is 


was the Sun: The upper Hemiſphere of the 
Earth, was antiently called Venvs ; the un- 
der, PRosgzRPIXE ; when the Sun, therefore, 
was in the fix inferior Signs, they ſaid he 
was with PaOsERTINE ; when in the fix ſu- 
perior, with Venus. By the Boar that flew 


Apon1s, they underſtood, Winter—not un- 


aptly repreſented by ſo gloomy an Animal. 
n another View of the Matter, we may 
ſuppoſe that they meant by Apon1s the 
Fruits of the Earth; which are, for one 
while, buried, but at length appear flouriſh. 
ing to the Sight. When, therefore, the Seed 
was thrown into the Ground, they ſaid, 
Anonis was gone to PRroszRPpINE; but 
when it ſprouted up, they ſaid he had re- 
_ viſited the Light and Venus, Hence, pro- 
bably, it was, that they ſowed Corn, and 
made Gardens for Apon1s. | 


Univerſal Hiſt, Vol. 2. 1 


us 


In Mauxpasr:'s Trayels, we meet with 
a curious Illuſtration of this antient Super- 
ſtition. We had the Fortune to ſee (ſays 
Mr. M.) what may be ſuppoſed to be the 
Occaſion of that Opinion which Lucian. 
relates—viz,-that the River Apon1s, at 
certain Seaſons of the Year, eſp&cially about 
the Feaſt of Aponis, is of a bloody Color, 
which the Heathens looked upon as pro- 
2 from a Kind of Sympathy in the, 
River for the Death of Aponts, who was 
killed by a wild Boar in the Mountains, out 
of which this Stream riſes, Something like. 
this we ſaw actually come to paſs ; for the 


Water was ſtained to a ſurprizing Redneſs ; 


and (as we obſerved in Travelling) had diſ- 
coloured the Sea, a great Way, into a reddiſh. 
Hue—occafioned, doubtleſs, by a Sort of 
Minium or red Earth waſhed into the River 
by the Violence of the Rain, and not by 
any Stain from the Blood of Aponis,* The 


Prophet Ezex1er' beheld the Women at 
 Jzrv8saLEemM weeping for Taumvz'or Abo- 


Nis. Then he brought me to the Door of 
the Gate of the Lord's Houſe, which was 
towards the North, and behold, there ſat Women 
weeping for Taumuz.' Theſe Verſes in the 
eighteenth Chapter of IsAIAu allude, ac- 
cording to St. Cyril, to the Rituals of 
Aponis. * Woe to the Land ſhadowing 


with Wings, which is beyond the Rivers of 


ET HIOPIA ; That ſendeth Ambaſſadors by 


the Sta, even. in Veſſels of Bulruſhes upon the 
| Wateri—ſaying, Go, yo ſwift Meſſengers, to 


a Nation ſcattered and peeled, xc. When 


the female Votaries of Venvs receive theſe 


ſwift Meſſengers, they ceaſe their Lamenta- 
tion, as if Venvs had found Aponis, 


Let us cloſe. the Subject with MiLTox's 5 


Epic Strain: „„ 1 
3 — MU came next behind, 
Whoje annual Wound, in LzB anov, allur d 
The Syrian Damſels to lament his Fate 
In amorous Ditties all a Summer's Day, © 
While ſmooth Aponis, from his native Rock, 
Ran purple to the Sea, ſuppos'd with Blood 
Of TyHAammvz, yearly wounded,  ' 
333300 Par. Loſt, B. 1. L. 445. F 


| Li 216, = Crowd of your C]. 


44 Cronies—a vulgar Word, yet characteriſtic 


of Gorcao., Tour, WarTon, and Reisxs 


concur in the Opinion of her Vulgarity. 


— IDYLLIUOM.. 
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IDYLLIUM the SIXTEENTH, 


L. 2. And Bards the Deeds of Earth; 


— AOLAOI—Rhapſodiſtzx—Poets—but the 
Word Bard is now uſed as a general Appel- 
lation. For the antient Diſtinction between 
the Bardi and Ai, ſee the firſt Note on 
TYRTERUS, | | 

The Au:;, in the Days of TarocriTvs, 
had little of that Dignity attached to the 
firſt A0% of Greece, He ſung, however, 


(juſt as Acu1LLes is repreſented in his Tent 


ſinging to the Harp) KM ardgur. 


1 


| 15 39. Tis theirs to welcome every coming Gueſt ; 


— Tn the Language of the Apoſtle, « Given 
to Hoſpitality.” In Homer's Odyſſey, ſuch 
s/he as theſe are delineated on a broader 
Canvaſs, We meet with the fineſt Precepts 


for the Conduct of domeſtic Life, in that 
truly beautiful and pathetic Poem. Tuz- 
ocRiTUus had, without Doubt, the Odyſſey 
in View. See Book 15. 


True Friendſpip's Laws are by this Rule expreft, 
Welcome the coming iſpecd the parting Guei 
 =Popg's Verſion—repeated in his Imita- 
tion of the ſecond Satire of the ſecond Book 


| of Hor ace. 


— ro“ whoſe free-opening Gate 
None comes too early=—none departs too late : 


For I awho hold ſage Homer's Rule the beſt, 


Welcome the coming, ſped the parting Gueſt. 


In HKomrr's Iliad, Book 6, we have an 


extraordinary Character of a hoſpitable Man, 
| « Whoſe troer-open Door 
Oblig'd the wealthy, and reliev'd the poor, 
Thus the Patriarchs in the old Teſta» 


ment, (ſays Mr. Porz) fit at their Gates to 
ſee thoſe who paſs by, and entreat them to 


enter into their Houſes, This cordial Man- 
ner of Invitation may be ſeen in the 18th 
and 19th Chapters of Gexzs1s, The Eaftern 
Nations ſeem to have had a peculiar Diſpo- 


ſition to theſe Exerciſes of Humanity, which 


continues, in a great Meaſure, to this Day. 
It is yet a Piece of Charity frequent with 
the Turks, to erect Caravanſerahs, or Inns, 
for the Reception of Travellers. GALLIAs 
of AcRIGenTUM, (according to Dioporus 
S1cuLvs) having built ſeveral Inns for the 
Relief of Strangers, appointed Perſons at 


the Gates, to invite all Paſſengers to make 
Uſe of them, Heentertained and cloathed, 


at one Time, no leſs than five hundred Horſe» 
men. There were in his Cellars three hun- 
dred Veſſels, each of which contained an 
hundred Hogſheads of Wine. Another 
AcricenTiNe, at the Marriage of his 
Daughter, feaſted all the People of his City 
—at that Time above twenty thouſand. 
HeropoTvus, B. 7, tells us, that PyTHIAS 
a Lydian, entertained Xerxxes and his whole 
Army, with great Magnificence.” 

In Oss1an, we have frequent Inſtances of - 
Hoſpitality, * The Light of Heaven (we 
read) was in the Boſom of CaTamor. His 
Towers roſe on the Banks of Arn: Seven 
Paths led to his Halls. Seven Chiefs ſtood 
in the Paths, and called the Stranger to the 
Feaſt, But CaTamor dwelt in the Wood, 
to ſhun the Voice of Praiſe !! CaTHwuor 
dwells in a Wood to avoid the Thanks of 
his Gueſts; which (Mr. Macyazrsomn juſtly 
obſerves) is ſtill a higher Degree of Gene- 
roſity than that of AxYLus in Homer : For 
the Poet does not ſay, but the good Man 
might, at the Head of his own 'Table, have 
heard with Pleaſure the Praiſe beſtowed on 
him by the People he entertained, 2 
L. 41. But chiefly theirs to mark-with high Regar@ 

| The Musz's laurel'd Prieſt - the holy Bard. 

Such was the Reſpect paid to Poets, 
the People of S1c1LY, long after the heroic 


Ages, that as many of the Athenians (who 


were taken Priſoners in the Overthrow under 


Nic IiAs) as could repeat a Paſſage from 


Evur1e1Des, were rewarded with their Life 
and Liberty, and ſent home with diſtin gaiſhed 
Marke of | Honor. See /Tyuucypipes. 


L. 47. What tho ALEUA's or the Syrian's Domes 
—AxTiocnvs, King of Sri. The 
Aleuadæ and Scopade reigned in TuESsSsALU T 
and the neighbouring Iſlands, i 


1. 55. the mighty Ceian — 
—S1MONIDEs. He wrote on the Battles of 
MaRAaTHON, THERMO TIL, SALAMIS and 
PLaT&a. See QuinTiLIANn,'B. 11, C. 2, 


L. 66. Or Ic10x live, with no recording Muſe ? 
— ;xere fortes ante Agamemnona 
Malti; ſed ommes illachrymabiles 
 Urgentur , ignoligus longs © 
Notte, carent quia vate ſacro. 
| Horace. 


Torr 


( 379 ) 


TvLLy hath made an Obſervation to the 
ſame Purpoſe: Mi Ilias illa extitiſſet, idem 
tumulus qui corpus ejus contexeral, nomen ejus ob- 


raiſſet, See Pix pA, Olymp. X. L. 106. 


I.. 82. From the red Brick to waſh its Hots away. 


— Similar to the ſacred Text: Can the 


LEthiogian change his Skin, or the Leopard 


his Spots? — Then may ye alſo do Good, 
that are accuſtomed to do Evil.* - 

Hence Mr, Fawxzs, perhaps, took the 
Liberty of turning the Brick into an Z#!hiop, 
*Tis eafrer far to bleach the Athiop foul, & c. 
__ Vineo1T hath imitated this Paſſage: 


e e Beat g, 
And Tzxexce's Geta ſays in the ſame 


Senſe; 
Purgem mt? laterem lavem. 

Horacs ſeems to entertain a different 
Opinion reſpecting the Reformation of an 
avaritious Mann ee 
- 'Ferwet avaritid miſerogue eupidine pectu, 
Sunt ver ba e VOCES/ quibus hunc lenire dolorem 

Paſſis, et magnam morbi deponere patiems 


Of all the Vices, however, that of Ava- 


rice is the moſt difficult to be eradicated ; 
ſince it increaſes with our Years, while 
other Maladies of. the Mind loſe their 
Strength as we grow old. The Love of 


Money frequepgy acheres to the Miſer, at 


the Moment of Diffolation, © I cannot 
muſt not—part with that, and died was 
the laſt Sentiment of expiring Gr1yvs. 
ATuenzus mentions a Perſon who ſwal- 
lowed ſeyeral Pieces of Money but a few 
Minutes before his Death; and ordered 
What he could not ſwallow to be buried 
wh 1: 


L. 102. Phoenician Antics thrink in cole Diſmay ! 7 
The whole of this Paſſage is in the Spirit 


and Manner of ſcriptural Prophecy. Ina 


ſimilar Strain VirotL writes: „ 
Hujus in adventum jam nunc et Caſpia rgna, &c. 
See Pinpar's firſt Pythian Ode, 
Grant, O Son of $4TURN, grant my Prayer, _ 
The bold Phoenician off bis Shore ditain, Cc. 
: = WEST. 


Criſtagus hirjutus equind, ſays VIIC II. 
And the Chiefs of the Iliad have horſe- hair 


Creſts on their Helmets. But the Kings of 
CaLzpoNnia and IrELAnD adorned their 
Helmets with Plumes of Eagles“ Feathers, 


It was from this Mark that Ossiax knew 


CATHMOR, in the ſecond Book of Temora. 
Now would we have mixed in horrid Fray, 
like two contending Ghoſts, that bending 
forward from the Clouds, ſend forth the 
roaring Winds; did not Oss1an behold, on 
high, the Helmet of Er1n's Kings. The 
Eagle's Wing ſpread above it, ruſtling in 


the Breeze, A red Star looked through the 
Plumes. I ſtopped the lifted Spear.” And 


afterwards it occurs, in the third Book 


„ FinGAL is there in his Strength. The 
Eagle- wing of his Helmet ſounds.” 


I. 108. And ye, who honour with your guardian Love 


The Walls of wealthy SYRAcusz. 


 ProsenPINE and Ceres were more par- 
ticularly worſhipped by the Syracu/ians, 


According to Mr. SwinBuRrnE (the en- 


_ tertaining and elegant Traveller, to whom 


the Tranſlator recurs with extreme Pleaſure) 
the wa of SYrRacuse was, antiently, of a 
triangular Form, Its Circuit amounted to 
22 Engliſh Miles. It contains, at preſent, 
about. 18,000 Inhabitants. The Buildings, 
in any other Situation, might be thought 
tolerable; but to an Obſerver who reflects 


on the antient Sraciſian Architecture and 
Opulence, they muſt appear mean. The 
Cathedral, which was the Temple of Mi- 
' NERYA, is now dedicated to our Lady of 


the Pillar. The Church is made out of the 
old Building, There are alſo ſome Remains, 
though not remarkable, of the Temple of 


Diana. Near the Quay, which is ſmall, 


is a Jarge: Pool of Water, defended from the 
Sea by. a Wall, and ſurrounded by Houſes, 
on every other Side. This is the celebrated 
Fountain of AzgTHvsz, the Miſtreſs of the 


* 


cConſtant ALryauzvus, 


Le 119. There thouſand Flocks theo! rich; Lurirlanes 
Nee ee, 
The Folds ſhall be full of Sheep, and 


the Valleys alſo - ſhall Rand fo thick with 
Corn that they ſhall Iaugh and ſing. 


1 Palm 65. 
* That our Garners may be full and plen- 


teous with all Manner of Store—that our 


Sheep may bring forth thouſands and ten 
| FI thouſands 
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thouſands in our Streets, That our Oxen 
may be ſtrong to Iabour—that there be no 
Decay—no leadivg into Captivity, and no 
complaining in our Streets,” Pſalm 144. 


1. 14. -perch'd Cicada 


Among the Fables falſely attributed to 


sor, the Ant and the Cicada may probably 
be numbered, We meet with it in the 
Epiſtles of Turo HA er us firſt publiſhed 
by Arbus. This Writer lived about 600 


Years after Chriſt, in the Time of the Em- 


peror Heractius, The Dax with bor- 
 rowed Feather” may alſo be found in his 


Epiſtles. And many of thoſe Fables which 


have been generally regarded as of high 
Antiquity, were the Product of theſe darker 
Ages. AE Boe WARTON.. 


L. 125+ Then Spiders“ Webs ſhall fill the ruſted Shield, 


And every Soldier ſhall forget the Field — 
Thee, Hizno, &c» Es Oats 


And they ſhall beat their Swords into 
r eee, and their Spears into Prun- 


ing- Hooks: Nation ſhall not lift up Sword 


| —_ Nation ; neither ſhall they learn 

Iſaiah, . 2. V. 4. 
* All Kings ſhall fall before him — All 
Pſalm 72. 


Every attentive Obſerver will concur in 


ar, any mare, 
Nations ſhall do him Service. 


Opinion with the Tranſlator, that Tyzoc- 
nirus had read the Pſalms of Davin and 
the Prophecies of 8411. 


I. 136, Where your firſt Votary's breathing Incenſe roſe. 


ETeocLzs, the elder Son of Epievus by 
JocasTa, is ſaid to have firſt ſacrificed to 
the Muszs at Oxcxomenos: Hence they 


are called the Zreoclean DEITIES or Graces. 
Mr. Tasxts hath tranſlated Pinpar's 


Avpress to the Graces, Olymp. 14, with 
Eaſe and Spirit: VVV 
Ye Graces, ſmiling Progeny of Heaven, 

To whom, by Lot, Cxrunus Streams were 
Where fair young Steeds adorn the Plain— 
Pueens of the bright Orchomenos, ye reign! 


. 
* 


WE. 


Crown with Succgſi your Suppliant's Prayer. 


In ever-blooming Beauty's Pride. © © 
Who o'tr old Minci4's Race pręſiae, 
. ſplendid Virgins bear / : 
Whatt'er is faweet or pleaſant bers below. 


Tur Bounties all below! “ 1770 


Sen. 


Is any Hero cronum with Fans 
In Otłrurias ſacred Cane? 
In the Lifts is any flrong ? | 
Ai beauteous, fair or young f— 
From you they all acquire their captivating Force : 
From you cu n Wilde's Charms derive their co- 
| * pious Source. PEE „ 


——_—_— 
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. Compoſition. 
in ſome Caſes, more ſatisfactory than any ex- 


Far cams wit 


% Queen, the Mother, and the Wife! 


IDYLLIUM the SEVENTEENTH. 


R. Waxron is inclined to think, that 

this magnificent encomiaſtic Produc- 
tion is not the Work of Tazgoczirus. But 
he brings no Authority to corroborate an 


Opinion drawn merely from the Genius of the 
This Species of Evidence is, 


ternal Teſtimonies Whatever. But as Opi- 
nions will always differ on Subjects of Taſte, 
there are many who will not be convinced. 
by Mr. WazTon's Arguments; while the 
imagine, in the preſent Encomium, all thoſe 
ſimple Graces—all that Sweetneſs and Chaſ- 
tity and characteriſtic Propriety, ſo diſtin. 
guiſhable in the Panegyric on HIER0O. 
Our learned and elegant Editor hath in- 
2323 in 5 =P NIN of e e Weary 5 
preſented to Royalty) a ſweet poetic rig 
2 h nad: that on 
the Zgyptian Monarch. VV 
He, ſaveet Maſter of the Doric Oat ; 
THEOCRITUS, forſook awhile ' | 


The GRACE of his paſtoral It. 


The lowing Vale, the bleating Cote, 
The Cluſters on the ſunny Sttep, | 
And Pan's own Umbrage dark and deep, 
The Caverns hung with Toy-tawine, 


The * that ad with Oak and Pint, 


And ETNA's boar romantic Pile; 
And caught the bold Homeric Note, 


In flately Sounds exalting high 


The Reign of bounteous PTOLEMY : 


Like the plenty-tceming Tide 


Of. his own N1Lz's redundant Flood, 
O'er the ebeer d Nations, far and wiat, 
Diffuſing Opulence and public Good: 
While'in the rich-warbled Lays 


Mas blended Bzzznicz's Name, 
Pattern fair of female Fame; 


Softening with domeſtic Life 
Imperial Splendor's dazzling Rays, 


L. 2s With 


L. 2. With Jov begin the Strain 
In the Original « Aw; aey»wwola—the ver 
Words with. which 1 us begins his 
Phenomena. . 
On Earth, join all ye Creatures to extol 
Him firſt, Him laſt, Him 'mid}t, and without End. 
| 1 N M1LToON. 


L. 13. — how bright the high-ſoul'd Father ſhone, 

Prorzur Lacus (one of ALgxXAanDER's 
Captains) inherited, on the Death of his 
Maſter, a conſiderable Portion of the Em- 
Pires, : | 
ARABIA which borders upon ZEcyer, fell 
to his Share. 


L. 46. the ſweet Delights of wedded Love, 


SeeTHEOGN1S, Such are his Sentiments— 
, Kupr', aryalng YAuzepurtfn 55% YULAIEDG 


Thus AyoLLon1Des, a very antient Poets 


Ou puoog, & TvgarG, & TASTY xn 
Toros 6178 A cpo Ta; noovh; | 
Ng av9go; trols vg young svoiGeg 
Traupwn diucrier, & c. &c. 
Thus too the old Bard Hiro rHOO : 
Aptrov dy Vnue, (vhm dng vun 
Theſe Paſſages by no Means favour the 
common Opinion entertained of the Greek, 
in reſpect to their arbitrary Treatment of 
the female Sex. The Grecian Wives haye 
been generally repreſented as Slaves, not as 
Companions to their Huſbands. 


L. 50. Not one reſlects the Image of the Sire. 


Thus Juvenar, in his ſixth Satire: 
Aobilis Euryalum mirmillonem exprimet infant. 


Line 81. 
And afterwards | 
| * Ejes 
Ethiopis fortafſe pater. | 
Hes10D remarks as a Happineſs attending 
good Men, that + | 


TirT20iv d YUIaine; £0107% TIE YOrrUTI— 


Indeed it was a general Perſuaſion among 
the Antients, that thoſe Children who did 
not reſemble their Parents, were illegitimate, 
'This Notion hath been tranſmitted to modern 
Times. The Calabrians (according to Mr. 


 SwinBURNE) believe that every Child whoſe 
Mother hath been true to her Marriage-Vow, - 


muſt neceſſarily reſemble the Father. It is, 
no Doubt, an eaſy Matter (adds our favorite 


Traveller) to perſuade a Peaſant who ſeldom 
| | % - a Ta 


Aarrr, LiBYa, and that Part of 


Plan, 


quainted with the - 


„ 


(3819 


conſiders the Lineaments of his Face in a. 
Glaſs, that the Features of the Infant are 
miniature Copies of his: But if he were to 
become thoroughly convinced, that no ſuch 
Reſemblance exiſted, he would never be per- 
ſuaded to pardon his Wife, or look upon 


the Child in any other Light, than that of a 
_ Baſtard, | 


L. 67. Then brightening Coos, as ſhe ſaw thee born, & c. 


This Imperſonation of the Ifland is in 
the true Scriptural Manner. —“ The Valleys- 


| thall laugh and ſing.. Why hop ye ſo, ye 


high Hills ?““ Break forth into Singing, 
ye Mountains! O Forett, and every Tree 
therein!“ and many other figurative Ex- 
preſſions, conceived in a ſimilar Style of 

oriental Magnificence, might be adduced, as 
bearing a general ye vile to the bold. 
Imagery of our Poet. | 


L. 87. Yet, where the Fatneſs of the NII E 0'erflows. 


The Tranſlator had at firſt intended to 
collect into one Point of View the principal 
Accounts that have been written of the River. 
NILE, from HE RODoOor us to Baron De Torr. 
He actually begun to put his Scheme into 
Execution; but the Materials ſo increaſed 
upon his Hands, that he found his Collec- 
tions ſwell to a Size much too large for a 
Note, before he had gone through half his 
Reflecting, at the ſame Time, that 
none of his Readers could Sag unac- 

Hiſtory of the 
NILE, he abruptly abandoned his Taſk of 
abridging, as both tedious and impertinent. 
He ſhall at preſent, therefore, content him- 
ſelf with mentioning a few ſtriking Circum- 
ſtances-relative to this Subject, in a detatched. 


. Manner, and ſetting down References to 
the beſt Authors that have treated it. 


In the Time of HzropgTvus, the NIIE 
was an hundred Days rifing, and, as many, 
ſubſiding. The Inundation is now much 
leſs, See HERoporus, Euterpe, P. 55. 

PLiny ſays, that the Nite received no 
Rivers into it. Later Obſervations have 
proved his Miſtake. | | - 

For entertaining Accounts of the Nite, 
ſee ELIAN's various Hiſt, B. 5, C. 52. B. 3, 
C. 33. B. 10, C. 43, 45. SrRABO, P. 817, 
Arabian Nights Entertainments, Vol. 4.— 
In Vire1L's 4th Geor. we have very poctical. 
Lines on the Zubject. e 
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To diſcover the Sources of the N LE, was 


a great Deſideratum among the Antients.— 
But all their Attempts in Purſuit of this 
Object, proved abortive, Whether the Mo- 
derns have been more ſucceſsful or not, ma 

be conſidered as rather problematical—ſfo 


Inconſiſtent and contradictory are the Reports 


of the Miſſionaries and other Travellers who 
pretend to have effected the Diſcovery. | 
KinCHEx tells us, that the Nik takes its 
Riſe in the Kingdom of Gojau, from a 
{ſmall Aperture on the Top of a Mountain, 
The Communications of Mr. Ba uc on this 


Topic, have been generally received as au- 


thentic; though Baron de Torr hath at- 
tempted to deſtroy their Credit. The French 
Traveller aſſerts, that the Sources of the 
Ni are not yet known, though one Buer 


an Engliſhman, hath paſſed for the Diſco- 


verer of them. The Tranſlator cannot pre- 


dend to enter into the Merits of the Caſe. 


A few Anecdotes from the Baron's Book, 


hall conclude theſe deſultory Remarks. 


It is to be obſerved (ſays the Baron) that 
the Water of the Niue becomes thick, by 


_ waſhing the clayey Soil over which it paſſes: 


It appears, when drank, as light and limpid 
as the cleareſt; The Zgyprians themſelves 
believe it to be nouriſhing, and ſay whoever 


drinks of their River,will never remove to any 
reat Diſtance from its Banks, The divine 


Jonors the Ag yptians paid to the NiLs are, 
in a Manner, ſtill preſerved under the Ma- 


hometans, They ov this River the Title of 


Meft Holy : They likewiſe honoar its Increaſe 
with all the Ceremonies practiſed by Pagan 
Antiquity, The antient Zgyptians had the 
barbarous Cuſtom of ſacrificing a young Girl 
to the Nite, when the Waters were arrived 
at a certain Height, They called her the 
Arorſſa or the Bride, And the Name and 
Ceremonies of this ſanguinary Feaſt are ſtill 
preſerved ; though the Caliph Omar has 
rendered it more humane, by. ſubſtituting a 
Pillar of Earth, which repreſents the Victim, 
and is thrown into the Nite,” 


L. 105. Thro' all thy Marts the Tide.of Commerce flows, 


Mr. Savaxy, in his Letters on ZEcyyer, 
deſcribes the Revolutions of Ag yptian Com- 
merce, in antient and modern 'Times, The 
AEraof Pror gu was not the leaſt illuſtrious, 
© PTOLEMY PHIlLADELPHUs (ſays he) imi- 
tated' the Example of his Father, continued 
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the Canal from the Red Sea to the Nite, 
and had the Glory of compleating it, In 


the Latitude of SEN, he built on the Red 


Sea a City, which, in Honor of his Mother, 
he called Berxenice; between which and 
CoraTos he eſtabliſhed Inns, and provided 
Ciſterns of Water, for the Uſe of the Car- 
ravans that, in twelve Days, traverſed theſe 
burning Sands. To protect their Commerce, 
the Prorzulzs maintained a formidable 


Fleet, both in the Red-Sea, and the Medi- 
terranean. ProLemyY PHILADELPHUS had 
. ninety-ſeven Veſſels, moſt of which were 


200 Feet long, with many more of inferior 
Size; and innumerable Advice-Boats and 
Pacquets, deſtined for conveying Orders, &c. 
through his Dominions, Compared with 


ſome of the Agyptian Veſſels, particularly 


the Galley deſcribed by PLuTARCn, in his 
Life of DemeTaIvs, our largeſt Men of 
War would appear but ſmall Frigates. A 
Nation muſt . acquired great Skill in 
Ship-building, which could produce ſuch 
Prodigies of Art, as no ſucceeding Age hath 
been able to imitate. By means of their 
Commerce and Naval Power, the Ægyptiant, 
though they never were Jilinguithed for 


their military Skill and Courage, were 


enabled to extend their Conqueſts into the 
remoter Parts of ETHIO IA and JEMEN— 
and the Prorzurzs had thirty-three thou- 
ſand Cities ſubject to their Power. Theſe 
Facts would appear incredible, were they 


not atteſted by the moſt authentic Authors; 


and did we not reflect, to what Splendor 
Commerce might raiſe a Kingdom waſhed 
by two Seas, and enjoying the Treaſures of 


an inexhauſtible Soil. — See Monthly Re- 


view, Vol. 74, P. 527. See alſo Univerſal 
Hiſt. Vol. 9, 8vo. P. 283. 


I.. 123. His Bards, with melancholy Step, depart. | 
The Fame of ProLeMy's Munificence 


drew ſeven Poets to his Court, who, from 


their Number, were called the Pleiades — 
"THEOCRITUSs, CALLIMACHUs, APOLLO- 
Niuus, ARATUs, LYCOPHRONn, NiCanDER 
and PuiLicvus. 


L. 131. Lo ProLEMyY, on Virtue's arduous Road, 
Hath in the Footſteps of his Father trode. 


Thus Herns1vs interprets this difficult 
Paſſage: * PTOLewyY alone treading cloſe in 
the Footſteps of his Fathers, yet warm in 

| the 


luding to an Expreſſion uſed in a certain 
Conteſt amon 
Tepe 6 


have ſtept over you—TI am 


the Antients: Ei C , 


beyond you. For Illuſtrations of the above, 
ſee Hou. II. B. 23, L. 763. and PIN Da, 


2 8, L. 48. Nem. 6, L. 28. Pyth. 6, 
41. 45» 


For a Sketch of Prolzur's CharaQer, ſee 


IpyLL. 14. See alſo Univerſal Hiſtory. 
Yet Pror zur, it ſeems, with all his 

Virtues, had a Mixture of Enyy in his 

Compoſition. His prohibiting the Exporta- 


tion of the Papyrus, leſt ATTALus, King 


of PexGamvs, ſhould ſurpaſs him, in the 
Accumulation of MSS, (which were eaſily 


— 


copied on this Zg yptian Paper) detracts, in 


no trifling Degree, from his Character of 
Liberality. The Prohibition, however, gave 
Occaſion to a more uſeful Invention. 
Spirit of ATTALUs was too active to ac- 


quieſce in the Obſtruction of its Views, We 


are told, that being forbidden to uſe the 
Papyrus, he invented the Pergamena or 
Parchment. , 


he 


In regard to their Accumulation of Books, | 


and their Patronage of literary Men, there 
is no Doubt but ATTALus and Prolzur 
were partly influenced by the Love of Learn- 
ing. 
hs powerful Principle. To this Spirit 
of Rivalry the celebrated Library at Al Ex- 
ANDRIA, Which, according to A. GeLL1vs, 
conſiſted of 700,000 Volumes, in a 
Meaſure owed its Magnificence, though not 
its Exiſtence, It was burnt about fifty Years 
before Chriſt, by Cz84ar's Soldiers. From 


reat 


But Emulation (or rather Envy) was 


its Aſhes aroſe another Library that, (equally 


ill-fated) was deſtroyed in the ſixth Century, 
by the Caliph Omar, the Contemporary and 
Companion of Ma HOUET. See Abul, 
Hiſt. Degnaſt, P. 180. and Modern Univ. 
Hiſt, Vol. 1, Page 498. 
Tothe well verſed in Literature, the“ Phi. 
lolggical Enquiries”? of the truly learned and 
poliſhed Har 1s, will furniſh moſt elegant 
Amuſement on the Subject before us. 
Reflexions are thoſe of a Man who, poſſeſſing 
uncommon Erudition, looks back with Com- 
placency on the Career of Science he hath 
run, and reviews with Senſibility and Taſte 
the more ſtriking Incidents in the Regions 
of Philology. Z | 

It is remarkable enough, that the Saracrns 


Fa 


har. 


His 
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the Duſt, defaced and roſe over them — al- 


were, afterwards, as eager to preſerve, as they 
were, firſt, active to deſtroy Literature. In 


their Treaties with the Greek Emperors, they 


demanded, by expreſs Articles, the Works 
of the Antients. | 


IDYLLIUM the EIGHTEENTH. 


he 


L. 4. Soft hyacinthine Wreaths adorn'd their Hair 


HE Greek Ladies have different Modes 
1 of dreſſing the Head at preſent—more 


or leſs ornamental; the Diſpoſition of which 


they frequently vary. Sometimes the Hair 


flows in Treſſes on the Shoulders—at other 


Times it is formed into a Roll about the 


Head, or negligently tied with Flowers, In this 


laſt Method, it is eaſy to recognize tlie 
Faſhion of the Lacedamonian Ladies. 
s M, Gurs. 


Nunc decet aut viridi nilidum caput impedire nyrto, 
Aut flore terræ quem ferunt ſolute. 


| Horace. 


| Thus Homer : | 


Mapuaguyas doro ody, Yavpals 9. Sfb. 


And, in the ſame Senſe, Hog Ack: 


Jundægue nymphis Gratiæ decentes 
Alterno terram quatiunt pede. 


But the Power of Harmony to produce all . 
the Graces of Motion in the Body, is ex- 


preſſed with inimitable Beauty, in Mr. 
GRaY*s * Progreſs of Poeſy'—(exceptin 
The Bard”) the fineſt Ode in the Bol 
Language, | 
Thee the Voice, the Dance obey 
Temper'd to thy warbled Lay. 
O'er Idalia's velvet Green 
| The roſy-crowned Loves are ſeen 
On CYTHERE A's Day; © _ 
With antic Sports, and blue. ey d Plaaſures, 
Friſting light in frolic Maaſurs ;, 
Now purſuing —now retreating, 
Noa in circling Troops they meet. 
To briſt Notes in Cadence beating 
Glance their many-twinkling Feet. 


— 
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ried Perſons are attended by Singers and 


— 


Dancers. | | 
Here ſacred Pomp and genial Feaft delight, 
And folemn Dance, and hymental Rite, 

Along the Streets the new-made Brides are led, 
With Torches flaming, io the nuptial Bed : 
The youthful Dancers in a Circle bound, 

To the ſoft Flute and Cithern's filbver Sound, 
Thro the fair Streets: the Matrons in a Row 
Stand in their Porches and enjoy the Shoaw, 


Porz. 


P. 17. Come, with ber Fellow Virgins let ber play, 
And own a Mother's Care, till Dawn of Day. 
Thus CaruiLus: © 
Heſpere, qui calo fertur crudelior ignis? 
| Dui gnatam poſſii complexu avellere matrir, 
Complexu matris retinentem avellere gnatam ; 
Et juueni ardenti caſtam donare puellam. 
Carm. Nupt. L. 20. 


How ſimilar is the following Deſcription 
of M, Guys (who was preſent at a Grecian 
Marriage): The young Bride richly dreſſed, 
wearing long Treſſes of Threads of Gold 
interwoven with her beautiful Hair, after 
the Manner of the Greeks, deſcended from 
her Apartment: She eagerly advanced to 


kiſs her Father and Mother Who could be- 


hold with dry Eyes a tender and reſpectable 


Mother unable to detatch herſelf from a Daughter 


aubom [he praſtd in her Arms, and whom ſhe 
hedewed with Tears, which an Exceſs. of 
Joy and Aſſection cauſed to flow on her 
maternal Boſom? — At their Return, the 
Bride's: Mother conducted her Daughter into 
an Apartment ſuperbly furniſhed ; the Tapeſtry 
and Bed of which, embroidered on a Ground of 
White, and adorned with beautiful Flowers, 


were the Work of this good Mother, She had 
laboured at them privately, for ten Years, 


without the Knowledge of any one. — They 
dance and ſing ſtill, all Night; but the 
Companions of tke Bride are excluded, 


L. 30. Anointed for the Revels of the Green. 


To one, who conſiders theſe naked Exhi- 
bitions of Women, according to the Spar/az 
Uſage, or views, in Imagination, the A/eatic 
Females, in the Baths, at the preſent Day, 
the Song of SoLomon. can preſent no exag- 
gerated Deſcriprion, or unnatural Delinea- 
tions of Beauty, Lady W. MonTacvue 
ſeems to intimate an Opinien (which the 


Fr Mee 


are like the Eye-lids of the Morning. 


were particularly fond of Garland 


Lotus of our Author, 


Zlgantes formarum Spectatores will probably 
aſſent to) that he who, with an Eye to 
Beauty, ſhould ſurvey the Turtiſb Women 
in their Baths, would little attend to the 
fineſt Face: His principal Attention would 


| be elſewhere directed. - 


I. 35. Or, as the Riſing of the purple Vorn 


Au; arri)Moigau xator Whos mewn, &c. 
Tig avrn n inn worn op & c. Who 
is ſhe that looketh forth like the Morning? 


. Canticles. 
or d opYJanuu avrs 3%; rwofrgs,—His Eyes 


Jos, 
Io o x641ppur A %, o vero; d - Lo the 
Winter is ene Rain is over and gone. 
| Canticles. 
Aguri Neooaks eg. 
Tn ir jou & ®agau won n 1 


 erMnowy ww. Septuag, Cant. I have com- 


ared thee, O my Love, to a Company of 
orſes in PHaRAaon's Chariots,-Compare 


theſe Paſſages with TurzocriTvs, 


IL. 40. Behold her various Labors of the Loom ! - 5 


The ſevere Critic may call this, in the 
Language of Jonnson, a mere Adumbra- 
tion of the Original. But a literal Verſion © 


would by no Means pleaſe the Engliſs Reader. 


IL. 48. Love, charming Boy, ſits playing in her Eye. 


If we recolle&, that the Eye was held ſa- 
cred to Curip, where, Pfitlorn RAST US 
ſays, he was n to lie in Ambuſh, we 
ſhall ſee a peculiar Propriety in the Image 
before us. Thus in MzLEACER's beautiful 
Epigram, where he hath imitated the firſt 
IpyYLLium of Moschus, Curip lies hid in 
ZzNOHILA's Eye. . „ 

EnrPines 0[h[hQT | gverlopus 70g. . 
| See Anthol. 7, Ep. 16. 


L. 55. Be flowering Lotus twin'd, that loves the Ground. 

ArnzN us tells us, that the Alexandrians 
3. compoſed 
of the Lotus-Flower. And Lotus-Wreaths 
are often obſerved in the Zgy/an Monu- 
ments. MiLLer and MarTyYn have given 


accurate Deſcriptions of two different Lote- 
Trees, neither of which appears to be the 


The 


* 
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The Leaves of the Lote. Tree or Nettle- 
Tree, ſays Mituias, are like thoſe of the 
Nettle; the Flower conſiſts of five Leaves, 
expanded in Form of a Roſe, containing 
many ſhort Stamina in the Boſom : The 


Fruit, which is a roundiſh Berry, grows 


ſingle in the Boſom of its Leaves. MaRTYN 
thinks, * it is more probable that the Lotus 
of the Lotophagi, is what we call Zizyphus 
or the Jujube-Tree : The Leaves of this are 
about an Inch and a half in Length, an Inch 
in Breadth, of a ſhining green Color, and 
ſerrated about the Edges ;: The Fruit is of 
the Shape and Size of Olives, and the Pulp 
of it has a ſweet Taſte like Honey ; and 
therefore cannot be the Nettle-Tree, the 
Fruit of which is far from that Delicacy 
which is aſcribed to the Lotus of the 
Antients.“ | 1 
According to PROS ER Alix vs, the 
LEg yptian Lotus (which grows along the 
NiLz at the Time of its Inundations) is 
the ſame as our great Water-Lily ; the 
Plant, perhaps, which occurs in Homer's 
Iliad, B. 
great Abundance, 


5 74. And give to HyMEgn's Joys 


For a particular Account of the Divinity- 
ſhip of Hywen, ſee Natalis Comer, The 


Occafion of his Deification, is thus related 


by an ingenious Author: Hymen was a 
young 3 of ArnERNSs, obſcurely born, 
but extremely beautiful. Falling in Love 
with a young Lady of Diſtinction, he diſ- 
guiſed himſelf in a female Habit, in order 
to get Acceſs to her, and enjoy the Pleaſure 
of her Company. As he happened to be 
one Day in this Diſguiſe, with his Miſtreſs, 
and her female Companions, celebrating, on 
the Sea- ſhore, the Rites of CE ES ELZUSIxA, 
a Gang of Pirates came upon them, by a 
Surprize, and carried them all off. The 
Pirates, having conveyed them to a diſtant 
Iſland, got drunk for Joy, and fell aſleep. 
Hymgn ſeized his Opportunity, armed the 
Virgins, and diſpatched the Pirates: After 
which, leaving the Ladies on the Iſland, he 
went in haſle to ATHENs, where he told his 
Adventure to all the Parents, and demanded 
her he loved, in Marriage, as her Ranſom. 
His Requeſt was granted - and ſo fortunate 
was the Marriage, that the Name of Hyun 


was ever after invoked, on all future Nup-_ 


9. Near Ros ET TA it grows in 


nn | | 


tials. And, in Progreſs of Time, the Greeks 


enrolled him among their Gods,” 
Dancuer, Differtation fur Ceremonics 
Nuptiales, 


— 
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IDYLLIUM the NINETEENTH. 


HE Tranſlation here given was Part 


of a School-Exerciſe. 5 | 
See AnacRrEon, Ode 40. 


«mt. ea 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTIETH. 
ANIEL HEINSIUS aſcribes this 


certainly poſſeſſes a high Degree of poetical 
I. 17. She ſpoke, and ſpitting thrice, 
Tpi eig 10 s771v0% nor, Literally, thrice ſpit 


into her Boſom. 


It was cuſtomary for the antient Grecians to 


| _ three Times into their Boſoms, at the 
1 


ght of a Madman, or one troubled with 


an Epilepſy. This they did in Defiance, as 


it were of the Omen; for ſpitting was a 

Sign of the greateſt Deteſtation and Con- 

tempt ; Hence &lu, (to ſpit means 10 contemn. 
PoTTER. 


L. 23. Or, elſe, what God hath faſhion'd me anew; 


Here the Poet (ſays MaxTYn) ſeems to 
allude to the ſudden Transformation of 
ULysses, in Honzx's Odyſſ. B. 13, L. 429, 


L. 25. — like claſping Ivy 
Ko PLIny and TryroPHRAsTUs (ſee 


Note on firſt Ib TILL. L. 40, in Tranſ.) have 


obſerved that Koons was a Species of Ivy 
that grew without Support. If, however, 
the Authority of TazoczitTus have any 


Weight in Botany, this Paſſage proves the 


direct Contrary. Koo wors h. The 


_ Greek and Latin Poets have often uſed the Ivy 


as an Illuſtration, in their Deſcriptions of 


| perſonal Beauty. Thus Virtcit: Hederd 


Formoſior albd, On which Sygnxcs remarks : 
More begutiful than Ivy to us may ſeem but 
an odd Simile.“ It might ſound otheryylſe to 

„5 


ID IoDyLLium to Moschus. Whether it 
belongs to Moschus or TaregockriTvs, it 
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an Halian, whoſe Country abounds with 
Ever-greens ; moſt of them of a ruſty and 
diſagreeable Color; whereas Ivy is of a 
clean lively Green. They 
in the moſt beautiful Parts of their Gardens. 
Prix v, ſpeaking of his Garden, and of the 
Hippodrome (which ſeems to have been one 


of the prettieſt Things in it) ſays : * Platanis 


circuitur; illa hederd weſtiuntur 3 utque ſummæ 
fuis, ita ime alienis frondibus wirent,” Hor ace 
compares young Beauties to Ivy, and old 
Women to dead withered Leaves; | 


L. 30. Ev'n as Minzxva's Eyes more ſweetly beam'd. 


MinzrvAa's Eyes were of a ſparkling 


Azure. Anacrtzon, ſee Ode 28, oppoſes 
the vivid Blue of Minzzva's Eyes to the ſoft 
my N e of thoſe of Venus, Natu- 
raliſts obſerve, that the blue Eye hath the 
moſt powerful Effect in Beauty, as it reflects 
the greateſt Variety of Lights, being com- 
poſed of more various Colors, ( 
ſcem to have different Ideas of the blue Eye 
from, that of ThHeocriTUus and AmackeoON. 
The Circa/fan Ladies have been celebrated for 
Their Eyes“ blue Languiſh, andtheir golden 


Hair. 


80 ſings the ſweeteſt of our modern Bards | 


— borrowing, what hath been commonly 
thought Original, from Porz; 
Anu the blue Languiſh / Al AL14's Eye. 

| Iliad 18, L. 50. 


Nor can Col Lixs's much-admired Ex- 


preſſion 

Her Eyes of dewy Light mon 
(applied to Pity) boaſt the Originality ge- 
nerally attributed to it. ANACREON, in 
his Portrait of BaThYLLus, applies the 
Epithet Agoow9 to the Eye. 


L. 32. Dropt Muſic than the Honeycomb more ſweet. 
| Ex (opaTuyr 3s 
| Eggie N Pre VME] 1 jrehirngu® 

 Kyptor amoraGouos xi Goo „ WuÞn* pe 9 YuNG 

UT70 THY YAWTTHY (B* | : 
Thy Lips, O my Spouſe, drop as the 

 Honey-comb; Honey and Milk are under 

thy Tongue, 


L. 45. And was not ſweet ExDYMion's Self, a Swain | 


The Sophiſt Lox cus who (not pong 
Viscit) may be conſidered as the mo 
elegant Imitator of TwreocriTus, hath 
plainly a View to theſe Verſes in the fol- 


uſed it, of old, Venus delighted in his Perſon. 


lowing Paſſage: * If I have been in Love 
with a Shepherd, I have but imitated the 
Gods. Ax chiszs was a Herdſman, yet 
BRAM- 
cfHius fed his Goats, and AyroLLo was 
enamoured of the Swain, GanYMEDE was 
a Shepherd, yet JuriTer ſnatched him to 
Heaven. | WARTON. 


hs ” 


Our Poets 


A_— 


 IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-FIRST. 


\HERE is a Tradition, that Trnroc- 
xITVUs ſung this Story to the Zg yptian 
Fiſhermen, He might with more Propriety, 
perhaps, have entertained his own Country- 
men with this ſimple and pleaſing Tale. For, 
AsPHALIONn's Alluſion to the Prytancum, 
a Place (as the Commentators ſay) on the 
Coaſt of S1ciLY, proves the Characters of 


this Piece to be Sicilian, 


L. 1. Tis Penury, DroyruanTVs, &c. 
Tum variæ venere artes, Cc. VIRGIL. 
And PRRNSIUs Prol. 
Quis expedivit pfittaco, Cc. 
Thus tranſlated by Da DEN: 
Who taught the Parrot human Notes to try, 


Or with a Voice endued the chattering Pye? 
Taba witty Want, fierce Hunger to appeaſe : 


Want taught their Maſters, and their Maſters theſe, 


The introductory Lines do not ſeem well 
adapted to the Dialogue that follows. We 
find, that, though indeed Care might in- 
trude on the F 1 $94 during the Period 


of Reſt, it was Care of no very melancholy 
_ Complexion. 


They were, on the whole, 
happy; being repreſented as content with 
their Situation. hey deemed their Cot a 
Palace—and lived in Glee, 


L. 11, Beſide them many an Inftrument of Toil 
Jam fragilem in ficeo munibaut ſaxa phaſelum ; 


Raragu per lengos pendebant retia remos : 
Ante pedes ciſlaque le ves, humique jacebant, 
Et calami, naſſa que et viminei labyrinthi. 


I.. 21. Not ev'n a Dog or Pot was theirs 1 
Ov uνιν, —an happy Emendation of Joannss 


AuRATUs,. It was before read, ex wa. 


L. 23. They 
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L. 23. They paſs'd their Hours, with Poverty their Friend, 


The Poverty, Simplicity, and Content- 
ment of theſe good old Fiſhermen, are very 

leafingly delineated. The African, © who 
Los upon his Bow,” as deſcribed by Mr. 
Ann1s0N, here recurs to Memory. 


Coarſe are his Meals, the Fortune of the Chace, 


Amid/# the running Stream he flakes his Thirſt, 
Toils all the Day, and at the Approach of Night 
On the firſt friendly Bank he throws him down ; 
Or reſis his Head upon a Rock *till Morn : 
Then riſes freſh, purſues his wonted Game ; 
And if, the following Day, he chance to fond 

A new Repaſt, or an untaſied Spring, 

Bleffes his Ke, , and thinks lis Luxury. 


There is a ſimilar Painting, and equally 
beautiful, in Natali Comes, De Venat. B. 1. 


Ip/a fames jucunda venit venantibus; ullas 
Delicias non expectant, quas improba ventrit 
Ingluvies reperit : Contenti ſimpliciori 
Sunt menſd ; nec fœmintus Hylueſtria luxus 
Ingreditur : Carpunt alto quæ plurima monte 
| Naſjeuntur-—que fylva tulit, Si lumina quando 
Arrepit ſomnus, feſſis medicina laborum, 
Invitant volucrum cantus, dulce/que Juſurri, 
Et Zephyro que fylva tremit jattala ſereno, 
Nec deſunt herbe molles, gratiſſima firata, 
Tnvidie/a toris, auratis, murice linctis. 


L. 49. He Gas, my bel, the ſhrewdeſt Judge of. 


Dreams, &c. 


Taken, probably, from a Verſe of Evugi- 
PiDES, Which we meet with in PLUTARCH» 


M avris d 0915 tin xc Ng. 
TuLLY hath thus tranſlated it: 

Dui bene conjecit, vatem perhibebo optimum. 
indeed the living Light 
In Prytaneum, burns both Day and Night. 


If this Paſſage refer to that Prytaneum at 
ArkExNSs (where a Fire, ſacred to Vulcax, 
was kept conſtantly burning), there might 


L. 54. 


be an Impropriety in ſuch an Alluſion, as 


SCALIGER remarks ; For we cannot ſuppoſe 
two ignorant Fiſhermen acquainted with a 
Place ſo remote from their Labors. But it 
N that there was a Place in their 
eighbourhood named Prytaneum, where 
nocturnal Lamps were fixed, for the Con- 
venience of fiſhing, by Night. To this 
Circumſtance Sannazarivs alludes: 


Dumgue alii note/que ſinus, piſcaſagus circum 


| Cceſtus. 


1 


2 quora colluſtrant — aut linea longe 
Retia, captivoſque trahunt ad littora piſces. 


See ſecond Eclogue; 


L. 59. Nor was my Stomach full 


Whatever may be Lord MonBonpo's fan- 
taſtic Notions of Dreams, or however plau- 
ſibly the ingenious 822 may reafon on the 
Subject (ſee his Sermons), they are, in Re- 
ality, very cloſely connected with Mate- 
rialiſm—more dependent on the Machinery 
of corporeal Creatures, than that of ſpiri- 
tual Eſſences. Repletion is one great Cauſe 


of them, as the good old Fiſherman ſeems 
to intimate: 


I.. 66. Dogs dream of Bones, and 4 of Fim. 
Borrowed from Fawkes. | 


» 


ee the TWENTY-SECOND, 


O compare Jiffervat Authors that have 
written on the ſame Subject, is ge- 


nerelly found both amuſing and inſtructive. 


It would be worth while to read AroLLo- 
ius and VALERIUus FLaccus with our 


Author, in the Combat of Pollux and 


Amycvus, and the Death of HyLas. 

The Combat of the Cœſtus is ſaid to have 
been invented by Auycus, Homer, AroL- 
Loxzus and THeOcRITUs have, neither of 
them, made mention of Plates of Lead or 
Iron, in LO ſeveral Deſcriptions of the 

ut 
Terga boum plumbo inſuto ferroque 2 
we may recollect in VIX GIL. 


L. 32. And reach'd BEZZVYCIA“S inhumane Abodes. 


A Country near BITRY RIA, in Ast, 
bounded on the North, by the PoxTus 
EUxXINUs.,. 


L. 34. And o'er the ſbelterd Beach 
Aurn vane; —haud wento/a maris ora, ſed 


littus _— non eapgſitum. Under 
the Win | Tour. 


L. 41. And, tracing the Receſſes of the Mount. 


This pictoreſque Scene reminds the Tranſ- 
lator of Guy-Cliffe, in Warwickſhire, 


See Fan Vol. 4. P. 66. 
Cuy- 
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Guy-Clife, igſa Seder of amanitatis : Nemu/- 


tulum ibi eff opacum, fontes limpidi et gemmei, 


antra muſcoſa, prata Jemper verna, rivi leyis et 


- 


-quies Mnfis amiciſſima. 
L. 45. Full many a Pebble ſparkled to the Licht. 


In the Original AAAAI eee | Other 
Springe. But here all the Commentators 
ſcem to have ſuſpected a Corruption. Risk E 
hath changed aaa: to eupor, which may be 
ingenious enough—but the Emendation of 
Ravnkenivs deſerves the higheſt . eee 
He thinks it muſt have been originally writ- 
ten AAAAAI Calculi or Pebbles Which hath 
every Appearance of Probability, We are 
much pleaſed when with a very trivial Alte- 


ſuſurrans per ſaxa diſcurſus ; nec non ſolitudo, et 


ration (ſuch as the Addition of a Letter) 


the Senſe is materially improved. Mus- 
GRAVE, that admirable Judge of antient 
Elegance, was highly delighted with this 
Correction. And Tour, in a very learned 
Note, where (as uſual) we have a fine Reliſh 


of Antiquity, amidſt a Variety of correſ- 


r CRrnges, hath proved beyond Diſ- 


pute, the Propriety of the Emendation. 


WARTOx. 


I.. 33. Hard by (his Couch the Rock) a Chieftain frown d. 


Here we have all thoſe terrible Graces 


(ſays Mr, WarTon) which Poets of the 
preſent Day, either dread or diſdain—but 


Which we ſo much admire in the Writers of 


Antiquity ! We find a gigantic Figure fit- 


ting with no other Covering but the Sky, 


amidſt an unknown Solitude, with the Trees 
of the Mountain waving their vaſt and ſha- 
dowy Foliage around him! In ſuch bold and 
magnificent Deſcription, we diſcover the 
Genius and the Pencil of a SaLVATOR Rosa, 
Surely (as our Critic remarks) TyuzocrITUs 
hath far exceeded ApoLLoOnivus RHoDIUs in 


this, as well as other Paſſages of the Poem. 


Yet Dr. WarTon gives the Preference to 
APOLLONIUs. Our Commentator hath 
CasavBoNn on his Side; and his Brother of 
WincHEsTEx the learned SCALicer. * Who 
ſhall decide, &c,*—but 
— de guſlibus non diſputandum. 

The gigantic Stature of Aurcvus is well 
deſcribed both by AroLLoniuvs and VaLe- 
rivs FLaccvs; the latter of whom in the 


following Verſes, B. 4, L. 232, reminds us 


of Davip and Gol1an, 


diciouſly introduced. 


here „eben is metaphorically aſſociated with 
| he _ a 


Tum Amycus nee fronte trucem, nec mole tre. 
mendum 
Vix dum etiam prime ſpargentem figna juvente 


Ore renidenti luſtrans obit, et fremit auſum. 


And when the Phz/iftine looked about and 
ſaw Davin, he diſdained him: for he was 
but a Youth and 5711 and of a fair Coun- 

1 


tenance. And the Philiſtine ſaid unto DAvio: 
* Am I a Dog that thou comeſt to me with 
Staves?” And the Philifine curſed Davip by 
his Gods.“ Sam. I. Chap. 17. 
| 1 HO WarToON. 
Mr. MicxLe hath thus finely diſplayed 
the vaſt Figure of Golan: 


Se firode in Et aus Vale the towering Height 


Of G4aTH's proud Champion ; Jo with pale A rigb. 
The Hebrews trembled, while with impious Pride 
The huge-limb'd Foe the Shepherd- Boy deſy d: 
The waliant Boy advancing fits the String, 


And round his Head he whirls the founding Sling; 


The Monſter flaggers with the forceful M ound, 
And his vaſt Bulk lies groaning on the Ground. 
| Luſiad 5 B g 3» 


I.. 67. Health, Friend, &c. &c. 
'This Dialogue 1s not, perhaps, very ju- 
But Tnzoczirvus 
ſeems happy to relax the Severity of De- 
ſcription by Dramatic Familiarities. 


In the Conteſt between Amycvs and Por- 
Lux, FLaccus ſeems inferior to ApoL- 
LoN1Us, in nearly the ſame Proportion as 
e be e MN TR EOCRITUus. The firſt 
is inflated with too us Expreſſion— the 
ſecond hath leſs | pour ee y Ne the laſt is 
diſtinguiſhed by a truly majeſtic Simplicity. 
Es WARTON, 

In reſpect to the Death of Auxcus, by 
the Hand of Porlux, Ogre RHEus concurs 
with THEoOcrITUs. e 

Plixx takes Notice of the Tomb of 
Aurcus, ſhaded by an antient Laurel, near 
HerACLEA, in PpxTvUus, . | 


Nat. Hiſt. C. 16. 


L. 123. Drunk with the Blows 


Tanya; fila very bold and ſingular 
Metaphor. The Poets often ſay, Drunk 
with Cares —with Love with Grief—but 


a non abſtrat Term. There is a Paſſage in 
Hon 's Odyſſey that ſeems to have given 
Occaſion to this Expreſſion: : 


Hras nvraluy xeharn peovorry tors. 


WIARTOR. 


L. 168. His Hands he lifted, to renounce the Fight. 


In Conteſts of this Nature, the vanquiſh- | 


ed Perſon was accuſtomed to ſtretch out his 
Hands, fignifying that he declined the Bat- 
06,-&e, ; PoTTER. 


| 3 hath tranſlated a curious Greek 


Epigram of LuciLLivs, on a Conqueror 


in the Cœſtus. Anthol. B. 2. 
This Vitor, glorious in his Olive-Wreath, 
Had once Eyes, Eye-brows, Noſe, and Ears and 
Teeth; | | s 
| But turning Caftur-Champicn, to his Coft, 
Theſe—and ( till worſe) his Heritage be loft, 
For, by his Brother ſued, diſonun d, at laſt 
Confronted wwith his Picture, he was caft. 


1 Bs OI 8 oY Þ 8 1 4 1 


—— 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-THIRD, 
. Death was in her Look, 


'NSTEAD of eryw, Heinsrvs reads ad, 

 # arxyrar, oe looked Neceſſity, Thus Eu- 

RIPIDES: gem amy, and PINDAR e 
,—— It is unneceſſary to inform t 


claſſical Reader, that Hos ace hath uſed the 


Word Nece/itas, in the ſame Manner. 


L. 30. Where Lovers drinlæ Oblivion of their Woe! 


Borrowed probably from the Canticles, 


C. 8, V. 6, 7. The Original is: 

Euro role 5pwok To SagQuo tod To N. 
Aa % 1 L AuCur . A- aνEẽĩWu, 
Ori xs rug ( Bio Tor 5400 moles, N 

The Septuagint : 


Keri ws JYarar®- wyamn, (ng. g ane 


S0 wifi l ig avrng mils ., S 
cc. e 
Tode aolu & Jomorren (Prom TW aye % 
Polar 8 (vydvouow avi. | | 

Love is ſtrong as Death: Jealouſy is cruel 
as the Grave: The Coals thereof are Coals 
of Fire, which hath a moſt vehement Flame. 


Many Waters cannot quench Love, neither 
Ooo 


can the Floods drown it.“ 
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L. 35. Fair is the Roſe, yet ſoon its Beauty flies. 
Thus VirciL—A/ba liguſtra, &c. 
And Nemesanvus, Ecl. 4: 
Reſpice me tandem, puer O crudelis, Iola 
Non hoc ſemper erit : perdunt et gramina flores ; 
Perdit ſpina raſas, nec ſemper lilia candent, 


L. 67. Then ran, to view the Wreſtlers in the Grove, 
It hath been aſked, what a young Lady 


has to do, in the Palæſtra ? In the Opinion, 
however, of the Tranſlator, there appears 
to be no Reaſon for departing ſo far from 


the Senſe of the Original, as to ſubſtitute 


any other Place of Amuſement. Why 
might not our female Perſonage have enter- 
tained herſelf in looking at the gymnaſtic 


_ Exerciſes ?=Though (among the Antients) 
the Reſtraints impoſed on a certain Part of 


the female World might, poſſibly, have for- 
bidden an Excurſion of this Nature, it is 
not neceſſary to attach ſuch an Idea to our 
imaginary Character, whom we cannot ſub- 


ject to too ſcrupulous Decorums, diveſted as 
the ſeems, of the ſofter Blandiſhments and 


Delicacy of her Sex. N 


L. 73. He fell, and cruſk'd her, in the Fountain - Waxe. 
There is ſome Reſemblance in the Fate 
of CaLLiMAcavs's Youth, Epig. 11th. 

DuncomuBe hath thus tranſlated the 


Epigram : 


A Youth, «who thought his Father's Wife 
Had loft her Malice auith her Life, 
Officious, with a Chaplet grac d 

The Statue on her Tomb. ſtons plac d; 
When falling, ſudden, on his Head, 
With the dire Blow it ſtruck him dead: 
Ah! hence be wwarn'd, each foſter. Son, 
Your Step- Dame s Sepulchre to ſhun! 


— a. 1 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-FOURTH. 


\HIS IDyLLivM hath been attributed 
to Moscnvs or Bion, But it cer- 
tainly contains Imagery and Sentiment, 


which have not a Feature of their Genius, 


and far, indeed, ſurpaſs their Powers, There 
is ſurely no Reaſon for refuſing it a Place 
among the IpYLL1Aa of our Poet. In ſome 
Parts, Tnzoczirus riſes above his uſual 
Tenor, and ſoars to the Heights of Epic 
Poetry, PHIiLOsTRATVUS the gas, 54 hath 

| rawn 


(390 ) 


drawn a fine Picture of this Story, where 
the Artiſt had, probably, a View to the 
Poem before us. 
PoryrueMus and GALATEA might have 


copied, in a great Degree, the Cyclops of 


'TarocrtITUs, There is no Doubt, indeed, 
but the antient Painters were much indebted 
to Poetry, for the Subjects and Embelliſh- 
ments of their Art, 

been ſtyled by Lucian the! firſt of Painters.” 
If we conſider his Shield of AcxiLLss, we 
may be inclined to think that he borrowed 
his Ideas from Picture; ſo perſpicuous and 
beautiful is the Diſpoſition of his Imagery : 
but we are well aſſured, that Zevxis, PoLY- 


cxnoTus and ApELLEs were very aſſiduous 


in tranſlating his Beauties into Colors, 
1 Wax rox, with ſome Variations. 


I. 1. Soon as ALCMENA bade her pleafing Care 


Waſh'd, and with Milk well fed, for Reſt prepare. 


We ſee the firſt Ladies, among the An- 
tients—even Princeſſes—by no means ſupe- 
rior to -— NaTUuRE. They were not placed 
in ſo elevated a Situation, as to licenſe their 
Contempt of Humanity. But our modern 


Ladies may view themſelves (enviable Pre- 


eminence indeed) above Life's Comforts 
ſhall we add, its Failings too ?—The Tranſ- 
lator, however, begs he may not be miſun- 
derſtood. He is not influenced by a blind 
Veneration for the Antients.; nor would he 
inſinuate a Diſlike to modern Ulages or 
Manners. Though in the Times of pri- 
mitive Simplicity, the Princeſs Al cuENA 
might waſh her Children, with Propriety and 
Decorum, ſach an Office, in a Lady of Dif. 
tinction, might, poſſibly, at the preſent Day, 


be unbecoming and a Vet are the 
ut 


great Lines of parental 

either by Cuſtom or Faſhion, 
equally viſible to the unjaundiced Eye, in 
every Age and Country. Through the falſe 


y indelible, 


media, indeed, of Corruption and Luxury, 


theſe Lines, have been dimly ſeen by the 
Antients, as well as ourſelves, A Cogne- 
LIA, an AURELIA, or an ATT1A might have 


adorned their diſtinguiſhed Stations by an 


unremitted Attention to the Education of 
their Children; But we have on Record, 
many unamiable Examples of Females, who, 
corrupted by the vitiating Faſhions, had 
little Claim to the Name of Mothers. The 
_ Philoſopher PMAVORINUs (as Aulus GEI- 


ſs ee 1 pong 


1 5 
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Thus too the Painter of 


Homes himſelf hath 


mated Manner, 
that devoured Laocoon's Sons, are more 


They are  Homtx—where 


L1vs informs us) reprimanded the Wife of 
a Senator, for making the unnatural Reſo- 
lution—not to nurſe her own Child.- From 
this ſacred Duty prompted by Inſtinct, and 
enforced by Reaſon, no Station, however 
eminent, can exempt the Parent. It is a 


Duty, whoſe Obligation is indiſpenſable 


from the Wife of a Peaſant to the Conſort 
of a King—though more meritorious in a 
Perſonage of high Rank, while oppoſed by 
faſhionable Folly, than in the Mother of an 


infant HexcvLes, while according with 


primeval Simplicity. 

L. 21. Briſtled their azure Scales o'er many a Fold. 

The Appearance of the Serpent hath been 
a noble Subject for poetic Deſcription, among 
the Greek Authors, from the Argonautics of 
OryHEevus, to the Herculiſcus of Tneoc- 
RITUs, OxryPrevus finely paints the Serpent 
that guarded the golden Fleece. (Argon. 
L. 925.) PinDaR, in his firft Nemean Ode, 
relates the Story, before us, in a very ani- 
The Serpents of Vigcit 


ſtriking than any other the Roman Writers 
have preſented to us. 


L. 28. And thro' the Room a fteady Splendor broke 
Perhaps (ſays Mr. Wax rox) the fiery 
Eyes of the Serpents may be ſuppoſed to be 
the Cauſe of this Light, But he prefers 
with the Tranſlator, the Idea of a ſuper- 
natural Illumination. See Diſſertation, 
Such Imagery hath a ſtrong Effect on the 


_ Fancy—not unlike the Horror we feel amidſt 
the enchanted Scenes of Tass0or Az1osTo, 


L. 47. And ſee what Light o'er all the Chamber falls. 
Does not this appear to be imitated from 
| ELEMACHUs and ULyYssegs 
are ſurveying by Night the Armoury of the 
royal Palace! See Odyſſey, B. 19, L. 37. 
Compare SUPHOCL 88, Trachin. L. 880. 
| WaRTON, 

L. 66. Flung the dead Monſters at his Father's Feet. 
This is a fine Stroke of the Poet. We 
have been terrified at the marvellous At- 
chievements of the Infant Hex culss. But 
here our Senſations become mixed. While 
he throws the Serpents at his Father's Feet, 
we have ſtill a Shade of Terror on our 
Minds; but his engaging Manner, ſo * 
| | ral - 


ral to his Ape, recalls our Preconceptions 
of the Child; and tempers our Fear with 
the Feelings of Affection. 

„ | : WarToON. 


* 


GRETCE, &c. 


The Predictions of the Seers were, in ge- 
neral, no better than caſual Conjectures. 
Such venerable Perſonages, indeed, as T1. 
RESIAS, might have poſſeſt, from long Ex- 
perience and Obſervation, a Degree of Saga- 
city and Foreſight, very nearly approaching 
the prophetic Spirit. But of all the Hea- 
then Writers of Antiquity, who have af. 
ſumed the Style and Manner of the Prophet, 


I.. 87. The Days ſhall come, when many a Maid of 


the Poet SENECA is the moſt happy in his 


Oracles. The following Prediction is clear 
and beautiful. It is free from all oracular 
Ambiguity. 
| Venient annis 
Sæcula Seris, quibus Oceanus 
Vincula rerum laxet et ingens 
Patiecat tellus, Tiphy/que. novos 
Detegat orbes; nec ſit terris 
Ultima Thule. MD EA, Act 2. 


No one will heſitate in the Application of 
theſe Lines to the Diſcovery of Auk RICA. 


Yet they were written near fifteen hundred 


Years before the Event took Place. 
With reſpe& to the particular Paſſage 
before us, in the Prophecy of TIAESsIAS we 
may remark, that the Greets not only cele- 


hrated their Heroes and Heroines in popu- 


lar Songs (which hath been common enough 


in all Countries) but were probably aceuſ- 


tomed to recite and ſing, at their Feſtivals, 
thoſe long heroic Poems, the Compoſitions 


of their firſt-rate Writers. ApolLlox ius 


Rxop1vs, Argon, 4. very plainly alludes to 
this Uſage, while he predicts, in Triumph, 
the Fate of his Poems, to be ſung at each 
ſucceeding Feſtival, with increaſing Pleaſure 
and Applauſe, Homer is ſaid to have 
chaunted his own Verſes— which, perhaps, 
may be collected from himſelf. ymn to 
Arol Lo, L. 169. Partly WarTon. 
The modern Greek Ladies are ſaid to be 
equally as much attached to hiſtoric Songs 
or Tales as the antient. They love Fables 
and Romances; The Matrons are fond of 
relating; and the young Women plume 
themſelves on their Adroitneſs in repeating 


#5 - e "_R 97" 000 ' 
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thoſe they have learnt, or can compoſe, from 


| ſuch Incidents as happen within their Know. 
ledge. Theſe Stories are told, and Ditties 


chaunted, ear the Occupation of Spin- 
ning or Embroide 


men. Thoſe who follow it for a Mainte- 


nance, are employed in it from Morning till 


Night.“ (M. Guys). 80 that the Pro- 
phecy of old TIAESIAs, | 


T he Days ſhall come, wher: many a Maid of Gzzzcs 
Shall fing till duſey Eve, ArcutnA's Name, 
hath been fulfilled in its moſt literal Appli- 


cation: The Energies of its Completion 


might be obſerved, perhaps, at the preſent 


Moment, 


There it was where our Fleet lay !' ex- 
claimed the old Greet Pilot to Mr. Anson, 
meaning the Grecian Fleet, at the Siege of 
Troy : The Greek Ladies, alike intereſted in 


the Story of ALcuEna, may ſtill celebrate 


her Actions as but of yeſterday ! 


L. 99. He ſhall be called the Son-in-Law of Gods, Kc. 


And his Name all be called Wonderful, 
&, &c,' 


L. 103+ Then. with the Fawn the harmleſs Wolf ſhall 


— Borrowed, without a Doubt, from 


i Isa1an: The Wolf ſhall dwell with the 


JLamb, and the Leopard ſhall lie down with 
the Kid.“ It is ſurpriſing that our Author 
(particularly in this prophetic Part of the 


Poem) has not more ſtrikingly alluded to 


Isa1an's Writings, with which he was, in- 


diſputably, well acquainted, Indeed the 


Style of Tirz$1as is that of the ſacred 
Prophet. : 0 


L. 106. Such Copſe or Low- Wood as the Foreſts bear, 
The rough Aſpalathus, &c. &c. 1 
Sometimes the ominous Thing was burnt 
with /igna infelicia, that is, ſuch Sort of 
Wood as was in tutela inferim deorum aver- 


tentiumque—(ſacred to the Gods of Hell, 


and thoſe which averted evil Omens) being 
chiefly Thorns, and ſuch other Trees as 
were only fit to be burned, Sometimes the 


Prodigy, when burnt, was caſt into the 


Water; and particularly into the Sea, a 


Tuzockirus hath deſcribed, 


PoTTER, 
The 


ry. The latter, indeed, 
1s the chief Employment of the Greek Wo- 
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The Aſpalathus is the Roſe of Jervsa- 
LEM, or our oy * Thorn. 1 
Dictionary.) The Paliurus may be the Plant 
which is cultivated in our Gardens, under 
the Name of Chriſt's Thorn, Of this is 
ſuppoſed to have been made onr Saviour's 
Crown, when he was led to Crucifixion, 
 (ManTryx.) The Acherdus occurs in Ho- 
Mgr's Odyſſey, B. 14. The Sylvan Lodge 
of Eumzvs is fenced with it. Por tranfſ- 
lates the Paſſage 


Encirclad awith a Fence of living Thorn. 
The moſt powerful of all Incantations was 


to throw the Aſhes of the Sacrifice backward 


Lt oat 


into the Water. — Thus VireiL: 


Fer cineres Amarylli, foras ; riuogus fluenti, 


Tran/que caput jict ; ne rojpexarico— 


L. 1 27. As the young Plant amidſt the Garden grows, & c. 


A ſimple and beautiful Compariſon much 
uſed by the antient Poets. HEOCRITUS 
ſeems to have borrowed it from Homes, 


Iliad 18. Here Tuzris, ſpeaking of her 


Son AcHlLLes, ſays: 


Like ſome fair Plant, beneath my careful Hand, 


He grew, he flouriſh'd, and he grac'd the Land, 


In the Pſalms, the flouriſhing Child. is 


compared to an Olive-Branch. 


| L. 154+ Nor daſh the glowing Axle on the Goal. 
Thus NesToR cautions his Son, II. B. 23. 


In the ancient Chariot-Races, the Goal 
was a large Trunk of an Oak or Pine- 


Tree, ereted on the Confines about a Cu- 


bit's Height, and ſupported, on each Side, 
by two white poliſhed Stones, See Mz- 
NarkD's Mcaturs des Grecs. 


L. 172. Beneath his Mother's Eye the Hero grew. 

Thus have we had an Opportunity of 
contemplating the Inftitution of Youth, in 
thoſe heroic Ages, which we regard with a 
Kind of ſuperſtitious Veneration. At theſe 
Times of primeval v 17 97a he when Luxury 
had neither enervated the Body, or corrupted 
the Mind, it is with Pleaſure we obſerve the 
Care and Diligence of the Parent, in the 
Education of his Children Taſk, of all, 
the moſt momentous that can engage the At- 
tention of a reaſonable Being. 
the Antients (according to Dionvys1vs Ha- 


ut among 
| And ample let it fow, that Nature wear? 


LICARN.) there prevailed, though in a later 
Age than that of HercvuLezs, a moſt vicious 
and diſſolute Mode of Education. The Cor. 
ruption introduced, indeed, by Axi1sToDEMus 
among the Cumæan Youth would ſhock the 
Simplicity of human Nature; though, in this 
luxurious Age, aue may conſider it, with little 
Emotion, Yet, amidſt all our Luxuries, we 
mar ee be ſomewhat ſurpriſed at aſtudied 
Syſtem of Effeminacy, We are told, that 
RISTODEMUS entirely aboliſhed the gym- 
naſtic Exerciſes - that he ordered Boys to 
wear their Hair long, in the Manner of Fe- 


males, to ſtain it of a yellow Color, and pay 


particulac Attention to the curling i. to 
ſhelter themſelves, with Umbrellas, from 
the Sun, or the Inclemency of the Weather 


Sto uſe Fans—to wear the ſofteſt Gar- 


ments, richly - wrought—to frequent the 
Baths—to perfume themſelves with the 


ſweeteſt Unguents—to paſs a great Part of 


their Time under the Care of Women, 
amidſt Muſic, Dancing, and Revelry—and, 
in ſhort, to reduce themſelves, by every poſ- 
fible Expedient, to the moſt abandoned State 
of effeminate Senſuality. It was alſo de- 
creed, that this Proceſs of ſyſtematic Cor- 
ruption ſhould be continued to the Age of 
twenty, Dironys, Harticarn, Antiqu. 
Rom, V. I, B. 7, P. 409. Edit. Oxon, 


Partly WAR ron. 


IDyLLIUx the TWE NTV- FI FTB. 


I. 19. —.U here, beneath the Dew, &c. 
EAPIN AIZ eyihacos νννπα,e a9. non; 
Nonnus. Dion. B. 3, L. 15. 


Laagbꝰd the freſh Flweret ua by vernal Deus. 


L. 35. And, widely waving, far as yonder Hills, 
Theſe ſhadowy Gardens 


The Gardens of Auc1as, in reſpect to 


7 their Extenſiveneſs, ſeem to have been laid 


out on Mason's Idea, See Engliſh Garden, 
Book 1, Line 240. 
Does then the Song forbid the Planter's Hand 
To clothe the diſtant Hills, and weil with Woods 
Their barren Summits * No—it but forbids 

All Powerty of Clothing. Rich the Robe, 


„ M24 


On her thron'd Eminence > N here er foe takes 
Her horizontal March, purſue her Step 
With ſauteping Train of Foreſt ; Hill tw Hill 
Unite with Prodigality of Shade, © 


L. 69. Oft he would aſk, whence came this Hero-Cueſt? 
We may, perhaps, wonder that our old 


Herdſman hath not yet taken the Liberty of 


aſcing HercuLes his Name; or rather that 
the Hero himſelf had not given him the In- 
formation, at the Beginning of their Inter- 


view. But the Antients never enquired the 


Names of their Stranger-Gueſts. : 
This Species of Etiquette is obſervable in 
Homer's Phænicians, who are repreſented as 


hoſpitably entertaining ULYssEs, tho” they 
were ignorant of his Name, and did not. 


preſume to aſk it. It ſeems that Silence was 
enjoined on ſuch Occaſions, by the Laws of 
antient Hoſpitality ; which were held ſacred 
by all the Nations of Antiquity, but pecu- 
liarly adhered to, in the more Northern 
Countries. | oV 
Tacirus, ſpeaking of the Germans, tells 
us: * Quemcungque mortalium arcere tecto nefas 
habetur : pro fortund quiſque apparatis epulis 
excipit, Notum ignotumque, guanium ad jus 
%%% ̃ ͤ s ⅛èͤ oo er ern $hoeeg eohnte hs 
92255 Wy De Morib. Germ. C. 21, 
It was a Cuſtom among the antient Scots, 
(particularly among the Highlangers} to let 
Meir Doors open, the whole Woh, - ſo that 
the Stranger had free Acceſs to their Houſes, 
even while they were afleep. This (by the 


Way) anſwers to the Deſcription of TI- 
BULLUs, in his fine Repreſentation of the 


Golden Age. To aſk their Gueſt, with 
any Degree of * from what 
Country he came 


Year under their Roof, was thought a Breach 
of Civility and Good-Manners, MacBeTn's 
Murder of Duncan, therefore, in SHax- 
SPEARE, was doubly criminal, from the Cir- 
cumſtance of Duncan's having been his 
Gueſt. His Violation of the popular Laws 
of Hoſpitality, greatly enhanced the Atro- 
city of his Crime. He was obliged, by the 


ſtrongeſt Ties of Religion, to obſerve thoſe 


Laws himſelf, and, as a Perſonage of Rank, 
to enforce the Obſervation of them, Not 
one of SHAKsPEARE's numerous Commen- 
tators ſeems to have noticed this Circum- 
ſtance. e Dr, WarToON. 


ither he was going 
or what was his Name, ?till he had ſpent a 


L. 78. And drove the ſcattering Maſtives far away. 


In this Paſſage TxzocriTvs plainly imi. 
tates Homer, Odyſ. B. 14. Great Attention 
was paid to Dogs by the Princes and Heroe: of 
old, Teremacavs, Odyſſ. B. 2. was fol- 
lowed by two domeſtic Dogs, AcniLLss, 
II. B. 23, is deſcribed with nine large Dogs 
at his Board, Two Dogs attend EVANDER, 
in VII II, B. 8. And Syynax, in Livy, 
Inter duas Cants ſtans, Scipionem appellavit. 

Dr. WAR To. 


L. 102. See Troops of Slaves, with Taſks aflign'd them all. 
The following little Paſtoral Effuſion of 


FracasTorius, is much in the Manner of 
THreocriTus, whoſe principal Beauty, (as 


we have often remarked) conſiſts in Parti- 


Nox venit, es paſtæ redeunt ad tedla capellæ. 
Pre caper it, cui barba jubat, cui cornua pendent 
Intorta, et grandes olido de corpore fete. ; 
Pone gregem religuum compellit arundine virgo 
7 multo armantur cui baltea fuſo. 

t mater longæ va, igni dum braſſica ferwet, 


 Muldra fert, gravidoque recens lac ubere mulget. 


Ruſlicus, interea, pinguis collector oliuæ, 
Interea et validus prima de nocte bubulcus, 
Advenere domum ; congeſid tum focus orno 
Ingenti, aut fago, wel fragmine roboris, ardet : 
Tolluntar lætæ flamme, lateque relucent. 


L. 107. From stall to Stall the curious K ing repairs. 


Such were formerly the Riches of Kings ! 
For a ſimilar Deſcription, ſee Ori Ax, 


L. 122. Were never known to caſt the untimely Young. 


Thus we read, Geneſis, C. 30, V. 30, 43: 
« Thy Cattle is now increaſed to a Multi- 
tude—And the Man increaſed exceedingly, 
and had much Cattle.“ And C. zi, V. 38, 
© Thele twenty Years have I been with thee; 
thy Ewes and thy She-Goats have not caſt 


their Young,” 


I. 130. Ruſh on the Mountain Beaſts, Ac. 


FP It is remarkable that both CR EZ and 


Fawkes have tranſlated the Word @ngs— 
Lions—though we afterwards find (ſee Tranſ- 


lation, L. 175) that 


— in Grecian Foreſts roar, 
No Natives but the Bear, the tuſty Boar, 


Ppp en 


"== 
.. 


. FE. 


( 394 ) 


Deng ſignifies a Beaſt, in general. Though 
a Lion in Howrs, it may be a Bear in 
 'TmrocrITVs, | 


The Paſſage alluded to, is thus tranſlated 
by Pors, Iliad, B. 15: | 
As then a Lion, ruſhing from his Den 
Amiaft the Plain of ſome wwide-wwater'd Fen 
(Where numerous Oxen, as at Eaſe they feed, 
As large expatiate o'er the ranker Mead) © 
Leaps on the Herds before the Herd/man's Eyes; 
T he trembling Herdſman far to Diſtance flies 
Some lordly Bull (the reſt diſpers'd and fle) 
He ſingles out, arreſis, and lays him dead. 


L. 207, 'Twas now high Noon. 


No Roar I heard or 
ſaw, & c. &c. | 


A fine Picture of Noonday Solitude and 
Thus AroLLox1lus Rhopivs, 


Silence, 

Book 4, Line 1247. 

Out: v argue, & c. 
-—»T hey Jaw no winding Path nor Stream, 
Or Shepherd's Cottage at a Diſtance gleam— — 
But all, one Deſert, in dead Silence lay. 


L. 270. Expir'd the Monſter of the Nemran Wood. 


Probably the Concluſion, as well as the 
Beginning of this IprILIun is loſt, For 
admitting that HercuLes has finiſhed his 
Story of the Nemean Lion, we might natu- 
rally expect ſome Reply from Puvrxus. 
We might expect HzxcuLss, alſo, to pro- 
ceed with the Relation of other Adventures, 
Not to mention, that he afterwards cleanſed 
the Stables of Audis. Surely the Poet 
could not have abandoned his Hero thus ab- 
ruptly. With reſpe@ to the Author of this 
Poem, Mr. WarToN, with other learned 
Men, hath his Doubts, though he by no 
Means thinks it unworthy of 


Tuzockirus, not ſuiting the Character of 
the Piece before us: The Diction of this 
IDyLL1iUM is more fertile and flowery, its 
Periods more poliſhed, and Verſification 
eaſier, than what we meet with in the 
Sicilian Poet. His Style, in ſhort, ſeems to 
be that of a Writer to whom heroic Subjects 
had been familiar. Re1s&«e is of Opinion, 
that Hercules the Lion-Slayer” is a 
Fragment of a large Work ſaid to have 
been written by PtzanDer, on the Exploits 
of Hercules. | 


much of their Effect. 


HEOCRITUS, 
But there is an Abruptneſs in the Style of 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-SIXTH, 


HE Characters, the Scenery, the Ca- 

taſtrophe, and the Morality of this 
TIoyLLivum are evidently borrowed from the 
Bacchz of Evziripres; which exhibits an 
extenſive View of the Bacchanalian Rites. 
The Engliſb Reader may ſee the Meſenger's 
intereſting Narrative of the Death of Pen- 
THEUs very happily tranſlated in Woop- 
HUL's Verſion. The lyric Parts of this 


Tragedy (as indeed of all the Dramatic 


Pieces of Evuriyipes) preferve their En- 
thuſiaſm in PoTTes's Tranſlation, 


— 


„ — — 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-SEVENTH. 


"HIS IpyLLium forms a ſtrange Con- 
traſt with the twenty-ſixth—Flip. ” 
pancy, Familiarity, and the rudeſt Ruſti- 


city, oppoſed to romantic Enthuſiaſm and 


Frenzy, and tragical Horror, Perhaps 
theſe IpYLL1ia become intereſting by their 
Juxtapoſition. A regular Arrangement of 
the Pieces of TyzocriTLUs might deſtroy 


— 
—— 4 


2 


IDYLLIUM the TWENTY-EIG HTH. 


L. 4. Where riſes Vexvs Fane, embower'd in Reed. 
Tm & Tam Afgoorrny nv e we! ts KAAAMOIL 


na ATHEN AUS, B. 13. 


Ton deep Bed of whiſpering Reeds. 


L. 8. charm his welcome Gueſt. 
Ommw; Ev £4400 Tipo” . 
Ut lelitiz frudtum capiam ex obtutu hoſpitis mei, 
e WarToON. 


L. 12. The genuine Model of domeſtic Life. 


For a Character of the antient Matrons, 


ſee Epitaph. Spon. Miſeell, Erudit. Antig. P. 15 i. 


HIC. SITA. EST. AMxMONE. 
MARCI. OPTIMA. ET. PULCHER 
RIMA. LANIFI CA. PIA. PU DICA. 
FRUGI. CASTA. DOMISEDA. 
See St. PauL's Epiſtle to TiTus, 2, 5, 
 ZwPporag, ayvagy ou %. 
In Homer, HEILEN hath her golden Diſ- 
taff, and filver Baſket; and, in Moschus, 
EuRoPa has her golden Baſket, ornamented 


with a Variety of emblematic Figures, 


L. 24. Trace 


1. 24. Traceſt to Aren City- wall 

SYRACUSE, built by AxcHI14s, one of the 
Heraclidæ, who came from CoritnTn into 
SICILY, in the ſecond Year of the eleventh 
Olympiad, Univ, Hiſt. 


—— 
—— 


IDVI.LIU the TWENTV- NIN TH. 


ORACE hath imitated this Paſſage, 

Ode 17, L. 2.— 

Ab te mee fi PARTEM anime rapit 

Maturior vit, quid moror altera; 
Nec carus ægue, nec ſuperſies 
Integer? | 
If the Tranſlator remember rightly, ſome 

wicked Wit hath ſtiled this Paſſage an H:- 
berniciſm. Horace, in the firſt Place, con- 
_ fiders his Friend as a Part of himſelf; and, 
in the ſecond Place, intimates, that if this 
Part ſhould be taken away, the Remainder 
. would not be the Whole, Perhaps a par- 
Hamentary Word-Coiner might rather call 
it a Truiſm. 


* _— — 
2— 


_—_— 


 IDYLLIUM the THIRTIETH. 


not written by TyzoczxirTus. The 

ture and Manner, it muſt be confeſſed, 
are both very different from thoſe of the 
other IDYLL1ia. But might not Txzoc- 
rITUs have imitated Anacaton ? The 
Tranſlator recollects more than one modern 
Poet who hath occaſionally aſſumed a Shape 


J. as Piece (ſays Mr. WaR Ton) was 
a 


ſo unlike himſelf, as to render it impoſſible 


to recognize him, 
: 


Tus, EPIGRAMS. 
f 15 | 


L. 1. Theſe roſcid Roſes 


HAT the Roſe was ſacred to the 
Muszs, appears alſo from AN Ack Ox, 


Od. 53, and SayPHo, Frag. 2. 


hn. 


L. 8. ſo ſnowy- white. 


Tour interprets a not willo/us, baggy, 


but albus, white—/nowy. 
2 mn 


7 Bropevs (ſays BLackwaLL) has quarelled 


( 395 ) 


with the common Reading in the ſecond 


o 
vey” | 


ErpicRam of THeocriTUs. 

O xake (veryſs, MEPIL aN 
Banauνj,,a TY —_ | 
Where he has peremptorily thrown out 
{44p40%v, and offered Reaſons why waodur 


| ſhould take Place, But in my Opinion his 


Conjecture is ſpoiled, and the rejected 
Reading aſcertained by the Authority of 
Horace, who ſeems to have this Paſſage in 


Vie G 25 | 
— ataqe femin 
| Inbelli cithard carmina divides. 
Which our Poet SygnsEr imitates : 
And all the while mol heavenly Melody 
About the Bed ſeueet Muſic did divide, 

| Him to beguile of Grief and Agony. 

All this is ingenious enough. But Bno- 
pus is probably right. Mwavodur is more 
natural and eaſy than Nd. 5 

V. 5 


Theſe Inſeriptions were not only to be met. 


with on Marbles, Statues, &c. but were 
ſometimes found on the antient Paintings. 
If we carry this Idea along with us, we ſhall 
diſcover an Elegance in theſe Ey1G6RAaMs: 
that may have hitherto eſcaped us: In the 
mean 'Time, much of their Obfcurity will 
diſappear, Here, theſe Shepherds ſcem to- 
have been painted in the Act of 2 75 
their ruſtic Ditties; and, at a little Dif. 
tance, Pan ſleeping in a Cave, near an aged 
Oak. The Erxrcgam is an Explanation of 
the Painting.  WarrToN. 
We ſee, that there was formerly a much 
more intimate Correſpondence between Poets 
and Painters than at preſent ſeems to exiſt. 
It is a known Fact, that they mutually co- 
pied from each others Works, In this Con- 
nexion there was great Elegance and Beauty, 
Mr. HayLey hack been ſtudious to revive it; 
and his Eep1isTLEg to Romney is a fine In- 
ſtance of his Taſte and Knowledge, in a 
Province congenial with that on which he 


ſheds ſuch diſtinguiſhed Honor. The Sub- 


Jes he recommends to his Friend's Atten- 
tion, are very judiciouſly and happily choſen, 
Some are taken from MiLTon and SHaKks- 


 PEARE.,. PoLYGNoTUs, we know, copied 


from Homsz, After having mentioned the 
Name of HarLey, it might be deemed 


preſumptuous in the Tranſlator to allude to 


any Work of his own, It is with all Diffi- 


dence, however, that he refers his Readers 
| | | 80 
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( 396 ) 


to the concluding Part of his “ Engliſh 
Orator,” where, in the Delineation of Ora- 
torical Action, he hath given Examples of 
pathetic Oratory, drawn from ſuch hiſto- 
rical Subjects, as either have been, or might, 
with Propriety, be adopted by the Hiſtory- 
Painter. Such is that of Cmsan's 2 
his Papers in extreme Agitation, throu 


the Power of Cictzo's Eloquence— the 
Houſe of 


Death of CHATHAM, in the 
Lords, drawn by CoyLEY—and the Picture 


of Maria-THeRESA, in the midſt of her 


Hungarian Subje&ts—the firſt and the laſt of 
which have never been (as far as the Tranſ- 


lator knows) exhibited in Painting. 


Was happy to find the Conjecture of Rer5re 
0 TY — 


. Palatine Library. 


Z 
See“ Engliſh Orator, P. 36 and 39. 
L. 6. No—not a Bone | 
The Tranſlator could not introduce this 


Term (though it appears eaſy and natural) 


without tome Violence to the Original. He 
ſuſpected, however, ſome Corruption, and 


confirming his Suſpicion, Oro, 
the Aſbes of a Bone, After all, it may be ob- 
jetted, that the cloſing Point does not ſuit 
the Gravity of antient Eyx1Gram. 


IX. 


In the common Editions of Turoczirus 


we have only the two firſt Lines of this 
Eer1ctam. The other four were tranſcribed 
by Grmzvivs, from a Manuſcript in the 
See the original- Lines in 
WarTqn's Edition, Vol. II, Page 318. 

wn XIII, 

According to PLaro, the celeſtial Venus 
was the Daughter of Ougar®- or Heaven 
hence called URANIA. See his Sympoſiam. 
Lese  Oveary Ovyarng, n nas ONE“ 
49 


rαννννν ANY kV + his Urania-VEenus 


_ (Pavsanias tells us) had Temples erected 


Was painted in complete Armour. 


to her in ATHEens, PhHoenicia, &c, She 
As the 
popular Venus (ſays Xenornon) prefided 
over the Pleaſures of the Body, the celeſtial 


preſided over the Pleaſures of the Mind, 


XVI. 8 
Josnuva Barnes informs us, that this 
Er1ctam exiſts at Venice, inſcribed on 
an antient Marble, in the Area of a Palace 
belonging to one of the Venetian Nobles. 


favorite Epigrammatiſt. 


the Age of ninety- ſeven. 


ei, „n % wk Al- K) Arwrn;s 19 % 


The Tranſlator remembers to have read, 
ſomewhere, that a learned Venetian fo en- 
thuſiaſtically preferred CaTulLus to Max- 
TIAL, that he uſed to make an anniverſary 
Offering, in his Library, of a Volume of 
MAxTIAL's EyiGcrams to the Manes of his 


- 


Erichazuus was a Diſciple of PyYTHa- 
cor as, and the Inventor of Comedy. All 
his Comic Pieces ee bo ſome, thirty- 
five in Number) are loſt, He was brought 
to S1ciLY from the Ifle of Cos, when an 
Infant, and lived (as Lucian tells us) to 


| XIX, 05 
ArcHilLocnus was a Greek Poet, born at 
Pax os, in the third Olympiad=the Inventor | 


of Jambic Verſe, 


ARCHILOCHUM proprio rabies, &c. 

See Univerſal Hiſtory, B. 2, C. 1, for an 
Account of PIs AX DER. © 4 
Many of theſe Eric RAus of Trzocki- 
us are Inſcriptions on Statues, Whoever 
is acquainted with antient Hiſtory, needs 


not be informed, that ſcarce any Thing was 
more common among the Greeks and Romans, 


than the Erection of Statues to the Memory 


of diſtinguiſhed Perſonages, at the Expence 
of the Public. Poets, Orators, and Hiſto- 
11ans, Stateſmen and Warriors, have been all 
honoured, in their Turn, by this conſpicuous 
Mark of public Attention and Gratitude, 
Statues have not only been erected to an 
Ep1CHARMUs, an ANACREON, Or a Pis Ax - 
DER, but to an HokxrENSsIUs, a Caro, or 
a POLY BIUs, | i 
"bo 

_ Hiyyroxax was a Satiriſt of ERHESuSs 
as remarkable for his Wit as the Deformity 
of his Perſon. BuyraLus and AnTHERMUS, 
two eminent Statuaries, caricatured him in a 


Statue: On which he wrote ſuch bitter In- 


vectives againſt them, that they both diſ- 
atched themſelves— or—(as others ſay) left 
PHESUS on the Occaſion, | 5 6 
Acer hoſtis Buy Alo, ſays Horace, 
In the Anthologia, there are ſome Er i- 
GRAMS on HipPpoxax. . 
We are, here, reminded of Cuu seni. 


NOTES 


and Hoc ARTE. 


IDYLLIUM the FIRST. 


N the ErITAPEH on Aponts, we contem- 


plate with Admiration, all the Beauties 


and Graces that can adorn a Poem of this 
Nature. So impaſſioned is its Sentiment 
ſo curious its Felicity of Elocution—ſo de- 


licate the Poſition of its melodious Words 


ſo numerous and ſweet the Variation of its 
Verſes, and ſo delightful the Harmony of 
its Pauſes, that our Fancy is ſoothed by 
Pathos the moſt melting, while our Ears are 
charmed with Muſick the moſt exquiſite L— 
To this Purpoſe Lonceyierre. For the 
Tranſlator's Sentiments, ſee DisseRTATiON 


on Bion and Moschus. 


L. 12. As the hack Crimſon ſtains his ſnavy Limbs. 

_ Hesx1x (the Chriſt- Church Editor) might 
poſſibly have been juſtified in 8 
Acoxw to Avygy In this Place, to avoid an af- 
fected Antitheſis, did not Expreſſions equally 
abſurd occur in this Author, too plainly 
evincing his Fondneſs for Puerilities, 


L. 21, —— His Dogs ſtand howling round, 
Seneca, Hyppolit. L. 1108, repreſents the 
faithful Dog affected in a ſimilar Manner: 
Ma ſtiægue domini membra veſtigant cants. 
Er1cone diſcovered the Death of her Fa- 
ther Icarus, by the inceſſant Barking of 
the Bitch Mera at his Tomb. In Os81an's 


Temora we read, His Dogs are howling 
in their Place.“ It is a common Opinion 


among the Highlanders to this Day, that 


Dogs are ſenſible of the Death of their 
Maſter, at whatever Diſtance it may happen; 
his Ghoſt appearing to them, at the Moment 


of his Deceaſe, although inviſible to human 
Qqq | L. 43. CyTHiaA 


. 


N 


5 


Beings. The antient Greeks entertained the 


ſame Notion. In Homzr's Odyſley, the 
Dogs of Euuæ us perceive the Appearance 
of Minerva, at the ſame Time that the 
Goddeſs is inviſible to TexeLEMAacnvs. | 

That this Species of Perception often ex- 
iſts in brute Animals, is believed in almoſt all 


our Villages, If a Horſe ſuddenly ſtand ſtill 


on the Road, without any Cauſe perceivable 


by his Rider, it is immediately attributed to 
an Apparition that obſtructs his Way, The 
Incident of BaLaam and his Aſs may ſeem 


to give ſome Sanction (as poſlibly it might 
have given Riſe) to this vulgar Superſtition, 


L. 39. the Rivers, as they flow. 


When the Poet makes the Rivers moan for 
Venus, he very properly calls her Agee : 
But this Propriety, perhaps, was merely ac- 
cidental, as he hath given her the ſame Ap- 
pellation, when ſhe wanders the Deſert, 

| LANGHORNE, 

Our Poet, probably, meant to play upon 
the Word Apgodila, The Conceit is quite 
characteriſtic. 


5 41. The Flowerets bluſh, in Sorrow, at her Feet, 
Paleneſs being the known Effect of Grief, 


we do not, at firſt Sight, accept the Expreſ- 
ſion Eęubrauilas; but when we conſider, that 


the firſt Emotions of it are attended with 


Bluſhes, we are pleaſed with the Obſerva- 
tion. LAN CRHOANE. 


The Tranſlator muſt here alſo diſſent from 
his favorite LaxnGHorneE ; though his Par- 
tiality for a Writer whoſe Poems have ever 
afforded him the moſt exquiſite Pleaſure, 


had almoſt converted him to a different Way 


of Thinking. | | 
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L. 43. Cyrus chaunts emo 


Doctor LAN GHOANE obſerves, chat the 


Scholiaſts have entirely miſunderſtood this 
Paſſage, They make Kohnen Venus; for 


which they have neither any Authority (the 


Doric Name ſhe borrows from that Iſland 
being always Koga) nor the leaſt Proba- 
bility from the Connexion, 


1. 66. I'll catch the quivering 9pirit of thy Soul. 
Thus Anna, Dipo's Siſter, in VIICIL: 
Extremus fiquis ſuper halitus errat 
Ore legam. | 


And ALcuerA, in SEN IA, Herc, Oct. 
Line 1339: | 


— Spiritus fugiens neo 
Legatur ore. 5 
And Turir: 
Ut extremum filiorum ſpiritum ore excipert liceret. 
Thus alſo PETRONUSs, C. 114: 
Si wert Encolpion dilexifti, age, da eſculu, dum 
licet, et ultimum hoc gaudium fatis properantibus 


This Uſage prevailed among the Greeks as 


well as Romans, |  Heoxin, 


L. 63. Wretch that I am, to breathe immortal Breath 
O what availy it, of immortal Seed 

To been ybred, and never born to die! 
Far better 1 it deem to die with Speed, 

Than waſte in Wot, and wailfull Miſerie, 

| SPENSER's Fairy Queen. 
— Why delays 

His Hand to execute, aubat his Decree - 
Fix'd on this Day? Why do I onyerelive? 


Why am I mock'd awith Death, and lengthen'd out 


To dtathleſs Pain e Mir rox. 
L. 74. Why, ſweet Aponts, urge the ſavage Chace? 


Te guogue ut hoc timeas, fi quid prodefſe monendo 
Paſſet, Abo monet, TM „„ Ori. 


See Non uus Diowys. B. 41, where it is 


| fabled that Aponi1s was ſlain by Mans in 
the Form of a Boar, St. Cyril on Isa1anh, 


mentions the ſame Circumſtance, : 
| Partly Hzsx1n. 


L. $0. And from her Tears Ane monies ariſe. 
See Ovio's Metam. Book X, Fab. 12. 


= 
rg as are ſufficient to ſhew the Prevalence of 


Thus CAMöENs, Book X: 


And here bedeww'd with Lowe's celeffial Tears 
The «voe-markt Flower of ſlain Aponis rears 
Its 2 Head, prophetic of the Reign 

When hft Apons ſhall revive again. 


On which CasTerA remarks: * This is 


applicable to the celeſtial Vexvs ; for, ac- 


cording to Mythology, her Amour with 
Abo is had nothing in it impure, but was 
only the Love which Nature bears to the 
Sun,” : | 


L. 90. That Viſage with the flowery Chaplet crown. 


It was cuſtomary among the Antients to 
crown the Dead with Flowers. Thus in the 


_ Phanician Virgins of Euriyipzs, Creon 
ſpeaking of PoLYnices: 


Whoever ſhall be found 


| Crowning his Corſe, or covering it with Earth,&c, 


The Crown (ſays CLEMENS ALgxAnD.) 
was eſteemed the Symbol of undiſturbed 
Tranquillity : Hence they crown the Dead. 
In the Levant they ſtill crown with Flowers 
the Corpſes of Virgins, 


LonGEeyPleRRE. 


L. 97. Shear their bright Locks, in Agony of Woe. 


The Ceremony of cutting off the Hair in 
Honor of the Dead, was univerſally prac- 
tiſed among the Antients. In Homer we 


have ſeveral Examples of it, ſee Odyſſey, 


Book 4, L. 197 ; ſee alſo the Iliad, Book 23, 
L. 135. In the ſame Book, Ac HIIILES of- 


fers up his Hair to Par Ros. In Sar Ho, 


2d Epig. the Companions of TIuAs ſhear 
their Ringlets, and place them on her Tomb. 
HeropoTvus tells us, that Max Dbox ius cut 


off his Hair after his Defeat. EutcTtea, 
in Eur1y1Des, appears with her Treſſes 


ſnorn. (Line450.) The Epbeſſan Matron, in 
ops vg „ ſeems to have vorn off her Hair: 
uptoſque crines ſuper pettus jacentis impoſuit. 
The Paſſage in Ovid is well known: « 
 $eifſeque capillas 
| Planguntur matres wm_ 
Thus alſo STATivs (Thebaid. B. 6) : 
— pedlore fuſam | 
Cæſariem ferro, minuit ; ſectiſque jacentis 
| Obnubit tenuia ora comis. 5 
A 2 Number of Inſtances to this 
urpoſe might be eaſily accumulated; but 


this 


Fd 


this Cuſtom in the Days of Antiquity, It 
hath been obſerved, that the Ceremony of 
cutting off the Hair while it was obviouſly 
expreſſive of violent Emotion, had a latent 
Meaning couched under it. As the Hair 

was cut off from the Head, never more to 
be united to it, ſo were the Dead cut off 
from the Living, never more to return. 
This Uſage was not confined to the Heathen 
World. It is taken Notice of in Scripture, 
EzEKIEL, deſcribing a great Lamentation, 
fays: They ſhall make themſelves utterly 
bald for thee.* Chap. 27, V. 31. 


4 


The Antients, however, were accuſtomed 


to cut off and devote their Hair on other 
Occaſions than thoſe of Grief ; which ap- 
bears, from a Paſſage in JuvEnaL, Sat, 12, 
ine 82, „ 1 Fe 
— Gaudent ibi vertice raſo, 
Garrula ſecuri narrare pericula nautæ. 
And, in the Acts of the Apoſtles, C. 18, 
V. 18, St. Paul is faid to have ſhorn his 
Head in CENAH REA; for he had a Vow.“ 


The Cuſtom we have been commenting 


on ſtill exiſts in the Eaftern Nations, who 
have retained almoſt all the Uſages of an- 
tient Times. The Grecian Women (accord- 
ing to M. Guys) are at preſent ſatisfied 
with tearing up their Hair, though they for- 
merly cut off their long Treſſes, and ſtrewed 
them over the Tombs of the Deceaſed. 

And in CALABIAIA (SWINBURNE tells us) 
the Widow of the Deceaſed plucks off 
Handfulls of her Hair, which ſhe ftrews 
over the Bier of her Huſband. 


L., 114+ Reſerve thy Sorrows for the Year of Woe. 
Nun ſeems to have borrowed the Cuſtom 


he inftituted of mourning a Year for the 


Deceaſed, from the Greeks. For though it 
is ſaid only ten Months were ſet apart, yet 
ten Months were the Year of RomuLvus, 
*till regulated by his Succeſſor. | 

. | LANGHORNE, 


= 


IDYLLIUM the SEVENTH. 
OEE the Story of AczilLss and Di- 
Book 1. 


DAMIA, in the Achilleid of Srarius, 


. 


| L. 7. And catch the Scyrian Grace. 
Probably the People of Scryros (the Iſland 


where AcH1LLes debauched Deipamia) 


were accuſtomed to celebrate, on ſet Days, 
this famous Love-Intrigue. MyRrson here 


alludes to their Muſick on this Occaſion. 


See Hesxin, 


I. 22. The Fleece, tor Arms, in ſweet Delirium ply'd. 


 Lycoymron's Deſcription of this Cir- 


cumſtance correſponds with that of our 


Poet. 
Onur aps (wa Tnorroa mercy, | 
aura, wag" trois uüHαν - aug ud , & c. 
A ſimilar Story is told of Hercures. 


Alcidem lanas nere coegit Amor, Ovio. 


At the Cloſe of ths third Book of the 


Luſiad, the Power of female Beauty over the 


moſt heroic Minds, is beautifully illuſtrated, 


Tit Love full 75 with wild Delirium Blinds, 
And fans his baſeft Fires in nobig Minds: , 
The female Garb the great Arcibzs wore, © 
And for his OMPHALE the Diftaff bore. 
For CLEO ATR A Prown the World wat loft, 
The Roman Terror, and the Punic Boaft, 
Cannes 2 Vidbtor for a Harlot's Smile. 
Refign'd the Harveſt of his glorious Toil. 

And who can boaſt hs never felt the Fires, 

The trembling Throbbings of the young Deferts, 


When he beheld the breathing Roſes glow, 


| Improbus illam 


And the foft Heavings of the living Snow ; 


The waving Ringlets of the auburn Hair, 


And all the rapturous Graces of the Fair ! 
Oh / what Defence, if fixt on him, he ſpy, 


The languid Sqweetne/s of the fledfaſt Eye! 


L. 3 3. Oft kiſs'd her Hand, in amorous Dalliance warm, 


And ſhed the enamour'd Tear, and claſp'd her 


lifted Form, 


Srarius finely deſcribes this amorous In- 
terview, ACHILL. B. 1, L. 558. 
— {|| 777; e uitur que, premitgue, | 

l iterumgus iterumque reſumit. 
Nunc nimius lateri nou evitantis adheret ; 


Nunc levibus ſertis, lapfis nunc ſponte cauiftris, 


Nunc T hyr/o parcente ferit: modo dulcia note 
Fila lyr&, tenueſque modos et carmina monſtrat 
Chironis, ducitque manum, digitaſque ſonanti 
Infringit citbaræ : nunc occupat ora canentis, 
Et ligat amplexus, et, mille per ofcula, laudat. 


NOTES 
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IDYLLIUM the FIRST, 


VEE Sexxsen's Fairy Queen, Book 3, 


| Co 0, She Ho 


1. 3. If aby one a wandering Cor is ſee; 
* I will riſe now, and go about the City 
in the Streets, and in the broad Ways, I 


will ſeek him whom my Soul loveth: 1 


ſought him, but I found him not. The 
Watchmen that go about the City, found 
me: to whom I ſaid, ſaw 8 him whom 
my Soul loveth?” Cant. C. 3, V, 2, 3. 
The Words of his Mouth are ſofter than 
Butter, having War in his Heart; his 
Words were ſmoother than Oyl, and yet be 
they very Swords. Pſalm 55, V. 22. 
For the Lips of a ſtrange Woman drop 
as an Honey-comb, and her Mouth is 
ſmoother than Oyl. But her End is bitter 
as Wormwood, ſharp as a two-edged Sword.” 
; Proverbs, C. 5, V. 3. 4. 
Hzsxix quotes a rhyming Diſtich to the 
ſame Purpoſe: VE be „ 
Mdl in ore, werba lactis: 
Fel in corde, fraus in factis. 


I. 90. — en to Aeneon, and the infernal King- 
It is probable that Moscnvs had ſtill the 
Proverbs of Sorouo in his Eye. 
Her Feet go down to Death: Her Steps 
take Hold on Hell.“ V. 5. . 


L. 21. A Clue, to trace the Motions of his Mind. 


© Left thou ſhouldeſt ponder the Path of 
her Life, her Ways arg moveable, that thou 
canſt not know them.“ V. 6. 5 


ture of Eus ora carried off 
| in the 35th Ode of ANACREON, | - 


we have 


YN inſpektiug two very antient MSS, 


(ſays Uxs ixus) ene belonging to the 
Vatican, the other to the Medicien Library, 
I obſerved that the Ioyrlriun entitled 


Evrora, was aſcribed to Mosenvs. © 


% 4 EF 


- Hesx1n, 


Some Critics have thought it the Property 
An- 


of Tyzocnrrus. But its Style and 


ner afford ſufficient Evidence to the contrary, 


putting the Authority of MSS. out of the 
Queſtion. 


proved (ſays Madam n, the Pic - 


» * 


4 


L. 60. In ſculptur'd Gold the beauteons IO ſhone. 


The Reader is referred to. Oviy, Metam, 


B. I, for the Fable of Io. 5 
L. 80. 


and now, each lovely Mad 


Cravnran (Rape of ProzerpPINE, B. 2z.) 
hath imitated this Paſſage, in his Deſerip- 
tion of PRoszRPINE — Flowers with 
her Virgin-Companions 

The Rape of ProszrPINE? is not often 
read, either 5 the Learned or Unlearned. 


It contains, however, many poetical Beau- 


ties, though (like the reſt of Cravpian's 


Pieces) it is encumbered with a Load of 


Ornament. See laſt Note on this IpyLt. 


L. 135. In rapid Bounds he bore her to the Beach. 
In deſcribing the Rape of EuxorA, Ovip 
has cloſely copied Moschus, Metam. B. 2. 
In 3 Moonxz's Poetical Trifles, 
eſe ſprightly Stanzas: 


The Antiquity of this Fable is 


JUPITER, 


Cull'd with fair Hands, the Flowerets of the Glade, © 


as 


Next, in a milk-awhite Bulls Diſguiſe, 
At fair Euror 4's Feet he dies : : 
Borne on his Back fhe quits the Shore, - 
And trembling hears the hoarſe Wares roar ; 
To be at 'Sea, a pick-a-pack, © . 
Riding upon @ white Bulls Back, 
Was droll encugh; but tauas more odd 
To fee the Bull chang'd to a God! 
Her Tongue in vain prepar d to chide, 
Her ſmiling Eyes her Tongue bely d; 
Pity began her Heart to move, | 
His Fault was only too much Love. 
What could ſhe do? No Succour nigh, © 
- No Friend to help, no Foe to pry; 0 | 
Jon gain'd his Pardon, and, ti, ſaid, 
Found all his Trouble overpaid. © 


1. 136. She, turning to her dear Companion-Train, 
Though Moschus is not remarkable for 


his Judgement, his Superiority to CLAu- 


DIAN is very conipicuous, on comparing 
their different Manner of deſcribing fimilar 
Events. As EvroyPa is carried off, in this 
Place, her Companions are filent in Aſto- 
niſhment; But while ProszreINE is hur- 
ried away (by Puro in CLauDian) Diana 
makes a Speech—a great Part of which muſt 
have been loſt in Air. See laſt Note. 


L. 162. How can thy Hoofs, ſo heavy, fteer with Eaſe ? 


Non x us, {Dionrs. B. 1.) hath imitated 


this Part of Evuroya's Speech: 

 Od9adkue, mr 70 da, ; weg ao0% xvpale Tru? 

Nair atevyeroio 0) dase aygoop®- Beg ; KC. 
This Sentiment is put into the Mouth of a 

Mariner aſtoniſhed at ſeeing the Bull ſwim-. 

ming over the broad Ocean, Here all 1s 

natural, The Copy ſurpaſſes the Original. 


For what can be more improper than theſe - 


Expreſſions of Admiration, in EUROPA f-— 
though a Spectator— (as in Nonnvs) might 
expreſs his Wonder, with Propriety, at the 
Bull's miraculous Appearance on the Wa- 
ters. The Fears of EURO A ſhould, at firſt, 
have precluded Utterance, And, when ſhe 
begun to ſpeak, ſhe ought to have ſpoken in 
Terms of extreme Agitation and Piſtreſs, 
She ſeems, however, quite at her Eaſe—at 
Leiſure for Similies and Conjectures: And, 
in the midſt of her pretty ſailing Expedition, 
indulges her more excurſive Fancy with the 
ProſpeR of an aerial Route. | 
CLauDian's PrOsERPINE, on her Way 


to the infernal Regions, begins her Speech, 
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ſomewhat to the Purpoſe. Her Oration, 
however, is much too long; and, at its 
Cloſe, degenerates into bombaſtic Deſcrip- 
tion, See next Note, „ 


L. 182. Courage, dear Nymph : 


Pruro's conſolatory Addreſs to POS ER 
PINE, in CLAUDIAN, (ſee 2d Book) is one of 
the fineſt Paſſages in all his Works, 

As the ſecond Book hath been more than 
once referred to, containing ſeveral Paſſages, . 
apparently imitated from this IpyLLIium, 

e 7 holy Fox ſhall here give an entire Verſion 
He had tranſlated “ the Rape of 
ProserPine,” ſome Years ago, with an 
Intention of printing it: But the Poem is 
not ſufficiently intereſting, for a ſeparate 
Publication. | ES 


CLAUDIAN's 
RAPE of PROSERPINE. 
900 Boo x the S£CoNnD, 1 5 


7 Nau yet the Morn, in broad Eſſulgence bright, 
0 The Ionian Waters daſh'd with dazzling Light ; 
© The calm Wave trembles with a roſy Ray, 

And thio' blue Skies the tranſient Ardors play. 
© Now, mindleſs of a tender Mother's Care, 
* (So will'd the Deſtrnzes) the incautious Fair 
« Secks the freſh Beauties of the roſcid Lawn, 

Alas I by Dionaan Treachery drawn ! 

* Thrice on their ominous Hioges grate the Doors 

- © Harſh Thunder; asd preſaging Er NA roars 
* Conſcious of Fate, as, thiice, in rueful Wail, 
Its Echoes burſt terrific on the Gale, 
And while, Companions of her flowery Way, 
© Rov'd her fair Gueſts, to meet the riſing Day; 
* Deaf to all Signs the preſcient Powers beſtow, 
Too vent'rous Maid, ſhe wanders into Woe. 
© Replete with Wiles the conſcious Vs nvs glows, 
And plans ideal Conqueſts as ſhe goes; 7 
« Sees oy $ and CHAOS her proud Triumphs prove, 
And all the World of MANESs melt with Love, 


* Within Idalian Claſps her ſtarry Hair 

© Steals in ſoft Ringlets on the charmed Air, 5 
While, VULCAN's Gift, a glittering Gem upbolds 
© Her beautcous Robe, that floats in purple Folds. 
Next comes the Regent of Ly c z UM's Bowers, _ 
And ſhe, whoſe Spear proteQs the AthenianTowers; 
« The Huntreſs, who with Terror ficikes the Wood, 
Aud ſhe, who dyes the Plain with warlike Blood, 


*!Gray'd on her golden Helm Tz1TONIA wears 
(Tyron! dite Form balf motionleſs, who rears, 
_ * While ever thro? the Gloom of Death he ſwims, 
« The liviog Portion of bis Monſler-Limbs, 
Thick as a Grove of Arrows ſeems to riſe, 
* Rang'd in a dreadful Circuit tothe Skies, W 
| | 5 
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Tho“ fleetingShades and 


© Her bright Pall trembles o'er the Gorgon's Head, 
* And veils the hiſſiag Horrors with its Shade, 


Not Tn1via thus: Her Brother's ev'ry Grace 
« Lighten'd in milder Glorics from ber Face. 
2 9 @BUs' Cheeks and ſparkling Eyes ſhe 
* hone, | 7 
+ Diftinguiſh'd by her ſofter Sex alone. 
Her Treſſes down her filver Shoulders flow, 
Abd lightly wanton, as the Breezes blow ; + 
With double CinQure brac'd (while ſleeps unſlrung 
Her Bow, and quiver'd Arrows idly bung) 
* Curls her Gortynian Garment to the Knee, 
Where her own DE Los and the Pontic Sea 
Wander in many ne Fold 


: * et doomꝰd the Parent's Triumph to deſtroy) 
Sims with an eaſy Geflure o'er the Green ; 
And, (with no leſs Attraction in her Mien} 
*Minznva's Self or PHa:BE might appear, 
If arm'd with PALLAS. Shield, or PH@&BE'sSpear, 
* Gather'd within a poliſh'd Jaſper, float YO 
Her Robe's rich Figures, beautifully wrought ; 
And never at her Woof, induſtrious Maid, 
A happier Sample of her Art diſplay'd ; 
« Or with ſoft-ſhading Threads more juſtly drew 
Each glowing Figure's imitative Hue, 
_ » Here, from the 1 of HY EIO born, 

4 1 infant SOL, to wake the kindling Morn, 

Here Luna too, fair Leader of the Night, 
With Form imperfef, and a paler Light. 
And lo, while folleriogTzTHYs lulls io Reſt 
The panting Infants on her genial Breafl, 
+ Round her young Charge the new-ſpruog Luſtre plays, 
„And her blue Boſom feels the roſeste Rays. 
« Behold her better Arm weak T1TAN bear, 
« Uncrefled with full Beams, her elder Care: 
« Who, as bis milder 4 75 illumes the Skies, 
„Shrinks from the riſing Fires with timid Cries: 
« And there, as LUNA ſucks cerulean Streams, 
Her little Creſcent ſhines with feeble Beams, 


« Such Dreſs o'er PROSERPINE luxuriant flows, 
© While circled by the Naids' Choir ſhe goes ; 
And by the Nymphs, who celebrate in Song 
#4 CR1%N1$VUS, es they rove his Founts among; 

Or GE LAs, that its Name a City gave, | 
Or whirling the rough Rock, PAN TA G1A's Wave: 
* Nymphs, whom flow CAMARINA oft hath ſcen 

* With Joy deſporting on its margent Green; 

Or ARETHUSA's, or ALPHEUS' Banks, 
While CYAN E o'ertops the radiant Ranks. 

* Thus joy the embattled Amazons, that raiſe | 
Wild Shoutings, where their half-moon'd Targets 
© blaze, | | | 

* Oft as their So/reign leads viAtorious forth 
Her fair Battalions trom the waſted North; 


* CLavDiax's Tafte for Gardening is by no Means contemptible. Though the Diſpoſition of his W. 
Water, and Lawn, may be not ſufficiently diftin and graphical to deſerve the Title of Piforeſque, it has 
2 Men 2 to diſprove Mr. MAason's Aſſertion, that the Antients had no Idea of the true Principles 
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ights,enrich'd with Gold. 
*Iaſt CZ RES Child, her Mother's Pride and Joy, 


* Whether their Axe the frozen TAxXA18 broke, 
Or the ſlrong GE YA bow'd beneath their Yoke, 
Thus too the 25 his Rites to Bacchus pay, 
* As o'er their HzMUs' golden Sands they firay : 


The River triumphs, in his ſparkling Cave, 


And bends his Urn, profuſive of the Wave. 


From her fair Hill, o'erſpread with living Green, 
Her heavenly Vifitants bad HEN NA ſeen — | 
Parent of Flowers—when thus her Accents flow, 

+ Addreſy'd to ZEPHYK, in the Vale below: 


% O thou, the grateful Father of the Spring, 
* By whom theſe Vallies bloom, whoſe wanton 
£25 oY Wing | SED | | | 
% Fans each ſoft Seaſon with a dewy Gale, 
« See where yon? Forms with portly Grandeur ſail-— 
«© Majeſtic Nymphs, deſcended from above 
« Sce o'er my Plains diſport the Race of Jove. 
Fly; let each Shrub in genial Breezes glow, 
« And 3 Flowers breathe Incenſe as they 
| i OW» | 


, Rob'd in inferior Blooms, inferior Shade, 


« Pale at my Glories ev'n let Hybla fade. | 

© Whate'er PANCHAI1A's happy Groves diſpenſe, 

« To thrill with Fragrance the delighted Senſe; 

© Whatever Perfumes are diifus'd around, 

„% Where thro' deep Woods HY DA8PE8'. Streams 
te ſound; | 3 ; 

% Whatever Sweets, to build the ſpicy Neſt, 

Brought from the furtheſt Regions of the Eaft, 

* (While for new Life in Flames the Pbœnix dies) 

* Shed their ſelefieft Influence to the Skieg— | 

* All to this Spot on ready Pinions bear, 

« Scatter thoſe Odours thro? circumfluous Air; 

To form the Wreath, that ev'n celeſtial Powers 

% May wander here and pluck the balmieſt Flowers,? 


6 fo ceasg'd—and ZEPHYR o'er the Blooms of 
6 ring | 5 3 : 

Shook the rich NeQar from his flreaming Wing |! 
* Where'er he flutter'd, midſt the gliſtening Dew, 
* On all the Ground a vernal Brightneſs flew ; 
* Swell'd with rich Verdure the Juxuriant Soil, 
And with a wider Arch the Heav'ns ſerepely ſmile, 
* The Roſe's Bluſh, the Berry's ebon Hue, 
* And Violet painted with a deeper Blue, 
* Riſe ſweetly blent! Tho? Gems emit the Blaze, 
* Can Parthian Giidles glance more varied Rays ? 
Can Fleeces with Aſſyrian Colors gay, 
* The Richneſs of ſuperior Tints diſplay ? 
Not thus her pidtur'd Plumes the Peacock ſpreads; 
Not thus the Rainbow's braided Luftre ſheds 


be mingling Dyes, where Clouds of Winter lour, 


* And its green Drops hang glittering in the Shower, 
* Yet could the Lawn with livelier Charms delight, 
* Whoſe ſwelling Hillocks ſtole upon the Sight.“ 

* There Fountains from the living Pumice flow, 
Aud ſoftly murmur through the Graſs below | 


© There 


r 


Can}. 


There a dark Wood that cools the noontide Ray, 

* Guards its own Winter from the Darts of Day. 

© The Corneil form'd for Battle—for the Sea 

© The ſtately Fir=tbe Oak, Jove's favorite Tree 
© The verd'rous Ilex, whoſe rich Honeycombs 
Drop NeQar, and the Cypreſs of the Tombs 

* There with the preſcient Laurel blend their 

| * Glooms, | 


* There thick Box fluctuate: anton Ivy twinet— 


* And ronnd the tall Elm flavnt the claſping Vines. 

: W thro* dim Shades with trembling Surface 
* gleams : 

A Lake, (wbich PE Rus the Sicilian names) 

* Each Eye, that wanders o'er the wide Serene, 

* Views all the Secrets of the watery Scene 

And to its deep Recels, illum'd by Light, / 

* Thro? the clear Mirror darts th' unſtraining Sight, 

Here, thro” the Beauties of the Garden, rove 

© The female Chorucr—here the Queen of Love. 


** Theſe Sweets (ſhe crics) come Siſlers, come away, 
„Gather amidfi the kindling Smiles of Day. 
„While morning Suns their gentler Heat diffuſe, 

« And theſe purpureal Plains myLUC1zre & bedews.“ 


* Ceafing, the culls the Signs of Woe—and loop 
Io ſpoil the various Lawn, the Sifter-Groupe, 

© Thus, when their Kings the waxen Camp remove 
Amid the Bloom of HyBLA's thymy Grove, 
From hollow Beeches buzzing Armies pour, 

© And rifle the green Herb—the tinted Flower, 
Each Nymph with various Tafte the Wreath defigns, 
La ibis the Lily with the Vi'let joing— | 
See fancy-led, 1 the Flower-blooms bright— 
This flarr'd with Roſes, that with Privets white— 
And this the Amaracus? ſoft Leaves adorn : | 

© Thee too, pale Hyacinth, whoſe Flower bath borne 
© Long thy mark'd Woe—and thee, Narciſſus fair 

© The ætbereal Viſitants are proud to wear— 


Once peerlcſs Youths—(bor youthſul Beauty dies) 


Now Flowers, the faireſt of the Spring, ye riſe, - 
Youth of AMYCL# ! *midfl thy frolic Play, 
Thee envious ZEPRYR hurried from the Day 
And thou, Pierian Boy, wert doom'd to fade 
Ober thy lov'd Stream, in pining Anguiſh laid 
« As Pass“ Boſom for his Favorite bleeds, 
Thee, thee CE yH1558US mourns with broken Reeds! 


© But ſhe, whoſe Parent gives the golden Grain, 


_ * Calls, thoughtleſs Maid, the Treaſures of the Plain 


Wich keener Joy. Her Oſiet-Baſket ſmiles, 
Fill'd with the imple Store of rural Spoils, 


No Flowers ſhe twines—and crowns with Wreaths 


* her Head; : ; 

Ah, luckleſs Omen of the npptial Bed! | 
© Ignorance her Bliſs! And lo! the Maid of War 

6 We Trump's deep Blaſt, and Armour ſounds 
421 1 | 

* Whoſe Hands the City Gates and Walls o'erthrow 
And daſh Deftruftion oo the flying Foe— 
Now, as by light Purſuits amus d, ſhe firays, | 

$ Softens with twiſted Flowers, her Helmet's Blaze, 


Wt 
, . 
$ 
| 


And ſhe, whoſe deep-flew'd Hounds with Muſic fill, 


los lels licentious to the breezing Air. 


* And in a thouſand Fragments ruſh the Towers; 


Wiiths his weak Serpents, round the flaming Wheels, 


Fervent the rapid Axles ſporn Conttoul, 


Strait the Sicilian Caverns groan'd around, 


And he, who bent his Way 


« Freſh-braided with unwonted Verdure gleams 
The Creſt, where Horror flaſh'd effulgent Beams; 


Led by flrong Scent, Parthenian Vale or Hill— 
* Lingers at Eaſe, while now inwreath'd ber Hair 


Thus while they rov'd in careleſs Sport, a Sound 
Sudden creeps muttering on, and trembliog rocks 
the Ground, | | 
* Ofer dark'ned Towns the o'erwhelming Ruin lours, 


* VENUS, alone, appriz'd of JovEe's Decrees, 
Wich mingled Joy and Fear the Conflict ſees. 


© The ſhadowy King, now panting for the Day, 
* Preſs'd on thro! gloomy Chaſms, where g1oaning lay 
*ENCELADUS ; and urg'd each furious Horſe 
Ober the buge Members of the living Corſe, = 
© The gaſping Giant, as the Weight he feels, | | - 


© Labours to move him from his dark Abode— 
+ How vain! and ſhakes $S1CANI1A with the God. 


And cleave his Back ſulphureous as they roll, 

* Ev'n as the Soldier works with bold Eſſay 

To oppreſs the unweeting Foe, bis ſecret Way, 
Deep penetrates beneath the cavery'd Plain 

* And Walls, that rear their Parapets in vain— | 
Till ſudden the reſiſtleſs Fury pours, 5 „„ 1 
* Breaks o'er the Fort, and wins the unguarded Towers: | 1 
* Thus PLUTO, journeying to the Realms of Light, 7 ET | = 
* Trac'd many a Maze, and pierc'd the pitchy Night. 
© Behold the frowning Rocks around oppoſe, _ 

* And in a dread Embrace the God incloſe. 

But Dis indignant hurls his Sceptre wide, 
And at the Stroke the obedient Rocks divide, 


And LiPARE trembled at the thundering Sound, 


1 VULCAN (his Furnace left) aſtoniſh'd lay; 


And he, O Tizez, heard the unwonted Roar, 
Who ſwam thy Streams that yet no Trophies bote; 
thi Alpine Snow, 

Or row'd his Bark of Alder down the Po. 

© Thus, when o'er THES8SALY PEN EUS! Flood 
f Inclos'd by Rocks, a ſtagnant Water flood, 
And yet uncvltur'd lay the delug'd Plain, 
NE ru; his Trident at the Mountain-Chain 
In Fury flung— and, fſhiver'd by the Stroke, 
A ſunder from OLyMpus Os8A broke, 


', 

| 
The Cycrors threw appall'd his Bolts away. . 1 | 1 

; 

; 


% 


The looſen'd Waves retire, while brighter Blooms 


* Each Spot of renovated Earth reſumes, 


* Soon as TRINACRITA'%'s Rocks the God obey's, 

And wide their Entrails to the Heaven diſplay'd ; 5 
* Sunk the dim Stars, and Marks of wild Surprize | 

* Appear'd o'er all the Concave of the Skies. 

Even ARCTOs haſten'd to the foamy Spray, 

An flow BooOTEs ſped his burried Way, 
ORION ſhook—and ATLAS! Spirit fel 
Pale at the Neigbiog of the Steeds of Hell 
| | . 6 Steeds, 
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A Site oppoſes, an 5 
„While Jos conſigus thee to the blent Gloom, 


gie ede, whoſe thick Breath obſcur'd the venom'd Air 
i That bred in Glooms, ſhrunk backward from the 
| Glare | 
Of Day, and flrove their daſhing Car to toll 

( Thro' Cos, dazzled by a brighter Pole, 
But when they felt the Laſh, and Jearnt to bear 
(The Fervor of the Sun-illumin'd Air, 


Wild as the Winter's torrent Stream they flew ; * | 


« Swift as the fleeteſ} Dart that Parthian threw— 
* Impetuous 28 the Ruſhing of the Wind— 
Quick as keen Thought that glances o'er the Mind. 


* Their Reins drop Blood, and tinge the Sands. 


beneath, | | 
And thro mid Air a dread Contagion breathe, 


The Nymphs aff; e fly—while ATN A's Fair 
 *Snatch'd in that fats | 


Moment to the Car, 

* Pours to the Gods ber ſupplicating Tears, 
And PALLAs trait ber Gorgon Terrors eat 
And chaſle Dia wa haſtens undifmay'd, | 
Both fir'd with Virgio Feelings, to ber Aid 

© Both ruſhing to prevent ſo dire a Rape, 

And bar the infernal Raviſher's Eſcape ! 

He, 2s the Lion wild with Rage, appear'd 


_ * That bears a trembling Heifer from the Herd, 


Her fair Breaſt mangles with infuriate Claws, 
And esch hot reeking Limb aſunder draws— 
© Clotted with Blood he ſhakes his griſly Mane, 
* And ſcorns the feeble Efforts of- the Swain, 


% Thon Monſter Brother (PALtAas to the God 
% Exclaims indignant) from thy drear Abode— 
© Thy World, where ever drowſy Darkneſs lies, 
© What Furics laſh'd thee to theſe purer Skies? 


| 4 Who bade thee from Tartarian Regions roll, 


% And with thy gloomy Chariot taint the Pole? 
* Thine be the Nymphs of Hell—'the Dire wed — 


Or take the Fury Siſſers to thy Bed! 


% Hence, and enjoy the Darkneſs of thy Night, 
% Fly, fly the Regions of zthereal Light— 
© The Dead, the Living in Confuſion burl'd— 


© Break not the Harmony that binds the World,” 


© She ſpoke, and hurried as they paw'd the Plain, 


Os the grim Courſers daſh'd her Shield amain; 
* And, while her Gorgon HY DR As biſs'd, diſplay'd - 


Her Creſt, and whelm'd them in a dreadful Shade, 


+ And firait LATO NIA“ Arrow pois'd in Air 


* Hlumioiog the Blackneſs of the Ca 


For Vengeance burnsg—wheno Jovs his Thunder 


* flivgs , 
* And [peeds the redd'oing Bolt's pacific Wings, | 
' From Clouds fair opening HyME M ſhouts for Joy, 
Waves the coonubial Torch, and ſanflifics the '] ye, 


* The h:avenly Powers retire, and, check'd with Sighs 


4 Her Bow, thus mournfully, LATO N1A cries— 


«Think on theſe gs 2 we baplcſs Maid, 
we dare not aid 


* Vain were cach Effort to avert thy Doom. 
© $oatch'd from theſe Eyes (thy Tribe for ever left— 
And all the ſocial Plain of Joy bereft) | 
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© Deflin'd to rove with flitting Forms below, 
© What Stars could work thee ſuch unwonted Woe! 


„No more be mine, when ſcented Morning dawus, 


© With Shafts to traverſe the Parthenian Lawns, 
*« Secure amidſt his Wild- the Boer ſhall foam, 


„And with fall Range the lordly Lion roam— 


© TAYGCETA's Mountains ſhall be wrapt in Woe 


„Nor ſoon o'er M&NALA the Chace ſhall glow— 


“For thee ſhall all the Groves of CyNTHUs figh, 
Grove. here re · echoed erſt the Hunter's Cry— 
% And while a Lover movrns thy Loſs in vain, 
“Silence ſhall hover o'er the Delphic Fane,” . 


F Meanwhile, whirl'd ſwift along, the frantic Fair, 
© Beat her tumultuous Boſom in Deſpair— FL 
And pour'd in broken Notes her rueſul Wail, 


While fiream'd her burſting Treſſes on the Gale: 


„Ohl flrike me with thy Blaſts of Lightning dead; 
„Thus give my Spirit to AVERNUs” Shade: 
* If even a Father's Pity will nor ſpare, 

O let me glide a bloodleſs Spefire there— 

* Ah by what Actions have I mov'd thy Heart 

* Thus for a Sire's to aft a Tyrant's Part— 

*I never warr'd sgainſſ their bright Abodes 

* When PHLEGRA's rebel Holls afſail'd the Gods! 
I never cheriſh'd the vain Hope, to riſe, 

* By PEL1ON pil'd on Os84, to the Skies! 

* Behold, unconſcious of a Crime I go 

* A living Exile to the Shades below. 


© Happy the raviſh'd Fair-ones, who enjoy 


At leaſt the common Sun, the common Sky! 
„But 1 to view theſe vernal Skies no more 

* Yicld, a lorn Captive, to the Tyrant's Power; 

*« Snatch'd from the World, my ſondeſi Wiſhes croſt, 
* And with the Day my Virgia Honors loſt ! 

„% Why, ſpite of all a Mother could adviſe, 
„(How FATE beneath a Smile in Ambuſh lies) 


_ © Rov'd o'er luxuriant Lawns my heedleſs Feet 


„ Where VENus led, ſo Janguiſhingly ſweet ? 
*OCexrts, hear a Daughter's Cries, that flow 

* In all the Energy of wildeſt Woc— | 

* Whether the Timbrel's Note, that palls with Fear 
" 5 ID A's Vale, comes burſting on thine Ear; 

# Or whether DinDYMA (whoſe bowling Wood 


® The frenzied Galli ſptinkſe with their Blood) 


* Thou lov'ſi—or, with their drawn Swords mad- 


* Poing by 


4 Whether the fierce CURETEs catch thine Eye: 


Haſte, halle - ev'n now the Days laſi Gleams arc fled 
He hurrics to the Kegions of the Dead!“ 


.* Charm'd by the beauteous Tears of Virgin Woe, 
*PLUTO's grim Heart with Love begun to glow— 
He wip'd the Drops that trickled, from her Eye, 
And thus addreſs'd ber with a ſoothing Sigh ; 


* Ceaſe, gentle Maid, to cheriſh airy Fear 


Or waſte the Softneſs of thy Soul in Tears 
© What are S1C1L14A'%s Courts compai'd with mine, 
« To wield a nobler Sceptre ſhall be thine ! 


„No cruel Bridegroom ſhall thy Beauties prove, 
No Spouſe, uawoitby of the Rites of Love! 3 
65 
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Lo Iam SATURN“; Son- my boundleſs Sway - 
© Even the vaſt Void, and all the Worlds obey. 
Fear not the Loſs of Light. For Stars ſhall riſe, 
** Brighter than ever deck ſupernal Skies— 2 
„Where Heavens more blue their glowing Arch diſ- 
** Elyfian Suns ſhall beam with purer Ray! [“ play, 
** There chaſte Adorers at the Shrine appear, 
There bloom the Glories of the eternal Year! 
The golden Age (fall ſoog from Earth it flew) 
* Still loves to flouriſh there, for ever new!  _ 
„There thro* ſoft Meads immortal Zepbyrs play, 


— 


Could thy own EN NA pleaſe thy partial Eyes. 
* There a tall Tree, the 22 45 the Glade, 
From its rich Branches darts a Light and Shade 
And ever ſhall the bending Boughs unfold 
% For thee their Fruit of vegetable Golc. 

4 Go, trifling Themes ! whatever lives in Air 

« Or ſtagnant Lakes and rolling Rivers bear; 
„Whatever moves on Earth, or ſkims the Sea, 
Shall own thy Power, and yield at laſt to thee! 


© Even Kings ſhall lay their purple Veſtments down, 


« Kneel at thy Feet, and tremble at thy Frown ; 
% The rich—the poor—the Monarch and the Slave, 
Know no ſuperior Honors in the Grave.“ 
In the dark Region ſball the Guilty wail, + 
And at the Sweetneſs of thy plauding Voice, 
© In Realms of living Joy the Ja eise! 
„ To LEZ THE“ Lakes ſhall gliding Ghoſts repair, 
And at thy Summons quaff Oblivion there; 
_ _ * Thy Nod the willing Deſtinies await— | 
& And all the Wiſhes thou oan'ſt form, be Fate.“ 
© This ſaid—ecamour'd of the fighing Maid, 
© He preſt his Stceds, and plung'd into the Shade. 
Sudden light Images around them rove 3 
© As Leaves come fluttering from the blaſted Grove; 
Thick as the Billows break, or Sands ariſe; 
Thick as the Showers, that fall from wint'iy Skies. 
. * Swift, to ſurvey the Beauties of the Bride, 
In Crowds the Shadows of all Ages glide, 
* Attendants, choſen from the Crowd, prepare 
To roll beneath its Shed the lofty 1 
And bid the Steeds, now looſen'd from the Reins, 
* Graze the dark Paſture of Cocy Tus" Plains. 
Some at the Canopy their Care divide, | 


Or hang with verd'rous Boughs the Portals wide; 


Or lift the richeſt Tap'ftries of the Lm 

To grace with graphic Forms the bridal Room, 

* And as ſuch Triumphs crown the Lover's Toils, 
Softens his grimly Face, relax'd in Smiles. 

© Sage PHLEGETHON from Waves of torrent Flame 
* Aroſe, while down his Features flaſh'd the Stream. 
A Train came next, to ſoothe the mourning Queen, 
% Meek were their Looks, and modeſt was their Mien“ 
From the fair Gardens of Elyfian Day 


* They charm with cheerful Talk her Woes away bp 


0 2 bind ber ſcatter'd Treſſes, and conceal 
Her mantliog Bluſhes in a golden Veil, 


e 
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© Sigh o'er each Flower, and bear its Sweets away. 
Not with ſach Tints whoſe Freſhneſs never dies, 


_ © Fled from thy Judgments ſelF-accus'd and pale, : 


# 


321 rt 


And, where no renovated Fibres tiſe, 


* But ſparkle with the 


No ſacred Chorus niourns the broken Clue 


Pay the laſt Honors to the Shade they mourn, 


w 


© Burſting in wild and animated Notes _ „ 


© Thro? the dead Gloom unuſual Muſic floats— 


Lo the pale Regions triumph at the Sound, 

And all the buried Nations dance around ! © 

© The Manes grac'd with Wreaths proiraft the Feaft,. 
And fill'd with genial Cheer, the Shadows rel. 


Hell flills her Groans and rarifies her Breath 


« That charg'd the eternal Night with Blaſts of Death. | 


Mios ſuſpends the Terrors of his Urn, 


* No Echoes ſcourge, no dying Sorrows mourn! 
© The Gloom no tortur'd Ghoſts with Horror fill, 
And writh'd Ix 10 N—refls upon bis Wheel— 

© See TANTALUS the Stream with Rapture caught 7 9 
* Allays the thirſly Fever of his Throat; 
And Tirvus lifts bis Monſter Limbs away 


From the nine Acres, where outfiretch'd he lay ” 


© While the fierce Vulture feels her Power reprefl, „ 


To ſcoop the living Banquet of bis Breaſt; 


* 


' To catch the bloody Morſe, vainly.tries, 


* Convivial Revels even the Furies hold _ _ + 
© (Their liſtening Snakes relax each placid Fold) _ 
No more their flaſhing Eyes in Madneſs roll, 
pirit of the Bo !! 


From thoſe fell Lips, that ponr'd th: Threats of 


The Melodies of melting Muſick flow! [*Woe, E — 


* And, while no ſanguine Torch betrays the Gloom, 
Lights of pure Flame the Canopies illume | | 


No baleſul Vapors from AvE RN us riſe, 
© There the fleet Bird on eaſy Pinion flie - 
The Floods, that fence his ſable Jaws around, 
No more, to fright the Ear of Horror, ſound; 


* Where roar'd rough, ACHERON, ſce a milky 


Wave | 


© Sydden his Banks io gentle Murmurs lave— 


And flauntiog o'er his 2 Lake of Wine, 
Each faulteting Thread of Life the Fates renew, 


* 


Wich Sighs no Parents o'er the breathing Urn, 


* Noblack Proceſſion breaks the City's Eaſe, 
No Battles rage, or Tempeſts ſweep the Seas. 


With Reeds old CHARON veil'd his Treſſes fror, . 


* Sioging in Concert with esch daſhing Oar. _ 
Now HESTYER, mildly rifing thro? the Shade, 
* Hlum'd the Chambers of the fluttering Maid; 


There Night with larry Boſom ſtood confelt 


'SanfQtion'd the genial Bed, the auſpicious Omens bleſt, 
And while the Good with generous Triumph 1 : 
Thus thro? the Hall, th“ plauſive Numbers flow'd.. 


Hail Jun 0—and thou, Brother, hail, and 8on 


© Of him, who thunders from the ethereal Throne! 
« Sleep on, bleſt Lovers | May a happy Race 
« Riſe the bleſt Offepring of the warm Embrace! 
% Lo CERES ſmiles upon theſe charm'd Abodes, 


% As joyful Nature waits for future Gods. 


„Sleep on left Pair—in fond Embraces curl'd 5 | 
« Create new Deities, to bleſs the World, | 
"ONS OO TOR © IDYLEIUM 5 
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IDYLLIUM the THIRD. 


I., 4. Ye Flowers, breathe fickly Sweets o'cr Brox's - 


G rave, 


HE Diſtreſs of a modern Greet Lady, 
: on the Death of her Brother, is finely 
repreſented in M. Gurs' entertaining Me- 
moirs, Her Expreſſions of Sorrow are in 
the ſame romanticStrain with the Elegy be- 
fore us: But they affect us with all the Force 


of genuine Pathos. The Reaſon is—the Greet 


Lady's Elegy contains particular Alluſions. 
The Flowers, &c. which ſhe invokes (in Fact 


every Thing around her) have an obvious 


Reference to the Perſon ſhe laments. The 
Garden of the Deceaſed is thus deſcribed. 
The Sea was ſeen from this Garden, which 
was ornamented by beautiful Flowers, Fruit- 


Trees, and an Area full of Birds. There 


was likewiſe a Reſervoir of Water recruited 
by the Sea, in which all Sorts of Fiſh were 


kept. This Garden, theſe Birds and Fiſh, 


were the Amuſement of the Sage who had 
been juſt torn from his Siſter and Friends. 


* Where is my Brother ? e, this deſpairing 
ered over the Gar- 


Siſter, as her Eyes wan 
den) * He 11 gon. bas paſſed anvay like a Sha- 


* dowewlV'e Floxwers which be cultivated with ſo 


* much Pleaſure ! Ye bade already loft the Freſh- 


N 75 1 his Hand beſtowed — Periſs with him! 
s Dr 


cop and wither, een to the Root! Tt Fiſh, 


* fince ye haus no longer a Maſter nor a Friend, to 
* watch over your Preſervation, return ye to the © 


great Maiers Return and ſeek uncertain Life ! 
* And ye little Birds, if ye may ſurvive your 
* Grief, accompany my Sighs awith your plaintive 
* Sengs 1 T hou peaceful Ocean, whoſe Surface be- 
* gins to be diflurbed, art thou alſo ſenſible to my 
« Sorrows?! Then, turning towards her 
Slaves, ſhe ſaid : * Weep, my Children, weep ! Ve 


hade loſt one ho wwas hinder than a Father to 


« you! My Brother is no more! Thiſ6s Haunts, 
* which his Preſence rendered /o delightful, muſt 


* now become the Re/adence of Gloom and Affiition!' 


L. 6. Expand, pale Hyacinth, thy letter'd Leaf. 
Ovip's Fable of Hyacinthus is well known. 
hw i] "ly 


| J 
Flos habet inſeriptum, Se. Ee. 


The Hyacinth bewrays the doleful Ai, 

And calls the Tribute of AvoLio's Sigh; 

Still on its Bloom the mournful Flower retains 

The lovely Blue that dy d the 1 Veins, 
5 Luſiad. Boo IX . 


L. 39. The Trees reſign'd their Fruitage, at thy Death, 

The following Lines from Gax's fifth 
Paſtoral, are a good Specimen of the Mock. 
Elegiac, and no bad Burleſque of the 
above. 


Henceforth the Morn fall * 4 ſhed, F 


And Evening Tears upon the Graſs be ſpread. 


7 he rolling Streams with watery Grief ſhall floau, 


And Winds ſpall moan aloud—nwhen loud they blow, 


Henceforth, as oft as Autumn. fhal] return, 
The dropping Trees, whent er it rains, ſhall mourn! 
This Sea/on quite ſhall ſtrip the Country's Pride, 
For *tawas in Autumn BLOUZELINDA died. 


Let us, hewever, compoſing our Counte- 
nances to a becoming Gravity, recolle& old 
Syens8R's Numbers, which are meant as a 
ſerious Imitation of the Greek Elegiaſt. 


The faded Locks fall from the lofty Oak, 
T he Flouds do gaſp, for dried is their Source, 


| And Flouds of Tears flew in their Stead perforce, 


The mantled Meadows mourn 
Their ſundry Colours torn, 


The feeble Flicks in Field refuſe their former Food, 


And hang their Heads as they would learn to weep: 
The Beaſts in Foreſt wail, as they avere Wood, 
Except the Wolves that chaſe the wand'ring Sheep, 


Nox foe is gone that ſafely did am keep. 
1. 47. Not with more Grief the Dolphin fill'd the Seas, 


It is among the Stories of antient Natu- 
raliſts, as well as Poets, that the Dolphin is 
delighted with Muſick. The Fiction was 
not only admitted into Poetry, but Natural 
Hiſtory,—-PLixY hath recorded ſeveral Ex- 
amples of the Dolphin's muſical Ear, and 
benevolent Feelings: See Book 9, C. 8. 


Elia hath given us, in his lively Man- 
ner, many little detached Hiſtories of the 
Dolphin. He relates, in his 12th Book, 
C. 45, the well-known Story of Az1on. 
In reſpect to this Paſſage, Schorr us aſ- 
ſures us, that he ſaw a fimilar Inſtance of 
Fiſhes being allured by Muſick, 

Quod oculis meis ſpectavi. 
In the! Electra“ of SornocrzEs, Dolphins 


are deſcribed as gamboling round the Grecian 


Ships. The Paſſage in our Author alludes 


; n to Lon oETIE RRE) to the Story of 


Hes10D, which is recorded in Pur ach. 
We are there informed, that a Gang of 
Aſſaſſins, having diſpatched the Poet, threw 
his Body into the Sea, which was received 
by a Shoal of Dolphins, and, on the Feſtival 
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** 


Shore, near the City of Moriczia. 


Hence the Murderers were diſcovered, and 


brought to condign Puniſhment, 


The Cerylus was a very extraordinary 


Bird of Antiquity—much celebrated for 
conjugal Affection. It is ſaid that when he 


grew old and feeble, his Spouſe was accuſ- 
tomed to carry him about on her Wings; 


and that, on the Death of either, the Sur- 


vivor was obſerved to hover over the Spot 
where the dead Bird lay, uttering for a con- 
ſiderable Time, the moſt miſerable Cries. 

. 


L. 53. Or We 0 Birds 
For an Account of theſe Birds, ſee PIIx x, 
105 C. 36th, and Ovip, Metam. B. 13. 

ab. 3. | 


Terque rogum luſtrant, et conſonus exit in auras 


Plangor, © LonGEPIERRE. 
The Introduction of the feathered Race, 


mourning the Death of Biox, reminds the 


Tranſlator of a very ſingular Idea in one of 
the Gothic Poets, His blood-thirſty Hero, 


who had been a liberal Benefactor to the 


Birds of Prey, was fallen, in the Field of 
Battle And for him' (cries the Poet) 


For him mourned all the Hanks of Hauen? 


L. 71. And GALATEA, too, bewails thy Fate 

The Poet here alludes, perhaps, to Biox's 
IvyLL. on GaLaTEea; of which we have 
only a ſmall Fragment. LonceritaRe. 
The diſcerning Reader will ſee frequent 
Alluſions in this IvYLL1um to that of Bion, 
on the Death of Aponts. | 


L. 85. Mrs, muſical in Woe. 
MeLes, a River of Ionia, waſhes the 
Walls of Sur RNA, where Bion was born. 
Here alſo was ſuppoſed to have been the 
Birth-place of Houten, 


L. 109. and every Swain, &c . 
This and the five following Lines are a 


Tranſlation of fix Greek Verſes which were 


not in the old Editions of Moscnus. Mvu- 
s8URUs of CAEZT E, is ſaid by ſome Critics 
to have written, and inſerted them in this 
Place, to make up the Deficiency of the 


Original, ScAL1Gszx thinks them genuine. 


of NeyTvuxe, conveyed by them to the 


and is cut down. 


ceaſe. 


Siegrid s, LYciDas and PHILETAs have | 
been already introduced to us, in the ſeventh 


_ IDYLLIUM, 


L. 127. Ah! ah ! the Breath of Spring their Life renews, 
And bids them flouriſh, in their former Hues. 
C. Pyro ALnixovanus hath the ſame 
Sentiment on the Death of Mzcgnas. 


ws 4 
> 


Redditur arboribus florens revirentibus tat.. 
Ergo non homini quod fuit ante redit ? 
| Thus alſo CaruLLus: 
Soles occidere & redire poſſunt : 
Nobis cum ſemel occidit brevis lux, 
Nox eft perpetua una dormienda, 
And SyEnsER: 5 
Whence is it that the Flo ret of the Field doth fade, 
And lyeth buried long in Winter's Bale? 
Yet Joon as Spring his Mantle hath diſplay d, 
It flow'reth 1b, as it ſhould never fail, 
But T bing on Earth that is of moſt Avail, 
As Virtus s Branch, and Beauty's Bud, 
Man cometh up (ſays Jos) like a Flower, 
There is Hope of a Tree 
if it be cut down, that it will ſprout again, 
and that the tender Branch thereof will not 
But Man dieth and waſteth away ; 
yea, Man giveth up the Ghoſt, and where 
is he? He lieth down, and riſeth not, til 
the Heavens be no more.“ Chap. 14. 
HesxIN. 


Even this laſt Paſſage (from the ſacred 


Volume) is ſcarce ſuperior, in the Tranſla- 


tor's Opinion, to Moscuvs's inimitable 

Lines: 7 e 
As a, Tat paraxads eh wms xdla da ̊˙ oN rr, 
H Ta , To _ be- ander, 
pi Gau , *% 615 aNANo l | 
Ala Þ os juryaden & raden n (pu adhs, 
Ormoli -I Jams, avaxoct ty xbou xoars 
EovdJojut; uu pans gl Ie, mygior uw . 

Lax HORN E, in his elegant Obſervations 


on CoLLins, hath intimated, that * there is 


werful Charm in the liquid 


ſurely ſome 
ounds; fince he could never 


Melody of 


read or hear the following Verſe repeated 


without a Degree of Pleaſure, otherwiſe 


entirely unaccoun;able'=——= 
Their Eyes, blue Languiſb, and their golden Hair. 


Were the Tranſlator to memorize his 
Feelings in this Manner, he might be ac- 
cuſed by the ſeverer Critic, of Affectation 


or Vanity, Yet he cannot ſuppreſs himſelf. 
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neth apace,” Chap, 58, V. 6. 


( 48 ) 


There is ſo refined a Pleaſure in recollecting 
thoſe Palas Day. 
Piurioſpue dies, et amantes carmina ſamnos © 
when no Incident occurs, to interrupt the 
Deluſions of the Myſe, that he eagerly re- 


traces the Senſations he felt, on firſt poropog | 


theſe beautiful Lines of Moschus. The 


were the very firſt Verſes that charmed him 


in the Greek Language, as (he well remem- 
bers) Gxay's Ode, on a diſtant Proſpect 
of Eton College,” were the firſt that de- 
lighted him, in his own. $7 pe IS 

The Sentiment is obvious. Neither PR Do 


ALBINOVARNUs, CATULLUS, Or SPENSER, 


are to be ſuſpected of Imitation. But there 


is ſuch Energy of Expreſſion, ſuch a muſical 


Cadence, ſuch a melting Melody, and fuch 
an Air of Solemnity at every Pauſe, in this 
wonderful Paſſage, that its Parallel can 
ſcarcely be fans in the Greek Poetry, 


L. 153. She once, amidft theſe golden Meadows, play'd. 
£ 255 that fair Field 


Of Enna, where ProsgrrinE gathering Flowers, 


Herſelf a fairer Flier, by gloomy Dis © © 
Mas gather'd ; which cet CE REG all that Pain 
To ſeel ber through the World, © 

1 Paradiſe Loſt, B. 4. 


et * * 
— „ , 


IDYLLIUM the FOURTH. 
L. 25- But as a hapleſs Bird her Young bewails. : 


N the Hercules Furens of Evurivpipes, 
AMrHIiTRYON is compared by the Cho 


rus to a Bird that bewails its 5 


a Loſt unfeather'd Young, © 
There is no Doubt but our Author had 


this Place in View; and, indeed, many 


other Paſſages of the Tragedy in Queſtion, 


L. 55- But thou, like Water, art diſfoly'd away. 
This Expreſſion is much in the Style of 


the Hebrew Writers, See Josn ux: Where- 


fore the Hearts of the People melted, and 


became as Water. Chap. 7, V. 3. And 


Pſalms: © I am poured out like Water: — 
My Heart alſo in the midſt. of my Body is 
even like melting Wax.“ Chap. 22, V. 14. 
Let them fall away, like Water that run- 


HESEIx. 


neſs and Incompactneſs —the 


3 #4 „ 5 4% EG: 
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L. 30. Its own mark'd III ſufficient to the Day ?* 


_ © Sufficient unto the Day is the Evil 
thereof.” See MaTTHEw, Chap. V. 34. 


L. 33. But I excuſe thy ever-pining Care, &c. &c. 


The Tranſlator hath aimed, in this Dia- 
logue, (as in ſome of the narrative Parts of 
THeockiTUs) at a certain Degree of Looſe. 

. flowing 
careleſsly into each other, the better to ex- 
preſs the Negligence and unembaraſſed Air 
of Converſation. The ſame Manner is at- 


tempted in the 25th IoyLLivm of Tnzo- 


CR1TUsS, whereHzzcuLgs relates his Conflict 
with the Nemean Lion. | | 5 


8 n 


IDYLLIUM the FIFTH. 
HE Choice' (and indeed © the Addreſs 

1 to the Evening Star'=ſeventh IpYI.) 
hath much pictoreſque Beauty. This has 
been ſeldom aimed at, by the Antients, in 
any little Compoſition. In the Anthologia 
we have ſcarce an Inſtance of ſtill. life Paint. 


— "CI 


ing pure and unmixed, The IpyLitiun 


before us is in the Style of the modern Son- 
net, The 'Tranſlator hath attempted ſome- 
thing, not very unlike it in a Pyblication 
entitled “ PicTurREs FROM NAru gz. 
His Sketch of an autumnal Evening, he 
ſhall beg Leave to inſert in this Place. 


SONNET the FOURTEENTH. 


See the light Breeze the quivering Ain ſtirs, 


Whoje ſnowy Bark and yellow Foliage throw 


Their mingled Glimmering thro the rufſet Row 
Of ftripling Oaks, and Green-inveſted Firs ! 
Zet Fancy, with delighted Voice awers, 
That to the Muſe's Eye new Beauties flaau; 

For, as the Charms of melting Color glow, 
The ſweet Deluſion of the Scene is bers, | 
And Jee that Cloud empurpled ſails away, 

And on its foft and fleecy Fragments fleal 
Faint lilac Tints, wehile now the augſtering Day 
Scarce flings, amid ibis variegated Vale, | 


Thre' gen chefi Rock, a twilight-tinQur'd Ray 
Ten the abu Glance of Helper pate {| 


' NOTES 
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ELEGY the FIRST. 
L, 1. I would not value, or tranſmit the Fame, | 


| QUCE (as we have before had Occaſion 
to obſerve) was the peculiar Office of the 


Ault - the Rhapſodiſts of antient Ga REX 


who, in the early Periods of her Civilization, 


were Characters of the firſt Diſtinction. 


They much reſembled, in reſpect to their 
Profeſſion, the Barpi of the Northern Na- 


tions. The Manners and Policy of the 


C:ltz were formed and ſupported by the In- 


fluence of their Bax vs, whoſe heroic Hymns 


were alike the Incentives to Virtue, and the 
Records of her Exploits. Bag f, vurilas 
ſays STRABO, B. 4. Diopokos SicuLvs 
calls them Tlowlayunuw, Book 5, Thus alfo 


As Orynevs was the firſt diſtinguiſhed 
Rhapſodiſt of Garzece, (whom PIN DAR calls 
maria ana;) he may here deſerve our par- 
ticular Attention. The Hiſtoriographer 
and the Poet have profuſely celebrated the 
Name of Oxrhkus, in whom we have been 
taught to view the ſeveral Characters united 
of the Rhapſodiſt, the Legiſlator, and the 
Prieſt, Amidſt the Legends of Superſtition, 
it is in vain we ſearch for well- authenticated. 
Truths, But (we are told) it was Orymevus 


Who introduced into Ga EEE the firſt Ele- 


AmmMianus MarcCELLINUs : BARI guidem 


fortia virorum illuſtrium fada heroicis compoſita 
werfibus cum dulcibus tyra nodulis cantitarunt, 
Book 15, C. 9. | 
And the Poet Lucan ſings, in Conſonance 
with the Hiſtorians : F 
Vos, quoque, qui fortes animos belloque peremplos 
Laudibus in eben wates diffunditis æ u , 
Plurima ſecuri fudiſtis carmina BARD1., 
| . | Pharſal. B. 1. 
In the mean Time the Poems of Oss iA x, 
and other Compoſi tions, of a like Nature, 
abound with Tranſactions, Examples, and 
Alluſions, that evince the Dignity of theſe 
- venerable Perſonagess 
From the Characters of the Barp1i we 
may form a juſt Idea of the A0, as th 


exiſted in the earlier Ages of Greece, Such 


were OzRHEUSs, TYRTAvUs, and Homer, 


ments of Civilization—who ſoothed the 


boiſterous Paſſions by the Muſic of his 
Lyre, drew the uninſtructed Multitude from 
the Wilds of Barbarity and Rapine into the 


Paths of meliorated Society, and infuſed 
into their Minds the true Notions of Mora- 
lity and Legiſlation. He inſtructed them in 
the holy Myſteries*—-/acer interpreſque Deorum, 


He was the Inventor of the ſacred Hymn— — 


the firſt Teacher of Polytheiſm. 6 To the 


religious Ceremonies of Osixis and Is 1s, 
tranſplanted by him from Eoryrt into 


Greece, under the Names of Baccavs 
and CERES, he is ſaid to have added Myſte- 


ries of his own, in which the Initiated were 


called Oi Of his Age we have un- 


certain Accounts; though ſome Critics have 
been inclined to fix it to the Time of G1nzon, 
one of the ſudges of Iszaer. All theſe are 
doubtful Facts —inveloped in the Darkneſs 
of Conjecture and fabulous Tradition. 


In reſpe& to the Works of Oryauvs, 
the Controverſy hath been carried to ſo te- 


_ diqus a Length, that to touch on the leading 


Ttt Circumſtances 
* AnlSTOPHANES Bæręa qe Act 4, Scene 2. Honxacr, Epiſt. ad piſon. 
& JusTin Max TY, Parænes. 1. 1 See Diobon vs, Bibl. B. 1. 


+ Schol. in Hzs10D, 
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Circumſtances of it, would be, inſtead of a 
Note, to write a Volume. The principal 
Work attributed to Oxrhus, is the As- 
GOMAUTICA ; Which, according to Runn- 
KENIUs, is a very antient Poem, whether 
written by Ogyaevs, or (as ſome will have 
it) Oxomacrirus, the Aibenian. Not a 
Veſtige (ſays Runnxenivs) can be found in 
this Piece of an Age later than Howes's. 
The Indigitamenta, or Orphic Hymns, are 
doubtleſs of very high. Antiquity.“ They 
are allowed by moſt Writers to be older than 
the Invaſion of Gag by Xerxes, They 
were, probably, a Set of Devotional Forms, 
— DEMOSTHENEs hath cited a Paſſage from 
one of them, in his firſt Oration againſt 
ARr1sTOGE1TON, as the Saying of OxryHEus, 
the Founder of their holy Myſteries. Yet 
have the Jnaigitamenta been aſcribed alſo to 


OnomacriTus, by CLEMENS ALEXANDRI1-. 


mus and others; and GroT1vs conſiders 
them as the Effuſion of the PYTHacorEans, 
who profeſſed themſelves the Diſciples of 
our myſtic Poet, 


The Poem Iles Alder is referred by Tyr- 


wuirT to the Age of ConsTanTius, But 
the Orphic Fragments preſerved by JusTinN 
MarTyYR, Evusegivs, CLEMENS ALEXAN- 
DPRINUs, PkRoOCLUs, Mackonlus, and others, 
and collected by H. STernens, are the 
Pieces which chiefly intereſt the Fran ſlator. 
Whether they were compoſed by the real 


Ogeryugvys, or by one of the later Sophiſts, 


they are unqueſtionably the Product of an 
elevated Mind. Let us ſuppoſe them to 
have been written by the hoary Prieſt of the 
Myſteries of Gzzzce, If the Suppoſition 
be unfounded, the Wanderings of the Fancy, 
are more pardonable than the Deviations of 
the Judgement. The Deluſions of Poetry 
may amuſe; but the Errors of Criticiſm 
perplex, while they miſlead, Let us ima- 
gine, therefore, our holy Rhapſodiſt attuning 
theſe Poems to his Harp, in the midſt of his 
initiated Diſciples. Struck by the awful 
Minſtrelſy, let us catch the Enthuſiaſm of 
the Religioniſt—the Fervors of Inſpiration ! 
Here, indeed, we may recognize the Features 
of a Muſe that ſoared above the Aonian 
Mount'——and . 

on the ſacred Top 

Of Ort or of SiNA1 did inſpire, 


T hat Shepherd, who firſt taught the choſen Seed 
In the Beginning how the Heavens and Earth 
Roe out of Cnagos. 


In theſe Fragments we may perceive a 
Theology, whoſe Source is clearly diſtin- 
uiſhable in the Writings of Moszs. The 
Voity of the Godhead was the grand Se- 
cret of the Myſteries. Such a Notion (as it 
might have been drawn from the Light of 
Reaſon) we by no means deduce from Scrip- 
ture or Tradition. But for the Orphic At- 
tributes of the Divine Nature that are ſet 
forth with a wonderful Sublimity, we muſt 
recur to ſacred Writ—to the Revelations of 
the One incomprehenſible Jeovan ! 


What the German Editor EschENBACcH ſo 
ſublimely ſays of the Hymns of Ogyaevs, 


may be more juſtly applied to the Frac- 


MENTs, Accidentally meeting with them, 
at Lziys1c, he exclaims : ; 

* The/aurum me reperifſe credidi; et, pro- 
Jecto, theſaurum reperi . . Incredibile diftu quo me 
Jacro horrore afflaverint indigitamenta iſta deorum : 

nam et lempus ad illorum lectionem eligere cogebar, 
guod wel ſolum horrorem incutere animo poteſt, 
nocturnum. Cum enim totam diem conſumpſerim 
in contemplando urbis jplendore, et in adeundis, 
quibus ſcatet urbs illa, wiris doctis; ſola nox re- 
/labat, quam Ok REV conſecrare potui, In aby/- 
Jum guendam myſteriorum wenerander antiquitatis 


deſeendere widebar, ꝙuotigſcunque, filente mundo, 
/olis wigilantibus aſiris et lund, ptampalug iſtas 
hymnos ad manus ſumpſi. ” 

Let us now draw aſide the Veil! Let us 
approach with Reverence—Behold the ve- 
nerable Figure—Liſten to the ſolemn Pre- 


ludes of his Harp—And hark—he addreſſes 


Mus æ us who itands foremoſt in the Groupe 
of the Initiated. | 


FRAGMENT the FIRST. 


6 (OE, cloſe the Doors—away profaner Crew ! 
| My Strain flows only for the choſen fey ! 


Vet thou, Mus z us, lend a liſtening Eat; 


Son of the Silver Moon, in Silence, hear! 

Nor, while unveil'd the Oracles of Light, 

* Graſp airy Forms, to fink thy Soul in Night, 

* O come, and, with Attention's ſtedſaſt Eye, 

* Thio” the dark Lore intuitively pry ; 

* Qpe to the holy Leſſons I impart, 

* The fecret Foldings of thy inmoſt Heart: 
7 © Thy 


Sec Grshngx's Prolegomena to his Edit. of Orynzvs, for Information on this Subject. 
[| See his Edition of IIe Alu Octavo, 1781. 
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© Thy Steps aſcending, the ſlrait Path be trod; 


* And, lo, the World's fole Sovercign, the ONE 


*GOD! | 


Know, then, ſelf-ſprung, He holds the eternal 
« Throne; | 
And all Creation owns His Hand alone 
* Thro* boundleſs Space diffus'd, thro! Earth and 
© Skies, 5 | -” | 
He lives, tho? viewleſs to our mortal Eyes! 
* Yet, in His Sight, each Being ſlands diſplay'd ; 
And every God, beſides, is but a Shade. | 
* Thro? Him, the Source of I}! in Good appears 
War clad in Terrors, and Grief diench'd in Tears, 
* Seek'ſt thou ſuch Myſteries, of celeſtial Birth? 
* Mark his pure Eſſence, ere commixt with Earth; 
 * Ere, ſhadowing the Supreme, the moulded Clay 
* Start into mimic Shapes, to mar thy Way, 


« Attend, my Son, attend, while I unfold 
© The God, whoſe wide-ſpread Glories I behold ! 
For, tho” His Spirit far elades my Sight, 
* I ſee His Footfleps and His Arm of Might! 
* But round His Form a veiling Cloud he throws; 
* To Mortals, ten deep Curtains interpoſel 
* Tho? all bend, trembling, to His awful Law, 
The Almighty Monarch no Man ever ſaw— 
© But he, the Sole-begotten, whoſe high Race 
From CHALDEE's antient Progeny we trace z 
He, who the Courſes of the Plancts knew, 
* Andev'n deſcrib'd the rolling Circle tzue ; 

* Who of the Sphere the central Motion found, 
And mark'd it on its Axis whceling round, 


H rules the ſtormy Deep—the troubled Air 
* Graſps the wing'd Lightning, and expands the Glare! 
s Bebold, the Sovereign of the unbounded Skies, 

0 ology proſtrate Earth beneath his Footſiool lies) 
ith Arm outfiretch'd o'er Ocean's utmoſt Wave, 
The deep Rock ſhattei'd, and the Mountain-Cave— 


Firm roots His golden Throne, tho” rent the Poles, 


And daſhing at its Baſe Creation rolls | 


HE lle alone, whoſe Power and Eſſence fill 
© The Heavens, holds Earth obedicnt to His Will! 
© He ſees — Himſelf the Firſt! Himſelf the Laſt !— 
« The Future, as the Preſent and the Paſt. 
So, in the Days of old, the Sages ſung : 
And ſo, the Child from ruſh-clad Waters ſprung— 
© The Teacher, who JEHOVAHn's Glory ſaw, 
. Wile Heaven in Thunder op'd the twofold 

© Law. - 


* Thus far, the Secrets of the High Supreme 
. © T tell-—but let us cloſe the dreadful Theme! 
Lol ofer the Scene myſterious Darkneſs ſwims ; 
Chill Terror freezing, as I ſpeak, my Limbs! 
Son] in thy Boſom hide theſe Precepts deep: 
In Silence the divine Depoſit keep. 

Speak not, my Son | but, fill'd with holy Fear, 
* Muſe on ſuch Truths as ſuit no vulgar Ear. 


And, lo, in Clouds o 


FRAGMENT the SECOND. 


: ING of the ztherial Heights, and Earth below, 
, Who bidſt the great Expanſe of Waters flow; 
* Whoſe Eye pervades the Depths of HA DES Gloom, 
* Whoſe pealing Thunder ſhakes OLYMyUus' Dome; 
* Whom biiflliog Demons dread, and every God 
* Reveres; en Fate all-bending, at thy Nod 
Immortal Sire, whoſe Anger, as it ſhrauds 
© The whole incumbent Atmoſphere in Clouds, 
* Sudden (whilſt in a Flaſh all Heaven deſcends) 
* With vollied Whirlwinds the broad Æther rends ! 
Thou reigneſt, in eternal Order great, 
Amid the Stars immutable thy Seat! 
Angels around thy bright Pavilion ſtand, | 
And watch the Sons of Earth at thy Command! 
* Freſhly thy Spring its purple Flower relames, 

"4 Cold thy Winter glooms; 
Clouds, which, as erft he bade his Revels rife, 


Gay Bacchus ſcatter'd o'er the autumnal Skies! 
„ „ % * „ „„ * 


FRAGMENT the THIRD. 
N TERNAL and unutterable Name, | 


5 Which ev'a the Immortals tremble to proclaim ! 


© Come Thou, while ſlern Neceſſity and Fate 
The dreadful Sanfion of thy Will await; 


* Firſt of the Deities, who know'ſt no Bounds, _ 


* Whom her, in Infinitude, ſurrounds— 
* Come, holy Spirit, open thy pure Ear, 


And the deep Myllenes of | ien heat! 


For an Account of our Rhapſodiſt TyA- 
1 us, ſee Diſſertation. Ce 
According to Sir Isaac NewTon's Chro- 
nology, Ty Tus was born a few Years, 
before the Foundation of Rome ; about two 


hundred Years before the Peloponneſian War, 


or Age of SocraTEs; and about one hun- 
dred Years after Lycurcus had eſtabliſhed 
in SPARTA thoſe Laws and Inſtitutions, by 
a religious Obſervation of which, the La- 
cedemonians became, in Proceſs of Time, the 
moſt warlike of all Nations, See Glaſgow 
Edit. of TYRT Us, 1760, : . 
Many of the Pieces of Sorox now extant, 
were evidently written for the Purpoſe of 
inſpiring the 8 People with the Love 
of Liberty aud Virtue, It is well known 
that SoLon's Poetry had the Power of re- 


kindling the Spirit of the Athenians drooping 


in conſequence of their III- ſucceſs, in War; 
and that, hence, they gained the Victory 
over their Enemies. 

But long after theſe Times, the Siſter-Arts 
of Poetry and Muſick preſerved their Union 
in GREECE, though in an inferior Degree, 

Oe ts 
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Poets were all Muſicians. The Effect, there. 
fore, of ſuch Harmony muſt have exceeded 
any Thing we can experience at the preſent 
Day. Yet have we aſtoniſhing Stories told 
us even of modern Artiſts, If the Grecian 
OrxyHEus and TyRTAus could civilize a 
Multitude, or animate an Army to Victory, 
the Italian PALMA and STRADELLA could 
ſubdue by Muſick and Song the Avarice of 
the Creditor, or the Fury of the Aſſaſſin. 


1 32. He rules, intrepid Chief, the Waves of War. 


Thus in LopBroG's Epicedium (after- 
wards referred to) Armorum nimlo - A Meta- 
phor not very diſſimilar. | 


L. 34. His City by the beauteous Death renown'd. 
We may infer, from the Effect of this 
fine poetical Portrait on the Imagination, 
that actual Paintings exhibited to the Eye, 
may poſſeſs the Power of influencing a mi- 
litary Character, even to ſuch a Degree as 
to operate on his Conduct. To gaze on the 
Picture of an expiring Hero, who died in 
Defence of his Country, muſt animate the 
Warrior with an Enthuſiaſm that burns to 
diſplay itſelf in the Energies of public 
Action, diſdaining the Shade of Obſcurity. 
The true Poet is a public Good.“ 
alſo is the genuine hiſtoric Painter. Many a 
Soldier hath felt the Fervor of the Patriot, and 
the Hero, on viewing the Portrait of Wor rz. 


The Tranſlator hath often ſurveyed this ex- 


quiſite Piece with a Pleaſure which its Ad- 
mirers in general have not, perhaps, expe- 
rienced, 


where ſeen the Obſervation) that the Death 
of WoLys, at the Siege of QuseBec, reſem- 
bles, in all its Circumſtances, that of Br a- 
81043 before the Walls of AmupnyiPoLis. 
The Points of Similarity are ſurprizing. The 
Leaders of the oppoſite Armies, CLeon and 
Br as8idas, both fell at Ameairortis, The 
two Commanders, MoxrcAlLu and WoLre, 
fell at Quenze, in Amznica, The Atheni- 
ans fled, as Bxas1DaAs was dying—the French 
fled, as WoLyE was expiring. BrastDas, 
ſupported by his Soldiers, being told that 
his Men were victorious, died in Tranquil. 
lity. WoLvs, being informed that the 
French ran, ſunk on the Breaſt of the Soldier 
who was ſupporting him, and exclaimed, I 


Such 


Yet the claſſical Scholar muſt have 
remarked, (though the Tranſlator hath no 


the Character of barbarous Nations. 


die happy. Traveyvy1ves thus relates the 
Death of BAASsIDAS, which, with the ſlighteſt 
Alteration, would apply to that of Worpe, 
| Os gt, To Bgaoiay aparrig th Th pax, #) 
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L. 38. His Country's heavy Grief bedews the Grave. 


What Reader of Taſte but recolle&s with 
Delight that beautiful Ode of CoLLins : 
How ſlecp the Brave æubo fink to Reſt, 
By all their Country's Wiſhes bleft ! Sc. Ec. 
I. 41. Tho' mix'd with Earth — 3 
— Yrs Tn; rather means, indeed, in the in- 
fernal Regions, 


L. 44. How firm the Hero ſtood; how calm he fell! 
— Borrowed from a beautiful Epitaph, 


which the Tranſlator highly values, both 
for the Sake of its Author, and of him to 


whom it was dedicated. . 
—Pieiy, in Tears of Joy ſpall tell, 
How firm the Chriſtian flood ! how calm He fell! 


L. 55. Nor would in Thonght diſhonour —— 


Credebant hoc grande nefas et morte piandum 
87 juvenis ſenio non afſurrexerat== 


obſerves the moſt ſenſible Poet of Antiquity, 


L. 56. The hoary Soldier of the well-fought Field. 


This Paſſage recalls to the Tranſlator's 
Memory GoLpsmiTH's fine Painting of the 
old Soldier: 8 

Sboulder d his Crutch and fhaw'd how Fields 


Tete won . f 
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ELEGY the SECOND. 


L. 11. When, to defend a trembling Wife, we bleed. 


Ccording to Ar18TOTLE, the Love of 

War and of Women is combined in 
That 
Women were of great political Importance 
in antient GxRMany and Gaul, we learn 
from Tacir us and PTUrakch. They en- 
joyed, alſo, diſtinguiſhed Privileges under 
the Gothic Conſtitutions, This was probably 
the Caſe in the earlier Ages of Grpece, 


* 


when the true Spirit of Heroiſm and Inde- 
pendence pervaded her States. 


It is an 
Honor 


( 413 ) 
=. haſty Verſion of the concluding Part of 


Honor and an Ornament to a Man, (ſays 
Trzræus) to fight in Defence of his 


Country, his Children, and his tender Wife. 


We may obſerve, that the Grandeur of 
extenſive Dominion is no where held out to 
the warlike Youth, as an Incentive to 
Action. No ſuch Sentiment occurs in 


Trarxus. The Lacedemonians are the only 


Inſtance, perhaps, on Record, of a military 
People, who, bySyſtem, abſtained from Con- 
queſt, Our Poet, therefore, breathes the 
true Spirit of Syr,rRTa. The Place of his 
Birth 1s a Subje& of Diſpute. But may we 
not preſume, from a Sort of Internal Evi. 
dence in his Poems, that he was a Spartan, 
by Inſtitution? _ _ 


L. 13. What Time the Fates ordain, pale Death appears. 


Fataliſm ſeems to have been the prevail- 
ing Principle of Action, in all warhke Na- 


tions, The Turk: are, at preſent, the moſt 


remarkable for their Belief in a Predeter. 
mination of Events, Hence, though not 
conſtitutionally brave, they have been known 
to fight in the moſt daring Manner; aſſured 
that no Soldier ſhall fall in Battle, unleſs his 
Death be p eordained, This Perſuaſion ob- 
tains much among our own Soldiers and 
Seamen ; and the Tranſlator hath heard a 
Chaplain of the Navy obſerve, that he had 
always made a Point of encouraging it, hav- 
ing inculcated, on every Occaſion, the Doc- 
trine of Predeſtination. | 
The Followers of Opin annexed to their 
Ideas of Fataliſm, a Notion, that thoſe who 


fell in Battle would be eminently rewarded 


moſt their only Virtue, 


* 


in a future State. Indeed Courage was al- 
The Epicedium, or Funeral r. com- 
zoſed, at the Hour of Death, oy EGNER 

q0DBROG, (one of the Kings of Denmark, 
who was an eminent Scalder or Poet, in the 


eighth Leung contains many heroic Sen. 


timents, muc 


Poetry is preſerved, and literally tranſlated 


into Latin by OLaus Worm1vs, in his Book 


de Literatur Runicd, 
The Tranſlator preſents his Readers with 


* 


None but the Brave deſerwe the Fair. 


reſembling thoſe of Tyr. 
Tus. This curious Monument of Gothic 


the Poem. 


IX HAT. ſurer to the Warrior brave, . 
Than to meet Death's griſly Form | 


' © Tho? he ſeem to mock the Grave, 


Firm amidſt the Battle's Storm? 


He alone in Sorrow dies, 
Who bath never felt a Pang! 

© Lo, where pale the Daſlard flies, 
Eagles ſtreich the bloody Fang. 


Life its lingering Light in vain 
„To the coward Soul affords; | 
While he dreads the carnag'd Plain, 
*'Trembling at the Sport of Swords, 


„ Fairly maich'd to Battle go: 

This is glorious— this is great | 

e Striplings, deal the mutual Blow, 
6 N of let Man from Man retreat. 


Long wos this the Warrior's Fame 
Forewoſt in the Roar of Arms! 


Till ſuch Valor marks thy Name, 


4 


Claim not thou the Virgia's Charms | 


Led by Defliny, we Gh: 
And if Fate our Being bound, 


| © Seldom tis in mortal Might 


To ofcrſtop the iron Mound, 


Little did my Heart forebode - | 
© ELLA's} Power to take my Life, 


On the Day when Vengeance glow'd, 


* Soufling wild the hollile Strife; 


i Fainting when 1 cover'd fer 
Torrents of my fever'd Blood 


” And, in haſte, from off the Shore 


* Puſh'd my Bark into the Flood, 


© Then, on every Scotti/ Bay, 

All in Triumph, had we ſpread 
The Repaſt for Beaſts of Prey 

* Gorg'd with Bodies of the Dead. 
C Yet I glory !—yet I laugb! ! 

; 25 I know, 3 I fall, 
Wich my Comrades I ſhall quaif 

„ Maniling Ale, in BALDz&z's Hall. 


(Yes! on many a ſeſtal Bench - 
Yes! our Joys ſhall then be full, 
When our Thirft we ſhouting quench 
From the Foeman's hollow Skull. 
Courage never drooping there ; TL, 
* Groan'd at Death, in On in' Dome | 
Nor with Accents of Deſpair' 8 
To the deſtin'd Hall I come, 
75 5 Now 


Davprn, 


+ His Enemy, who had condemned him to Death, 
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Now would all AsLAvcaA's Race 
* Roſh to Battle, red with Ire, 
Could they ſee their Father's Face; 
Could they ſee their writhing Sire. 
Fo my Sons a Nurſe I've giv'n, ; 
«* Who with Valor I'd their Heart. 
Ah! I feel my Body riv'n! 
Ab! I feel the venom'd Smart! 
Many a Viper tears my Limbs; 
Lo] I horry to my End! 7 
Dim in Death, each Eye -· ball ſwims— 
* Buakes my iamoſi Boſom rend! 


Vet, I truſt, my Sons will drench 

" 4 Swift their Spears in ELLA's Breaſt, 

From his Hands the Sceptre wrench ; 
Nor repoſe in idle Reſt. 


Fiſiy Battles have I fought, 

 * Rearing the tall Standard high; 
And my early Youth was taught 
Deep in Blood the Sword to dye. 


Then I hop'd no earthly King OE 
More renown'd than I, drew Breath 

Ah! 1 feel the mortal Sting! 
gut I mufl not mourn my Death. 


The terrific DYs2® call] 
Let me—let me cloſe my 8ong— 
©Op1x ſent them from his Hall | 
Ho they beckon | how they throng | 


* On a lofty Seat clate, - 
I (hall quaff the foaming Ale; 
With the Goddeſſes of Fate, 
Aud with OD1n's ſelf regale, 
Now my bright Career is run! 
* Quivers yet my vital Fire! 
i Ga ing-—panting—lo | *tis done! 
+ With 4 Smile I ſhall expire! 


' 


The Tranſlator is a prehenſive, that he 


hath already tired his Readers by the Extent 
of his Illuſtrations. He ſhall beg, however, 
to be indulged with the Liberty of citing a 
beautiful (though well-known) Paſſage from 
claſſic Hi hey; by way of contraſting the 
characteriſtic Features of the Daniþ Monarch 


with thoſe of the Roman Emperor, at the 


Period of Diſſolution, In the one are diſ. 
coverable the ſtern Lineaments of ferocious 
Triumph; in the other, the placid Traits of 
a ſportive Airineſs, with a: light Shade of 
penſi ve Reflexion. | 


The dying Apr1an to his Soul, 
Animula, vagula, blandula, 


- Hoſpes come/que corporis, 
Qua nunc abibis in loca ? 


Soul. 


Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 
Nec (ut foles) dabis joca. 
Pa1or's Tranſlation. 
Poor little, pretty, fluttering Thing ! 
Muft awe no longer live together, 


And doft thou prune thy trembling Wing, : 


To take thy Flight, thou know'/{ not whither & 
T hy humorous Vein, thy pleaſing Folly | 
Lies all neglefed, all forgot: 

„ Wwavering, melancholy, 


2 
Thou aread i and hop ft, thou know'ft not bat. 


Porpe's Tranſlation, 


Ab fletting Spirit ! wandering Fire 


T hat long haſt æwarm'd my tender Breaſt 1” © 
Muft thou no more this Frame inſpire! 
No more a pleaſing, chearful Gueſt? 
Whither, ah whither, art thou flying? 
Ti avhat dark undiſcouer'd Shore? . 
Thou feem'ft all trembling, ſhivering, dying 
And Wit and Humour are no more, 
In the Tranſlator's Opinion, Pr1or's 
Verſion is infinitely ſuperior to Poyz's, tho? 


there are ſome who have preferred the latter. 


L. 20. Or yields, unwept, at home, his coward Breath. 
We meet with the ſame Sentiments in 


OssiAN 's Temora. | 


So then, ye feeble Race! Knowledge 
with You there 1s none! Your Joys are weak, 
and like the Dreams of our Rel, or the 
light-winged Thought that flies acroſs the 
Shall CATHMAA ſoon be low? 
Darkly laid in his narrow Houſe? where no 
Morning comes with her half. opened Eyes? 
Away thou Shade! to fight is mine! All 
further Thought away! I ruſh forth, on 
Eagle Wings, to ſeize my Beam of Fame. 
In the lonely Vale of Streams abides the 
narrow Soul: Years roll on, Seaſons return, 
but he is ſtill unknown. In a Blaſt comes 


cloudy Death, and lays his grey Head low.” 


Book IV. P. 9. 


* 
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HE Tranſlator had, at firſt, given a 
different Turn to this Piece, in which 


there is confeſſedly great Obſcurity. He is 


ſtill in Doubt whether a Verſion in the fol- 
lowing Manner might not better expreſs the 
Sentiments of TrR TA us. 1 
| | . 4 


* are the Race of HE ACL ES Race 


* Uavanquiſh'd in the Fight, and nobly proud: 


* Then ſtand for Io v not yet averts bis Face 
Then ſtand, ſuperior to the hoſtile Crowd. 


© Fear not, advaneiog to the bloody Strife, 
Let each oppoſe bis Buckler to the Foe !- 
And, ready to reſign his Ioad of Life, 
* Thro's Fate's dark Path, with Warrior-Spirit, go. 


Yet is that Path delightful to the Sun, 
His Radiance ſmiling on heroic Death! 
The military Courſe ye oft have run: 
; Then lightly value Life's precarious Breath, 
For ye have ſeen, on many a toilſome Day, 
Ho fad the ruthleſs Work of War appears; 
© Seen Anger furious io the Batile's Bray, 
And MARS exulting in abundant Tears. 
For ye have known, full well, the Rage of War; 
0 1 o'erpower'd, your gaſping Squadron's 
„ : | : | 
© Or fcatter'd oer the purple Plains afar, 
* Your Vior-Arms the Foe in Terror fled,” 


If, as a learned Friend of the 'Tranſlator 
ſeems to think, the Verſion in the Text be 
a true Copy of the Original, this little Poem 
was addrefſed to a Band of Youth who had 
met with a Repulſe from the Enemy. They 
had, at one 'Time, been put to Flight ; and, 
at another, been too eager to purſue ; — both 
of which were accounted diſgraceful. The 
Poet exhorts them to be in Readineſs to lay 
down a Life that muſt be hateful to them; 
and meet the dark Deftiny of Death, which 
the Sun would behold with Pleaſure, as de- 
lighting in the Grave of a Warrior, 


One of the Commentators on TY RTAS 
(in the Original, Line the ſixth) is very ob- 


ſcure. e explains the Paſſage thus; — 


„Look on Life as odious in the Light of 
the Sun, unleſs you conquer: But think 
that he will ſhine with Pleaſure on your fallen 


Bodies, however dark and gloomy Death may 


be to others. 


L. 1. Vet are ye Hr Rcurrs' unconquer'd Race 
Thus we read in Fix AL, B. 4, P. 291. 


* Go, ULLin, go, my aged Bard, begun 


the King of Morxven. Remind the =. ap 
Gaul of War. Remind. him of his Fat 


Song enlivens War.“ 


LycurGvs (in his fine Oration publiſhed - 


by H. STeenzxs, among the Oratores Veteres, 


Fol. 1572,)reminds the Athenian Judges of 


85 4.44 3 


rf, 


Support the yielding Fight with Song; for 


* : 


the glorious Character of their Anceflors, their 


manly Sentiments and heroic Actions, their 
Contempt of Cowards, their Veneration for 


the Brave, and their Attachment to thoſe. 


Poets, who, awakening and cheriſhing the 
Spirit of War, were the Ornament aad the 
Safeguard of their Country. | 


Os ptr ag meryorc rue Bapgagug winrar, GC. 


dee Note on Eleg. 4. 
L. 30. Stand firm, and fix on Earth thy rooted Feet, 


Here we ſee diſtin Rules, in the Science 


of Tactics, It is probable, therefore, that 


theſe Pieces were repeated with a clear em- 
phatic Tone, rather than ſung with a muſi- 


cal Cadence, Tacirus informs us, that the 


Germans in their War-Songs, ſtudied a harſh 


_. unequal Sound. To produce this Effect, 


they applied their Shields to their Mouths in 
ſinging, Hence the Voice rebounded with 


an indiſtinct and ſwelling Murmur. If we 


may judge from Oss iA x, the Caledonians had 
a fimilar Cuſtom. He humm'd a ſurly 
Song, like the Noiſe of a falling Stream.”” - 


This, however, could not have been the- 
Caſe with Ty R Tus. We may infer, from 
the Nature of theſe Compoſitions, that not 
a Word was meant to be loſt, amidſt the 


Murmur of a muſical Recitative. 


L.. 48. Creſt ev'n to Creſt, and Helm to Helm 


Lance to Lance, and Horſe to Horſe. 
| Gray's Bard, 


6 iV 


ELEGY the FOURTH. 


I YCURGUS, after having paid the 


higheſt Compliments to TYATAUs, (in 


the Oration already referred to) repeats the 


whole of this fourth Elegy. 
e—FAry610 ron (ſays he) w axzerle 
rad, md» And (in the Sentence 


2 his Citation of the Piece before us) 
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L. 6. Far from his native Town and fertile Plain, 
man Nos dulcia linquimus arva 
| Nos patriam fugimus, Virol, 


L. 15. To Hunger, and dire Infamy a Prey 
 - Tao bitter Scorn a Sacrifice 
And grinning Infamy. GRA. 
8 i . L. 36. H 4 
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contains Sentiments not unlike the above: 
| ; | ; & ** 22 | 


5 ( 416 ) 


36. His filver Temples, and breathe out his Soul ! 
The Remainder is omitted in the Tranſ- 
lation, partly on Account of its Indelicacy ; 
and partly, becauſe the ſame Expreſſions that 

conclude the Piece have already occurred. 
Pziam's Speech to Heron, Iliad B. 22, 
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Who dies, in Youth, and Viger, ales the beſt, 
Struck thro” with Wounds, all honeſt on the Breaſt. 
But when the Fates, in Fullneſi of their Rage, 
Spurn the boar Head of unre/ting Age, 

In Duft the reverend Lineaments deform, 

And four to Dogs the Life-Bloed ſcarcely warm ; 
This, this ts Miſery! the laſt, the worſt. 


That Man can ful ; Man, Fated to be curſt ! 
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